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PREFACE 



TO 



THE FIRST EDITION. 



There are so many Collections of Hymns submit- 
ted to the religious public, of undoubted excellence 
and usefulness, as to render the present selection an 
intrusion, if it cannot justly lay claim to some pe- 
culiar advantages. The circumstance which first 
gave rise to this work, was the want of a proper 
Collection of Hymns suited to my Catechetical 
Seminary assembling on the aflemoon of the Sab- 

I bath day. Hymns for Sabbath Schools were found 
adapted to a class of children very differently situ- 
ated, and other hymn books were too voluminous 
and expensive. In my Catechetical Seminary^ 
many of the pupils are advanced beyond the period 
of childhood, and a very considerable proportion 
have received the advantage of a liberal education. 
It was also an object, in preparing this work, that it 

I should be adapted to the purposes of public v(Qt« 
ship in the congregation, particu\at\y ovi «w^viJ>s5i5i^ 

evening. Popular hymns, not towiiaL m >i\v^\«« 
S^enermUy used by the congregaWon, \iaN^» o\i 
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licular occasions, been introduced : the lively and 
striking manner in which they have been sung, givea 
much encouragement for bringing forward the pre- 
sent compilation. 

It now remains, that mention be made of the ad- 
vantages of this work, which may entitle it to the 
patronage and acceptance of our congregation. In 
other hymn books there are many hymns too long 
for the purposes of public worship. In this work, 
long hymns are shortened, some words and lines 
have been altered, but care has been taken not to 
disturb the sense of the original authors. It was 
desirable that this Collection should contain, at a 
small price, a great variety of hymns and measures; 
and it will be found, that this variety is greater than 
in any other. It embraces the grand leading doc- 
trines of our holy faith, and contains a great many 
subjects adapted to youth. It is intended as a 
Companion to Dr. Watts's Psalms and Hymns, 
where that excellent work has been used ; conse- 
quently, it does not interfere with it : yet, this Com- 
panion is enriched with various beautiful compo- 
sitions from the Miscellanies of that distinguished 
author. It will be found, on strict perusal, that some 
subjects are not noticed in the Table of Contents; 
such as the Lord's Supper, there being an ample 
supply on that and some other particular points in 
-Dr, Watts; although there are man^ Vi^moa \tx lUU 
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Collection, under the heads of Christ, Spirit, Churcfa 
&c. quite applicable to that and other subjects. 

Very great attention has been paid to the adapta 
tion of tunes to the sense and subject of tbe hymns 
and particularly in the application of repeating 
tunes. The expression of the music has been stu- 
died. Too tew consider that the benefit of music U 
lost, where it is without expression : in this case il 
can never fire the soul with the fervour of sacred 
• devotion. This work contains verses adapted to 
various popular airs and pieces, such as Denmark^ 
Sheffield^ Poland^ &c; also, a favourite air and 
chorus in Handel's Oratorio of Judas MaccabeeSj 
the latter of which is very suitable to missionary 
occasions. In the arrangement of the hymns, it 
was thought desirable to class them according to 
their measures^ which will not only be assisting the 
precentor, by preventing mistakes in the setting a 
wrong tune to the hymn, which too frequently oc- 
curs, but will very much supersede the necessity of 
an enlarged Index. At the close of the hymns are 
added various sentences, chiefly from the Scrip- 
tures. These are inserted in the hope that, at no 
very distant period, such improvement will be made 
in tbe different congregations, that e^ maY be 
mangrj on suitable occasions, by ftie §etvex^ ^%'a&\fi^ 
ofwonbippers, with the same teadVvAe^^ ^NXv'e^^ 
fta»ifi«r tunes now are, being ad^v^^A Mo ^\^vci. 
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muttic. irthe Scottish version is bo acceptable to 
maDy in the churches, on cccount of its near ap- 
proach toour approved translation, how much more 
acceptable must it he to sit^ in the very words of 
that Holy Book. One great object of this work has 
been, lively singing. Many ministers can give their 
testimony, how oflen lively preaching' has been the 
consequence of lively singing. The pastor "of 
Albion Chapel congregation has, in more instances 
than can be mentioned, felt, under God, his mind 
animated by the judicious use of tunes, sang in an 
expressive manner; and in many cases has derived, 
from the same cause, moat material support ii 
delivery of divine truth. If great prophets, ii 
' cient days, who had the gift of immediate inspira- 
tion, needed the ud of music, how much more do 
ministers, in these latter days, need its assistance. 
Nor are instances wanting to prove its beneficial ef- 
fects among hearers of the gospel. Oiten has lively, 
'animating singing, before the sermon, been the 
means of checking or removing drowsiness ; while 
strangers have been invited by its due performance, 
and their attention has been drawn through its me- 
dium, to listen to the Word of Life, which, through 
the Md of the Holy Spirit, has been fastened " as a 
aiulin a sure place:" the name of t\\e ^TeacWt \v»* 
Boaietimea been ibrffotten, b«l tV*e mcama atiA ftu 
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Some of the churches can testify that this state- 
ment is not a vision of fancy. 

Great assistance has been obtained from Mr. 
Walker, Compiler of Dr. Rippon s Tune Book, and 
Editor of the Companion to it, called Walkers 
Companion; and it is but justice to acknovirledge, 
that the principal choice of hymns, and the appli- 
cation of tunes, has been effected by his extensive 
knowledge of sacred poetry, and long-tried ac- 
quaintance with the science of sacred music^ 

With these explanatory observations, this Col- 
lection is committed to the hands of an affectionate 
people, by their loving minister, whose most earnest 
desire is, that their devotions may be assisted, their 
hearts improved, and their graces enlivened, by the 
influences of the Holy Ghost, who can ma|(e the 
" desert to rejoice, and blossom like the rose." 

ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 

JLoxDOK, January^ 1822. 

* IgmtefullyacluiowkdgethekiiidaHistaiioeof MnJatephWallwr, (aonoft^ 
•bore;»)iB pvqNuliig this nooiid edition. 
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TO 

THE SECOND EDITION. 



Thirteen years have passed away since the first 
edition of these Hymns was published. In taking 
a retrospective view of that period of time^ and of 
the events which have taken place in our history as 
individuals^ as families, and as a church and con- 
gr^^tion, we have reason to acknowledge, with 
much thankfulness, *' Hitherto the Lord hath help- 
ed us. He hath done great things for us, whereof 
we are glad. What shall we render to the Lord for 
all his benefits towards us ?'* 

There is a necessity for this second edition, as 
the first has, for some considerable time, been sold 
off. 

In tbis edition there is a great improvement, in 
the type being much larger than the former, and 
more suited to aged persons. There is an addition 
of one hundred and seventeen hymns, from the 
most distinguished writers of sacred ^n^. '^'^<^^'^^ 
in the Appendix, they are intiodueed «& ^^^'Q^ 
^ris to other ijrmns; so tbat the ot\%v«v^ ti^ 
^«««y /emails the same. There ate ^NewJk^v' 
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introduced^ found in no other collections ; and we 
safely affirm, that they are peculiarly rich, savoury, 
evangelical, experimental, and, many of them, of the 
very highest order of poetical excellence. In this, 
I have been materially assisted by Mr. Joseph 
Walker, son of the late Mr. Thomas Walker, who 
was a man of extraordinary scientific musical at- 
tainments, both as a composer of sacred music, and 
as a leader of congregations in the sublime exercise 
of praise. He arranged the references to tunes in 
the former, and his son in the present edition. 

This edition is enriched by a copious Index of 
subjects. 

I would affectionately and forcibly recommend 
the regular suiging of God's praises in family- 
worship. It is matter of regret that this most de- 
lightful and heavenly exercise is so much neglected 
by pious families in these lands. May God wipe 
off this blot ! " It is a good thing to sing praises 
unto thy name, O Most High : to show forth thy 
loving-kindness in the morning, and thy faithful- 
ness every night." 

Singing is the music of JSTature. The Scripture 
ascribes singing to the mountains, the valleys, the 
trees of the wood, and the birds. 

SJagiDg is the music of Ordinances. Kw^mv^xcl 
vs, that when be came to Milaa, «aid \v«ax^ ^^ 
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Singing is the music of Saints. Psal. cxlix. 1 . 
" Sing unto the Lord a new song, and his praise in 
the congregation of saints." 

Singing is the music of Angels, Job, xxxviii. 7. 
" The Morning Stars sang together.** 

Singing is the music of Heaven. Rev. v. 9. 
"And they sang a new song/* &c. 

And now, may the Holy Spirit teach us to sing 
with the understanding, that we may be more 
guided and influenced by the matter, than by the 
music of the song ; and may he teach us to make 
melody with our hearts unto the Lord ! 

I pray, that this little book may be employed by 
the Divine Spirit in preparing those who praise 
God on earth, to praise him through eternity in 
heaven ; and thus afford them a sweet foretaste of 
the refined joys of the celestial paradise ! 

- ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 

January, 1835. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The Tunes inserted at the head of the Hjmtia, from 
Dr. Rippou'i Book, are put in Italic letters, to distinguUh 
them from the tunes in the Companion. The Hjsuis 
which have bad regular pieces of Music set to them, have 
the name of suth pieces inserted in Capitals, aiiil those 
which are not found in Dr. Rippon's, or the Compatiion, 
are either published singly by J. Feck, Newgate-street, or 
tiiey are to be found in the Surrey Chapel Collection. — 
There are generallj three tunes mentioned to each Hymn, 
jet Jbr some of the Hymns there are other tunes equally 
applicable; but if no improper tune is referred to, it will 
be a sufficient apology for the choice made. 
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361 Holy and reverend is the name 
223 Holy Comforter, descend 
324 Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness 
262 Holy Ghost, inspire our praises 
278 Holy, holy. Lord of hosts * 

P. 2. 177 Holy Lord God, I love thy truth Cowper 
P. 8. 171 Honour and happiness unite Cowper 

370 Hosannah to Jeeus on high 
88 How charming is the place Dr. iS. Stenrtetl 
296 How firm a foundation, ye saiuts of the Lord 

' 49 How free and boundless is the grace 

347 How good and how pleasant when brethren 

P. 8. 30 How gracious and how wise 

360 How great, how wonderful art thou 

T. Walker 
2S1 How happv are ne, our election to see 

Toplady 
72 How long shall earth's alluring toys 

Mrs. Steele 
P. 'i. 336 How may earth and heaven unite 

Mrs. Barhauld 
236 How shall I my Saviour set forth 
17i JJow shall the sons of men appear 



INDEX OF FIRST LIKES. 
Hymn 

P. 2. 101 How still and peaceful is the grave Blair 
P. 2. 26 How swift the torrent rolls Doddridge 

151 How vain is grandeur's purple pride 
P. 2. 31 How various, and how new J)r. S, Stennett 
P. 2. 18 Hungry, and faint, and poor Newton 

I. 

158 I ask*d the Lord that I might grow Newton 

293 If Jesus is ours, we have a true friend 

24 I hear the voice of woe Scott 

^ 38 I sing ihe goodness of the Lord Watts 

105 In every trouble, sharp and strong 

P. 2. 331 In form I long had bow'd the knee Kelly 

98 In life's first stages may my tongue 
P. 2. 98 In life's gay mom, when sprightly youth 

Dr. Blacklock 
P. 2. 95 In streets and openings of the gates Logan 
274 In the floods of tribulation Pearce 

P. 2. 332 Is he now gone from pains and woes? 

1 17 Is Jesus mine, Pm now prepared 
P. 2. 175 I thirst, but not as once 1 did Cowper 

J. 

146 Jesus, and shall it ever be 
91 Jesus, and will thy pardoning love 
256 Jesus, full of all compassion 
P. 2. 301 Jesus, how precious is thy name ! 

President Davies 
63 Jesus, I love thy charming name Doddridge 
100 Jesus is all my soul can crave * 

226 Jesus, let thy pitying eye C. Wesley 

214 Jesus, lover ormy soul io. 

128 Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone Cennick 
10 Jesus, my strength and hope 
835 Jesus saves us by his blood * 

380 Jesus shall reign, for ever rei^n 
127 Jesas, thy blood and r\Aleo\xstvRS& 
77 Jesus, we sing thy matd:i\e«& ^t^fc^ \iod.< 
P. S. 172 Jesus, whene'er thy peop\e viveeX. ^^"^ 
P. 2. 24 S Jesus, who died a woxVd to %aNe 
^' 2. i Jesus, whose blood so ^xeeVj ^Vte^^^^^^^ 



INDEX ( 



41 Keep Bilence, all created things 
197 King of Salem, bless my soul 



280 Let others boast their ancient line 

CTUttendeii 
more Beddome 

«id billows roll 

C. Wesley 
113 "Let there be light!" Jehovah said 

Doddridge 
P. B. SOS Let us with a joyful mind Mitl'on 

Y. 2. 187 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light 

C. Wedey 
241 Lift up jmir huads with joyful hope 
asa Light ot those, whose dreary dwelling 
P. 2. !)2 Like wounded forest-trees we stand 

Cowper 
279 Lo, he comes, with clouds descending 
50 Lo, wisdom stands, with smiling face 

Doddridge 
973 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 
333 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 
79 Lord, hast thou made me know thy ways ! 
107 Lord, let me see thy beauteous face 
iOti Lord of hosts, how lovely fair 

2 Lord of the earth and seas Wattt 

167 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows 

Doddridge 
S7 Lord, teach a little child to pray Dr.Rvland 
SOI Lord, we come before thee now 
143 Lord, what is man, tti«t\ieBb<»A&^nn« 
B. 173 Lord, who has suffered iA\ foi roe C««i 



INDEX OP FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 



367 Loudggt anthems let us sin^ T. Walker 

P. 2. 255 Loi4R[i\ine, all love excelling /. Wesley 
261 Lukewarm souls, the foe grows stronger 

Hart 
P. 2. 294 Lovely Redeemer, my Saviour, my God ! 

Rowland Hill 

M. 

31 Mark ! how the toiling ant * 

P. 2. 171 Martha her love and joy expressed Cowper 
263 May the grace of Christ, our Saviour 

Newton 
318 Meekness allied to soft humility 
320 Me, O my God ! thy piercing eye 
189 Methinks the last great day is come 
157 My Captain sounds th* alarm of war 

Dr. S, Stennett 
12 My former hopes are fled Cowper 

43 My God ! how cheerful is the sound 

Doddridge 
P. 2. 86 My God I how perfect are thy ways 

Cowper 

73 MyGod,thecov*nantofthylove Doddridge 
377 My help is found in thee alone 

P. 2. 99 My race is run, my warfare's o'er Cameron 
68 My Saviour, let me hear thy voice 

Doddridge 
15 My Son, know thou tlie Lord 
360 My soul, whene'er thou shalt arrive Swaine 
P. 2. 16 My soul, with joy attend Doddridge 

74 My times of sorrow and of joy Beddome 

N. 

1 12 Not on the whirlwind's wing's he flies 

C. Wesley 
251 Nothing but thy blood, O Jesus Hart 

193 Now begin the heavenly theme 
58 Now let a true ambition rise Doddridge 
245 Now let our hearts conspire to raise 
P." t. 183 Now let our souls, on wings sublime 

20 Now let our voices join "Doddrld.^* 



i OF FIRST LIHBS. 



S7 Now, Lord, the heavenly bi 
98 Now may the Spirit's holy fire 
P. 2. 337 Now return, thou gentle spring T. Walker 
33 Now to that sonree of love * 

S68 Now we'd all, with grateful spirits 
94 Now wish'd for spring is hither come 



149 O come, thou wounded Lamb of God 
276 O'er the gloomy hills of darkuess 
309 O Father, whose almighty power * 

76 O for a closer walk with God CoiDper 

191 Oft as the bell with solemn toll Newton 

3Q9 Offspring of a mortal man T. Walker 

P. 2. 96 O happy is the man who bears Logan 

286 O Jesus, our Lord, thy name be adored 
218 O Lord, how great's the favour 
362 O Lord, I would delight in thee Df.Ryland 
SOS O J^ord, my God, wTioBe sovereieu love 
354 O Lord, thou mighty God above: 
P. S. 91 O moat delightful hour by man Cowper 

S53 O my Lord, I've often mused 
876 O my soul, what means thy sadness? 

Fawcelt 
28 Once more, before we part Hart 

264 One there is, above all others 
3£>5 On Jordan's rugged bonks I stand 

Dr. S. Stennett 
80 On what has now been sown * 

300 On wings of faith, my soul, mount up and 
rise Slraphan 

P. 2. 318 O sinner, see ! /. Hhoptr 

1 1 O that I could repent C. Wesley 

99 O thou from whom all goodness flows 

Dr. Haueii 
P. S. 179 O tbou, my sool, forget no more 

Krishwu'' s Havwr 
Ids O Oiou Qiai. hast ledemnlvon <<itou^\. % 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 
Hymn 

132 OiUHprd is risen from the dead C. Wesley 
291 Oursaviour alone, the Lord let us bless 
334 Our souls by love together knit 
P. 2. 313 Oh, ye immortal throng Doddridge 

375 Oh, ye immortal throng tb. 

P. 2. 28 O, where shall rest be £und I Montgomery 
P. 2. 206 O Zion, afflicted with wave upon wave 

P. 

260 Peace be to this congregation 

185 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 

Bishop Ken 
224 Praise the Lord, who reigns above 
203 Praise to God, immortal praise Beddome 
299 Praise to the A.lmighty Lord of heaven arise * 
160 Praise to thy name, eternal God Doddridge 
1 10 Praise ye the Lord ! let praise employ * 
P. 2. 97 Prayer is the souPs sincere desire 

Montgomery 
342 Prepare ! the noblest songs prepare Medley 

R. 

316 Rejoice ! the Lord is King 
310 Rejoice ! Messiah reigns 

54 Religion is the chief concern Fawcet 

55 " Repent I" the voice celestial cries 

Doddridge 
P. 2. 184 Return, my roving heart, return ib. 

358 Return, O v&uderer, return Dr. Collyer 
233 Rise, my soul, adore thy Maker 
221 Rise, mv soul, and stretch thy wings 
207 Rock or Ages, shelter me Toplady 

S. 

52 Salvation ! O melodious sound Doddridge 
262 Saviour, canst thou love a traitor 
135 Saviour divine, and Lord of lo\e ^ 

130 Saviour, I listen for thy noicg 
B8J Saviour, I thy word believe Tov^<i< 

#^ ^^^9^'' ^^ *"«" and Lord o« \oNe lATS,^t< 
MOB See from his dark aud d\»ma\ c^N^ ^ 



69 See Israel's gentle SbepherdiMkDdB 

Doddridge 
S6S See what Dumeroua creatures rise 

T. Walker 
211 Self-destroyed, for help I proy 
ITS Shout, for the bleesed Jesus reigns 
P. 2. 303 Since God the Father and the Son 

Doddridge 
SS8 Sianer, hear the Saviour's call 
184 SiDner,Owhysothoughtlessgrown? WatU 
48 Sinners, the voice of God regard ; Faiecef 
30 Sing, my spirit, sin^ I 
3TS Singpretise.happyspirita above T. Walker 
346 Sing to the Lord a joyful song 
P. S. 3SS Soldiers go, but not to claim 

36 Some seraph, lend your heavenly tongue 

Watts 
236 Some sweet savour— of thy favour 

Dr. Haweit 
P. 8. 346 Sound the loud timbrelu'erEgypt'sdark sea 

SOi Source of light and power divine Topladi/ 
186 Sovereign of life, before thin 



169 Sprinkled with reconciling blood Beddome 

337 Stern winter begone, give thy place to the 

spring • 

93 Stern winter throws hia icy chains 
2S6 Stop, poor sinner, stop and think Newton 
209 Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne 
153 Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly guest 

32 Sweet sleep ' '•-■'- — ' 

371 Sweet the m 



: sleep, come stretch thy wings 
. the moments, rich in blessings 



162 The billows swell, the winds are high 
IS The eretttaiB of ftdtij Dr. Haweit 

I90 The day of wrath, fliat dwaAiaX i».-j__ 

^9 The fountain of ChTial.l«K4\«\^M*«>'i. 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 
Hymn 

282 TheiGod of Abr'am praise Oliver 

297 The gospel brings tidings to each wounded 
soul 
36 The Lord descended from above Stemhoid 
26 *' The Lord is risen indeed" Kelly 

13 The Lord Jehovah calls 
305 The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison 
346 The Lord my shepherd is, he makes me lie * 
84 The Lord of Sabbath let us praise 
. 2. 247 The Lord, th' eternal sceptre rears Merrick 
* 171 The peace which God alone reveals 

9 The praises of my tongue Watts 

• 2. 105 The race that long in darkness pined 

Dr, Morrison 
. 2. 93 The rush may rise where waters flow 
. 2. 84 The saints should never be dismayed 

Cowper 
51 The Saviour calls, let every ear Mrs. Steele 
, 2. 89 The Saviour, what a noble flame Cowper 
. 2. 90 The Spirit breathes upon the word Cowper 
356 The sun that walks his airy way Parnell 
328 The voice of free grace cries, Escape to the 
mountain 
'. 2. 246 Their beauteous graces, all divine 
53 There is a fountain filled with blood 

Cowper 
'. 2. 243 There is no path to heavenly bliss 

244 Think now^ dear Jesus, on the pain 
^ 2. 299 This earthly globe, the creature of a day 

Mrs, Barbauld 
238 This God is the God we adore Hart 

83 This is the day the Lord of life Cotton 

325 Tho' ease and plenty, fruits of wealth 
294 Tho' troubles assail, and dangers affright 
89 Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb Cennick 
247 Thou God of glorious majesty C. Weile.-^ 
\ 2. 27 Tbou God of Jabez, hear I3oddT\d^e 

108 Tbou great eternal \ imgU^ Oo^ 
SOff Thou ^reat Jehovah I lYiN \oV ^ ^^^^ 
praise 
^ 24 Tbou Judge of quick and deaA C - W 



240 TbouShepherd oflsreeldivine! C.Wesley 
299 Thou soft flowing Kedron, by thy silver 
stream M. De Fleury 



327 Thou Son of God, virtue's immortal friend 
111 Thou true nod holy God, lead'st forth 

/. Wesleif 
F. S. 246 Three beauteous graces, all divine J. Hooper 
7& Thro' aL) the changing scenes of life Tote 
162 Thus tar the Lord Ess led me on 
P. 2. 103 Thus speaks the high and lofty One 

Logan and Morrison 
P.2. 170 Thy mansion is the Christian heart 

296 Thy mercy, my Ood, is the theme of my song 
308 Thypresenee.graciousGod, afford Fautcet 
200 'Tis a point I long to know Newl&n 

187 '"Tisfinish'd!" so the Saviour cried 

Dr.S.Stetmelt 
31& 'Tis my happiness below Coteper 

199 'Tis religion that can give 
, 322 To Jehovah, thou, my aoul 

7 To keep the lamp alive Cowper 

U To-morrow, Lord, is thine 
46 To our Redeemer's glorious name 
95 Tu praise the ever-bounleous Lord 
161 Toss'd on a sea of doubts and fears 

P. 2. SIS Trust in the Lord for ever 



330 Vital spark of heavenly flame 

W. 
sag We sing bta love who once was 



INDBX OF FIRST LINES. 
Hymo 

2. 319 What is this passing scene ? H. K, White 
154 What strange perplexities arise 

President Demies 

168 What various hindrances we meet Cowper 

60 What wisdom, majesty, and grace 

92 When any turn from Zion^s way Newton 

166 When as returns this solemn day Beddome 

101 When blooming youth is snatched away 

^Mrs. Steele 
147 When darkness long has veiPd my mind 

Cowper 
8. 207 When in dark and dreadful gloom 

Montgomery 
228 When I travail in distress 
119 When marshalPd on the heavenly plain 

H, K. White 

341 When the fierce north- wind, with its airy 

forces Watts 

248 When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come 
363 Where high the heavenly temple stands 

Logan 
170 Where two or three, with sweet accord 

Dr, S, Stennett 
2. 87 While beauty clothes the fertile vale 

Mrs, Steele 
219 While conscious sinners tremble ** 

2. 186 While on the verge of life I stand 

Doddridge 
331 While I my merits all explore 
216 While with ceaseless course the sun 

Newton 

249 Who hath our report believed? 

250 Who is this stupendous Stranger ? * 
180 Why should I say, 'tis yet too soon Watts 

2. 182 Why sinks my weak, desponding mind? 

823 Whr wake the soft haTinomo\]A\^^% 
S7S With awe, let man before Yviwv\>o\n 

^' JJ wS??/*^**^ *"d lips uiifeigtved 
i7S With heavenly power, O L-ord^ d^etL^ 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 
Hymn ^ 

313 Ye dying sods of men 

67 Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm 

Dod 

332 Ye heavenly soldiers, still press on 

148 Ye bumble souls, complain no more 

Mrs. 

SI Ye humble souls, rejoice Add 

P. 2. 26 Ye messengers of Christ Mrs. 

ti9S Ye servants of God, your Masterprocl 

C. 1 

17 Ye servants of the Lord Dod 

P. 8. 87 Yesoneofearthpreparetheplough C 

109 Ye sons of men with joy record 
P. S. 809 Yet a few years, or days, perhapa 

King ofP 
308 Ye, that in his courts are found 

314 Yes, the Redeemer rose Doi 
P. 2. 178 Ye worlds of tight, that roll so near 

Be 
817 Ye virgin souls arise 
P. 2. S3 Your harps, ye trembling saints TV 



HYMNS. 



SHORT MEASURR 



Praising God. — Watts. 

I, West Ham 146. Union Cottage 272. Burton 382. 

1 A LMIGHTY Maker, God ! 
-^^ How wondrous is thy name ; 

Thy glories how diffused abroad, 
Through the creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress, 
Her humble homage pays. 

And finds a thousand ways t' express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 In native white and red 
The rose and lily stand, 

And free from pride their beauties spread, 
To show thy skilful hand. 

4 The lark mounts up the sky. 
With unambitious song. 

And bears its Maker's praise on high, 
Upon her artless tongue. 

5 My sou] would rise and sm^ 
To ber Creator too : 

^^Ja would my tongue adote m^ ^vw^> 
^dpay the worship due. 



2 3, HYMNS. IShortMmm 

Praising God with the Heart. — Wattb. 
jk Sutton Colefield 139. Alderbur^ 9S. Bethel I 

1 T ORD of the earth and seas, 
-^ Author of nature's frame ; 

Parent of good, and God of grace. 
We praise thy glorious name. 

2 Create our souls anew. 
Else all our worship 'a vain ; 

These wretched hearts will ne'er he tn« 
Until they 're form'd again. 

3 Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of our days, 

And to our Qod our souls aBcend 
In sweet perfiimes of praise. 

The Return of the Spring celebrated. — 

Anonymous. 

3, West Ham 146. Finibury 166. Stepney 133 

1 "PROM winter's barren clouds, 
-'- From winter's joyless waste, 

The Bpriuc; in sudden youth appears. 
With blooming beauty grac d. 

2 How balmy is the air ! 
How warm the solar beams ! 

Descending rains refresh the ground, 
Which Tail in gentle streams. 

3 Great God, at thy command, 
Seasons in order rise : 

Thy power and love in concert reign 
'Through earth, and seas, and sKies. 

4 Bat greateat fet the gift 
Of thy incamate Son ■, 

By bim fot^veness, ipeaee, «ii4 iO'j , 



I 



Short Measure.] HYMNS. dfl, 5, 

Praising Christ. — Anonymous. 

4« New Bath. Union Cottage 272. Cranbrook 119. 

1 A WAKE and sing the song 
-^^ Of Moses and the Lamb ; 

Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising power ; 

Sing how he interced!es above, 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Ascending with our tongues. 

Sing, till the love of sin departs. 
And grace inspires our songs. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way. 
Ye ransom'd sinners, sing ; 

Sing on, rejoicing every day. 
In Christ, th' eternal King. 

5 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
Ye blessed children come ; 

Soon will he call you hence away. 
And take his wand'rers home. 



Himself he cannot «auc.- -Kelly. 

B. Egypt 121. Isaiah 145. Ix>ughton Hall 129. 

Leigh 462. 

1 "XT IMSELF he cannot save," 

•*•-*- Insulting foe, 'tis true ; 
The words a gracious meaning have, 
Though meant in scorn by you. 

2 ** Himself he cannot save " 
This 18 his highest praise \ 

Himself for others' saiLe Yie etiNe, 
Aid suffers in their pWce. 



C HYMNS. [Short Mttim 

3 It were an easy part 
For him the cross to fly ; 

Bat love to sinners filt'd his heart, 
And made him choose to die. 

4 Tis love the cause unfolds, 
The deep mysterious cause, 

Why he wno all the world upholds, 
Hangs up on yonder cross. 

Salvation by Grace. — Doddridqe. 
ff Cranbtook 119. Union Cottage 273. 

1 /^RACE ! 'tis a charming sound ! 
^-^ Harmonious to the ear ! 

Heaven with th' echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contriv'd the way 
To save rebellious man. 

And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace first ioscrib'd my name 
In God's eternal book : 

Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took. 

4 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road : 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 
6 Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'erflow : 
And grace has kept me to this day. 
And will not let me go. 
6 Grace all the worV. aaa\\ ciow^^ 
Thro' everlasting dttvR-, 
/* I .-_ 1- K.^ 4i.„«,H«a>.<tnae. 



Short Meature^l HFMNS. 7, 8i 



1 



Dependence. — Cowper. 

7. Alderbury 95. Bradley Church 1 1 8. 

THO keep the lamp alive, 
-■- With oil we fill the bowl ; 

Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And ^race that feeds the souL 
The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream ; 

It is not at our own command, 
But still deriv'd from him. 
In Jesus is our store, 
Grace issues from his throne ; 

Whoever says, " I want no more," 
Declares that he has none. 



Acceptance through Christ. — Anonymous. 

8. Bradley Church 118. Alderbury 95. Margate 12a 

1 riOD of Almighty love, 

^^ By whose sufficient grace 
I raise my heart to things above. 
And humbly seek thy face. 

2 Thro' Jesus Christ the just 
My faint desires receive ; 

And let me in thy goodness trust. 
And to thy glory live. 

3 Whate'er 1 speak or do. 
Thy glory be my aim : 

My offerings shall be offer'd thro' 
Thy ever-blessed name. 

4 Jesus, my single eye 
Be Ax'd on thee alone \ 

My feeble mind do thou tT^»a*otta^ 

^J^ me thy will be done- 



9, 10. HYMNS. [Short Mm 

Praise for early Merciea. — Watts. 

9, Frome Woodlands 123. Bankfield IIB. 

1 T^HE praises of my tongue 
-■- I offer to the Lord, 

That I was taught and learnt so young 
To read his holy word. 

2 That I was brought to know 
The danger I was in ; 

By nature and by practice too, 
A willing slave to sin. 

3 That I am led to see 

I can do nothing well. 
And whither shall a sinner flee, 
To save himself from hell. 

4 Dear Lord, this book of thine 
Informs me where to go 

For grace, to pardon all my sins, 
And make me holy too. 

The Believer's Wants and Wishes. — Ano 

10. Isaiah 145. Saliibuty Zfy^ . Peliljon 136. 

1 TESUS, my strength and hope, 
•* On thee I cast my care : 

With humble confidence look up, 
And trust thou hear'st my pray'r. 

2 I rest upon thy word, 
The promise is for me ; 

My succour and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee. 
3 I want a heart to pra.^, 
/ want a godly fear •, 
/ want thy guidance, Vest \ ^^-ra.-j. 



Short Meature.] H YliNS. H, X%m 

4 I want a true concern, 
I want a holy zeal ; 
I want contentment with my lot, 
Submission to thy will. 
6 I want, I know not what*— 
I want my wants to see, 
I want — alas ! — what want I not. 
When thou art not with me ? 



Repentance. — C. Wesley. 

XI. Shirland 304. Sutton Colefield 139. Sharon 137. 

1 r\ THAT I could repent ! 
^^ With all my idols part ; 

And to thy gracious eye present 
A humble contrite heart ! 

2 A heart with grief opprest, 
For having grieved my God ; 

A troubled heart that cannot rest, 
Till sprinkled by thy blood ! 

3 Jesus, on me bestow 
The penitent desire ; 

With true sincerity of woe 
My aching breast inspire. 

4 With softening pity look, 
And melt my hardness down ; 

Strike, with thy love's resistless stroke. 
And break this heart of stone ! 

The shining Light, — Cowper. 

Matthias 129. Orange 132. SalUhurii 301* 

TLfy former hopes are ftiedi, 
- ^ , My terror now bes;\ti€. \ 
I feel alas ! that I am de^d 
^fi trespasses and sins- 



] 



>« 



13. HYMNS. [Short Measure. 

2 Ah, whither shall I fly ? 
I hear the thunder roar : 

The law proclaims destruction nigh. 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom ; 

But sure a friendly whisper says, 
" Flee from the wrath to come. 

4 I see, or think I see, 

A glimmering from afar ; 
A beam of day that shines for me, 

To save me from despair. 
6 Forerunners of the sun. 

It marks the pilgrim's way: 
rU gaze upon it while I run, 

And watch the rising day. 

Hearing GocTs Call. — Anonymous. 

13. Sharon 137. Matthias 130. Compassion 238. 

PART I. 

1 n^UE Lord Jehovah calls, 

-*- Be eveiy ear inclined ; 
May such a voice awake each heart. 
And captivate the mind. 

2 If He in thunder speaks, 
Earth trembles at his rod : 

But milder accents here proclaim 
The condescending Goid. 

3 O harden not your hearts, 
But hear his voice to-day : 

Lest, ere to-morrow's eaxYv^sV. Aa^nv^ 
He call your souls awa^. 
^ Almighty God pronoxmce 

l^be word of concjuervng ^tace% 



Short Measure.] HYMNS. 13,11 

So shall the flint dissolve to tears^ 
And scomers seek thy face. 

An evil Heart. — Anonymous. 

13. Wirksworth 158. Stoke 20?. 

PART II, 

1 A STONISH'D and distressed 
-^^ I turn mine eyes within : 

Myheart with loads of guilt opprest, 
The seat of every sin. 

2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 
What vile affections there ! 

Disgust, presumption, artful guile. 
Pride, envy, slavish fear. 

3 Almighty King of saints. 
These tyrant lusts subdue ; 

Expel the darkness of my mind. 
And all my powers renew. 

4 This done, my cheerful voice 
Shall loud hosannahs raise ; 

My soul shall glow with gratitude. 
My lips pronounce thy praise 

Improving T^tiwe.— Anonymous. 

14. Sutton Colefield 139. Hobbs 124. 

PART I. 

1 'yO.MORROW, Lord, is thme, 

-*• Lodg'd in thy sovereign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines at thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away ; 

^JS^\^^^y servants truly Nv\«>e, 
n^t they may live to-da>f . 



HYMNS. [&u>n Me^ 



Since on this fleeting hour, 

Eternity is hung, 
Waken, by thy Almighty power, 

The aged and the young. 

To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light ; 
Lest life's young golden beams should < 

In sudden endless night. 



1 



Union to Christ — Doddridge. 

14. New Eagle Street 55. Ryland 48. 

PART II. 

"P^EAR Saviour, we are thine 

■'-^ By everlasting bonds ; 
Our names, our hearts, we would resign 

Our souls are in thy hands. 

To thee we still would cleave 

With ever-growing zeal; 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 

O let them ne'er prevail. 

Thy spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee our head ; 
Shall form us to thy image bright. 

That we thy paths may tread. 

Death may our souls divide 

From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep us near thy side 

Thro' all the gloomy way. 

Since Christ and we are one. 

Why should we doubt or fear? 
If he in heaven YiatYifex'dL\v\«» VJsaoofc, 
He '11 fix his membeia vXvete. 
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Seeking God. — Anonymous. 

XBa Essex 248. Leominster 125. Compassion 238. 

PART I. 

1 1\TY son, know thou the Lord, 
-L"- Thy father's God obey ; 

Seek his protecting care by night. 
His guardian hand by day. 

2 Call while he may be. found, 
And seek him while he 's near ; 

Serve him with all thy heart and mind. 
And worship him with fear. 

3 If thou wilt seek his face, 
His ear will hear thy cry ; 

Then shalt thou find his mercy sure, 
His grace for ever nigh. 

4 But if thou leave thy God, 
Nor choose the path to heav'n. 

Then shalt thou perish in thy sins, 
And never be forgiv'n. 

Commtmion with Christ — Doddridob. 

IB. Harborough 142. Simons 260. 

PART II. 

1 r^UR heavenly Father calls, 
^^ And Christ invites us near ; 

With both, our friendship shall be sweet. 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our ^efs ; 
He pardons every day; 

Almignty to protect our souls. 
And wise to guide out way. 
^ wt7 ^^^^ ^^^ bounties ate-, 

^M d from our RedeeW ft \xmA, 
^tf purchas'd witYi \iift \>\oodL\ 
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4 JeBUS, our living head, 
We blesa thy faithful care ; 

Our advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 

5 Hete fix, my roving heart ! 
Here wait, my warmest love ! 

Till the communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 

Jesus wept. — Beddohe. 
Xm, Harhro* U2. LDiichton Hsll IS6. Eg^pt 121 
Bride's 409. 
PART I. 

A T^'I* Christ o'er sinners vi'eep'? 
-'-' And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from ev'ry eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears. 
Angels with wonder see \ 

Be thou astonish'd, O my soul. 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear : 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there 's no weeping there. 

Security of Christ's Sheep. — Doddbidoi 
16, Hopkins 1&7- Kibworth 24&. 

PART 11. 

1 IVT^ soul, with joy attend, 

XtJ- While Jesus silence breaks; 
No angel's harp such music yields. 
As what my Shepherd speaks. 
2 "I know my sheep," ltt.e chw. 



A»* ^T feed tbem oow 
"With tokens °^e j^ jgpate, 
And SN»eetet « ^f bUss 

o let »»r"ie'Sd» ft""''!,- 



[ 






17. HYMNS. [Short Measure. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crown'd. 

5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With his own bounteous hand : 

And raise that faithful servant's head 
Amidst th' angelic band. 

Spirit implored. — Hart. 

17. Collier Row 478. Founderi Hall 294. Sicily 429. 

PART II 

1 /^OME, Holy Soirit, come, 
^^ Let thy brignt beams arise ; 

Dispel the darkness^from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesu's blood, 

And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The secret will of God ! 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

And kindle in our breasts the flames 
Of never-dying love. 

4 Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole. 

6 [If thou, celestial Dove, 
Thine influence withdraw. 

What easy victims aooivvjfe Ml 
To conscience, ■wTat\i,«iiA.\aw. 
^ No longer bums out \ove \ 
Our faith and patieacefeaV' 
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Our sin revives, and death and hell 
Our feeble souls assail.] 
7 Dwell therefore in our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know, andpraise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

Improving the rapid Flight of Time. — 

Dr. Haweis. 

18. Bankfieldlie. Bethel 117. SaH^ry 907. 

PART I. 

1 'T^HE creature of a day, 

-*- Abidance here below. 
How short, uncertain ! no delay. 
Time's rapid flight can know. 

2 Each moment to the grave. 
Swift as the arrows fly, 

I hasten : who can help or save 
Asinnerdoom'dtodie? 

3 - Mine eyes are unto thee. 

To thee I lift my prayer ; 
A worm of dust behold and see ; 
My cry vouchsafe to hear. 

4 All that is past forgive. 
Let love constrain my heart ; 

Then shall I in thy favour live, 
And in thy peace depart. 

Applying to Mercy*s Throne, — Newton. 

18. BankfieldUe. Isaiah 146. 

PART 11. 

Behold US, Lord, «i%ivci^ 
^^i!f^Wed at thy mexcV «&o\> 
^^y bounty to obt^n. 
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2 Thy word invites us nigh, 
Or we must starve indeed ; 

For we no money have to buy, 
Nor righteousness to plead. 

3 The food our spirits want 
Thy hand alone can give: 

O, hear the prayer of faith, and grant 
That we may eat and live ! 

Armed and ready for Cottflict.'^C Wesleu 

X9« Stepnej 133. Cranbrook 119. Bridstow 115. 

PART I. 

1 XT ARK ! how the watchmen cry ! 
■^•*- Attend the trumpet's sound; 

Stand to your arms ! the foe is nigh ! 
The powers of hell surround. 

2 Who bow to Christ's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare : 

The day of battle is at hand ! 
Go forth to glorious war ! 

3 Go up with Christ your head, 
Your Captain's footsteps see ; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 

4 All power to him is given : 
He ever reigns the same : 

Salvation, happiness, and heaven 
Are all in Jesu's name. 

5 Oiily have faith in God ; 
In faith your foes assail : 

Not wrestling against flesh and blood, 
But all the pow'rs of hell : 

6 Vrom thrones of glory driven, 
h By jflaming vengeance YixxxVei, 



Short Measure.] HYMNS. 19. 

— • ■ — - 

They throng the air^ and darken heaven. 
And rule the lower world. 



Supplicating the Thrtme of Grctce. — ^Anon. 

19. Bethel 117. Frome Woodlands 123. 

PART II. 

1 "D EHOLD the throne of grace ! 
-■-^ The promise calls me near ; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer, 

2 [That rich anointing blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 

Provides for those who come to God, 
An all prevailing plea. 

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt. 
Thou canst not be too bold : 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt. 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 Beyond thy utmost wants. 
His love and pow'r can bless ; 

To praying souls he always grants 
More than they can express.] 
6 Since 'tis my tord's command. 
My mouth 1 open wide ; 

Lord, open thou thy bounteous hand, 
That I may be supplied. 

6 Thine image, Lord, bestow. 
Thy presence and thy love ; 

I ask to serve thee here below. 
And reign with thee above. 

7 Teach me to live by feit\\, 
Cbji/brm m^ will to tlime •, 

^tme Wctonous be m de^\)a, 
^d then in glory sVime. ^^ 
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8 If thou these blessings give, 
And wilt my portion be, 
Cheerful, the world's poor toys I'll lea 
To them who know not thee. 



Rejoicing in the Ways of God, — Doddrid< 

20« West Ham 146. Essex 24& Uuion Cottage 

Sherburn 363. 

PART I. 

1 IVTOW let our voices join 
-*-^ To form a sacred song ; 

Ye pilgrims in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 How straight the path appears. 
How open and how fair ! 

No lurking gins t' entrap our feet ; 
No fierce destroyer there. 

3 But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spring; 

The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 

4 See Salem's golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals weai 
Which sparkle thro' the skies. 

5 All honour to His name. 
Who marks the shining way ! 

To Him who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day ! 

Faith. — Beddo^ii. 
Sutton Colefield 13a. Vfe«to:vM\«t\^ 
PART 11. 

IT'AITH ! 'tis a pTec\o\i«> ^^c,^^ 
•^ Where'er it ib \3e^toVA •• 
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It boasts of a celestial birth, 
And is the gift of God ! 

2 Jesus it owns, a King, 
An all-atoning Priest : 

It claims no merits of its own, — 
But looks for all in Christ. 

3 To him it leads the soul. 
When fiird with deep distress ; 

Flies to the fountain of his blood. 
And trusts his righteousness. 

4 Since 'tis thy work alone, 
And that divinely free. 

Lord, send the Spirit of thy Son 
To work this faith in me. 



The Meek beautified with Salvation. — 

Doddridge. 

21« Cranbrook 119. Orpheus 131. Firuhury 155. 

PART I. 

1 "Y^E humble souls, rejoice, 

■*- And cheerful praises sing ! 
Wake all your harmony of voice ; 
For Jesus is your King. 

2 That meek and lowly Lord, 
Whom here your souls have known. 

Pledges the honour of his word 
T' avow you for his own. 

3 He brings salvation near. 

For which his blood was paid ! 
How beauteous shall your souls ^^^^^x, 
TbuB sumptuously array' d\ 

WZiefl near your Saviour's se^^^, 

TO?i / ^""^^ ^f pride sYiaW W^ 
^e footstool of your £eet. 
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5 Salvation, Lord, is thine, 
And all the saints confess, 

The royal robes, in which they shine, 
Were wrought by sovereign grace. 

Seeking a Blessing on the Word. — Anos. 
Zl. West Ham 14e. CulUer Botr 478. 

PART II. 

1 TXjriTH heart and lips unfeign'd, 

' • We praise thee for the word ; 
We bless thee for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming Lord. 

2 Like as the kincfly rain 
Returas not back to Heav'n, 

But cheei-s, and fruitful makes the earth. 
The end for which 'twas giv'n : 

3 So let thy present voice 
Accomplisn thy design ; 

Distil on all our thirsty souls. 
And consecrate us thine. 

4 Water thy sacred seed. 
And give it great increase ; 

Let neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns. 
Hinder the fruits of peace. 

6 Then, though we weeping sow. 
And tears our hours employ, 

We know we shall return again, 
And bring our sheaves with joy. 

Parting Blessing.— Hast. 

££. RdcLfL's Hall 128. Sharon 137. Wbitb; 143. 

PART I, 

1 NCE more before we p 



O^S 



epart, 
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Record his mercies every heart, 
Singy every tongue, the same. 
We will receive his word, 
And feed thereon and grow ; 

Go on to seek to know the Lord, 
And practise what we know. 



Attraction of the Cross. — Doddridge. 

£gjptl21. Zara379. WhU^ld\&8. 
PART II. 

1 TDEHOLD th' amazing sight, 
-•-^ The Saviour lifted high ! 

Behold the Son of God's delight 
Expire in agony ! 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart. 
Were all these sorrows borne ? 

Why did he feel that various smart, 
Ajid meet that various scorn ? 

3 For love of us he bled. 
And all in torture died ; 

Twas love that bow'd his fainting head. 
And oped his ^shing side. 

4 I see, and I aoore 

In sympathy of love ; 
I feel the strong attractive pow'r 
To lift my soul above. 
6 Drawn by such cords as these, 
Let all the earth combine. 
With cheerful ardour, to confess 
The energy divine. 
6 In thee our hearts unite, 

Nor share thy griefs alone, 
But from the cross pursue tWvc ^\^'^ 
^o thy triumphant throne. 
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Christian Love, — Beddome. 

23a Compassion 238. Matthias 130. Maplestei 

PART I. 

1 T ET party names no more 

-" The Christian world o'erspreac 
Gentile^ and Jew^ and bond, and free. 
Are one in Christ their head, 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found : 

Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crown'd, 

3 Let envy, child of hell. 
Be banished'd far away : 

Those should in strictest friendship di 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above, 

Where streams of pleasure ever flow. 
And every heart is love. 



Trust in God, — ^Toplady. 

23. Bradley Church 118. Petition 136. 

PART II. 

1 Y'OUR harps, ye trembling saints 

•*• Down from the willows take ; 
Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home. 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 
«? His grace will to tVie end , 
Stronger and brightet sVivft» \ 
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Nor present things^ nor things to come. 
Shall quench tne spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his controul ; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Bless'd is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee ! 

Who waits for thy salvation. Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

A merciful and forgiving iSjpm^.— Scott. 

£4. Sutton Colefield 139. Lougfaton Hall 126. 

PART I, 

1 T HEAR the voice of woe: 
■■• A brother mortal mourns ; 

My eyes with tears for tears o'erflow ; 
My heart his sighs returns. 

2 I hear the thirsty cry ; 

The famished beg for bread : 
O let my spring its streams supply. 
My hand its oounty shed. 

3 And shall not wrath relent. 
Touched by that humble strain. 

My brother crying, I repent. 
Nor will offend again ? 

4 How else, on sprightly vrav^, 
Can hope bear high mv ^to.-^^^, 

f^P to thy throne, my God^xa^ Vvcv?,, 
^oplend for pardon tYvete'^ 
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Watchfulness and Prayer, — C. Wesley. 

Egypt 121. Orange 132. Cricklewood 459. 
PART II. 

1 nPHOU Judge of quick and dead, 

•*■ Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy or guilty dread 

We all shall soon appear : 

Our caution'd souls prepare 

For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watcnful care, 

And stir us up to pray. 

2 To pray and wait the hour, 
The awful hour unknown, 

When rob'd in majesty and power. 

Thou shalt from heaven come down; 

Th' immortal Son of man. 

To judge the human race. 
With all thy Father's dazzling train, 

With all thy glorious grace. 

3 To damp our earthly joys, 
To increase our gracious fears. 

For ever let th' archangel's voice 

Be sounding in our ears. 

The solemn midnight cry, 

" Ye dead, the Judge is come ! 
Arise, and meet him in the sky. 

And meet your instant doom." 

4 O may we thus be found 
Obedient to thy word. 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound. 
And looking for o\it lioii.-. 
O may we thus inauTe 
Our lot among theAAe^tf A, 
And watch a moment, to %ee\it^ 
An everlasting rest. 
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Misery of the Wicked at the last Day,^^ 

Doddridge. 

^ Egypt 121. Orange 132. Isaiah 145. 

PART I. 

1 A ND will the Judge descend ? 
-^^ And must the dead arise ? 

And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 And from his righteous lips 
Shall this dread sentence sound ; 

And, thro' the numerous guilty throng, 
Spread black despair around ? 

3 " Depart from me, ye cursed. 
To everlasting flame, 

For rebel-angels first prepared. 
Where mercy never came.'' 

4 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day ; 

When earth and heaven, before his face, 
Astonished shrink away ? 

5 But ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead. 

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound. 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

6 Ye sinners seek his grace. 
Whose wrath ye carmot bear ; 

Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation there. 

7 So shall the curse remove. 
By which the Saviour bled •, 

And the last awful day sliaW "^omx 
His blessing on your \vead. 
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Our Fathers ! where are they f — Doddridgi 

SB. Westminster 142. Tooting 481. 

PART II. 

1 TTOW swift the torrent rolls 
•*• ■*• That bears us to the sea ! 

The tide that bears our thoughtless souls 
. To vast eternity ! 

i 2 Our fathers, where are they, 

With all they call'd their own? 
Their joys, and griefs, and hopes, and care 
And wealth, and honour ^one. 

3 There, where the fathers Tie, 
Must all the children dwell ; 

Nor other heritage possess. 
But such a gloomy cell. 

4 God of our fathers, hear. 
Thou everlasting friend ! 

While we, as on life's utmost verge. 
Our souls to thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace. 

Till with them in the land of light 
We dwell before thy face. 

Resurrection of Christ, — Kelly. 

26« Orpheus ISl. Petition 1S6. BipIeySSL 

PART I 

1 " THHE Lord is risen indeed !*' 
-*• And are the tidings true ? 
Yes ; we beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too, 
^ \^The Lord is risen itvAeeA V 
^^ 'nstice asks no mote •, 
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3 " The Lord is risen indeed !" 
Then is the work performed ; 

The captive surely now is freed, 
And death, our foe, disarm^. 

4 " The Lord is risen indeed !" 
Then hell has lost his prey: 

With him is risen the ransom'd seed, 
To reim in endless day. 

5 " The Xord is risen indeed !*' 
Attending angels hear, 

Upto the courts of heaven, with speed. 
The joyful tidings bear. 

6 Then take your golden lyres. 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 

Join all the bright celestial choirs. 
To sing our risen Lord. 

Encouragement to Ministers.'^^Mns. Yoke. 

Matthias 130. Westminster 142. 
PART II. 

1 Y'E messengers of Christ, 
•* His sovereign voice obey ; 

Arise ! and follow where he leads ; 
And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master whom you serve 
Will needful strength bestow ; 

Depending on his promis'd aid 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in vain oppose ; 

The cause is God's, and must prevail. 
In spite of all his foes. 

4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame •, 
And tell his matchless giae^ 
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To the most guilty and deprav'd 

Of Adam's numerous race. 
5 We wish you in his name 

The most divine success ; 
Assured that he who sends you forth 

Will your endeavours bless. 

Prayer to the Spirit. — Anonymous. 

27. Alderbury 95. Sutton Colefield 139. Nunton 96. 

PART I. 

1 /^OME, sacred Spirit, come, 

^^ With love our souls inspire ; " 
O make our hearts thy constant home, 
Fill us with pure desire. 

2 From heav'n's eternal hill, 
Let light and joy descend; 

With quick'ning power thy temple fill ; 
Our hopes on thee depend. 

3 Pledge of the Saviour's love, 
O lead us in thy ways ; 

Thy promised aid now let us prove. 
And thine shall be the praise. 

Jabex^s Prayer, — Doddridge. 

27. Bankfield 1 1 6. Shortwood 475. 

PART II. 

1 npHOU God of Jabez hear, 

-*• While we entreat thy grace, 
And borrow that expressive prayer 
With which he sought thy face. 

2 " O that the Lord indeed 
Would me, his 8eTvaat,\Ae^ft, 

Prom eyery evil sliieVd m^ \vea.^, ^ 

And crown my pat\i ^\t'Vv ^^ee; . 



rtMeasure.Ti HYMNS. 



{ ** Be his almighty hand 
My helper and m^ guide^ 
Till with his saints m Canaan's land 
My portion he divide." 
i Thus pious Jabez prayed, 
While God inclined his ear ; 
And all by whom this suit is made 
Shall find the blessing near. 
5 Ye youths, your vows combine 
With loud united voice ; 
So shall your heads with honour shine, 
' And all your hearts rejoice. 



1 



8tM in his earthly Courts. — Dr. S. Stennet. 

I. West Ham 146. Whitby 143. Frome WpodL I23w 

PART I. 

TTOW charming is the place, 

•*-^ Where my Kedeemer, God, 
Unveils the beauties of his face. 

And sheds his love abroad ! 

Not the fair palaces. 

To which the great resort. 
Are once to be compared with this. 

Where Jesus holds his court. 

Here, on the mercy-seat. 

With radiant glory crown'd. 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 

And smile on all around. 

To him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents : 
He hstens to their broken &\^Yi«, 
And grants them all t\ie\T NVWDte* 
To them his sov Veign wW\ 
^eg^raciously imparts 1 



28. HYMNS. [Sfun-tMeam 

And in return accepts, with smiles, 

The tribute of their hearts. 
6 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy blest abode. 
Among the children of thy grace. 

The servants of my God. 

Heavenly Rest. — Montgomery. 

28. St. Bride's 409. Leigh 4G2. 

PART II 

1 r\ WHERE shall rest be found, 
^^ Rest for the weary soul ? 

'Twere vain, the ocean's aepths to sound, 

Or pierce to either pole : 

The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live. 

Nor all of death to die. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years, 

And all that life is love. 

There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : — 
O what eternal horrors hang 

Around the second death ! 

3 Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun ; — 

Lest we be driven from thy face. 
And evermore undone : — 
Here would we end our (\uest.— 
Alone are found m TYvee 
TAe life of perfect love,— Wve xe«»\. 
Of immortality. 
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easing on the Seed sown, or on the Word 
preached. — Anonymous.' 

PART I. 
firadlej Ch. 1 18. Falcon Str, 209. Rocket Hall 128. 

ON what has now been sown, 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
Thy servant hath dispers'd the seed, 
O make it spring and grow. 
Break up the fallow ground. 
The thorns and briars remove ; 
By fruitful show'rs and genial rays 
Thy grace and goodness prove. 



A 



Watchfulness and Prayer, — C. Wesley. 

Bankfield 116. Cricklewood 459. Leigh 462. 

PART II. 

CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky ; 

To serve the present age 

My calling to fulfil : 
O may it all my powers engage, 

To do my Maker's will. 

Arm me with jealous care. 

As in thy sight to live : 
And O ! thy servant. Lord, prepare 

A strict account to give ! 

Help me to watch and pray. 

And on thyself rely ; 
Assured, if I my trust \)etm^, 
/ shall for ever die. 
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Invitations of Mercy, — Anonymous. 

. Sharon 137- Margate 129. Bethel 11?. 

PART I. 

SING, O my spirit, sing 
The Lord's redeeming love. 
Let all the congregation join. 
And all his mercies prove, 
I Ho ! every thirsty soul. 
Unto the fountain come. 
Freely partake of milk and wine. 
And priceless bear them home* 
I Ye, who are hungry, come. 
For you the Saviour's given ; 
Eat of his flesh, and drink his blood. 
And taste the fruit of heaven. 
I The Spirit and the Bride 
Invite our souls to peace ; 
Come every sinner, hear the call. 
And share Jehovah's grace. 

Sanctified Affliction. — ^Anonymous. 

I. Harborough 142. Stoke 20?. 

PART II. 

1 TTOW gracious, and how wise 
•*-•*• Is our chastising God ! 

And O ! how rich the blessings are 
Which blossom from his rod ! 

2 He lifts it up on high, 
With pity in his heart, 

That every stroke his children feel 
May grace and peace vnwpart. 
Instructed thus t\iey )qovi, 
And own his sov'reigiv avj^-^} •, 
rAey turn their erring CootaV^^VwSfc. 
To his forsaken v?ay» 
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His covenant love they seek, 
And seek the happy bands 
That closer still engage their hearts 
To honour his commands. 

5 Dear Father, we consent 
To discipline divine ; 

And bless the pain that makes our souls 
Still more completely thine. 

6 Supported by thy love, 
We tend to realms of peace ; 

Where every pain shall far remove. 
And every frailty cease. 

The Ant an Instructor. — Anonymous. 

31. SMrland 304. Frorae Woodlands 123. 

PART I. 

1 TV^ARK ! how the toiling ant, 
^•*- Lays up her winter's fare ; 

Thus let me, wnile life's harvest lasts. 
Food for the soul prepare. 

2 To-day is wisdom's voice ; 
To-morrow, folly cries ; 

And still to-morrow 'tis, when oh ! 
To-day the sinner dies. 

3 Lord teach me by thy grace, 
My precious soul to prize ; 

Prepare me, from thy gospel's store, 
To live beyond the skies. 

Divine Mercies in constant Sticcession 

Dr. S. Stet«t»bt, 

Sim West Ham 146. Bepoae^B. ILexiVotL 

t-f^W various aivd \vow i^eN 
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Short Measure.] HYMNS. 32, 33. 

10 How various and how new 
Are thy compassions, Lord i 
Eternity thy love shall shew, 
And all thy truth record. 



Evening Hymn. — Anonymous. 

Prome Woodl. 123. Shirland 304. Brodeript 852, 

1 Q WEET sleep, come, stretch thy wings 
^ Around my weary head ; 

Be thou, O Lord, my friendly suard, 
While slumb*ring on my bed. 

2 Thy pardon, gracious God, 
Thy mercy I implore ; 

Oh ! heal the follies of my mind. 
And aid me with thy power. 

3 When morning's gladsome rays 
Salute my waking eyes. 

All vigorous niay my soul to thee 
In grateful songs arise ! 

4 Devoted to thy fear. 

Thy service and thy praise ; 
My God, I would be wnoUy thine, 
The remnant of my days. 



A Doxology to the sacred Trinity, ^ — 

Anonymous. 

Alderbuiy 9ft. Brtdley Church 1 18. 

"|W"0 W to that source of love, 
-^ The God whom we adore — 
The Father, Soft, and sacred I> 6n^^ 
Be praise for evermore. 



HYMNS. [Common Meamre. 



God our Protector and Rider, — Merrick. 

Ebenezer New 53. Sandgate 243. America 265. 

1 A RISE, ye people, clap the hand, 
-^^ Exulting strike the chord ; 
Let every isle and every land 

Confess th' Almighty Lord. 

2 How awful his mysterious name ! 

How high advanced his seat ! 
Who bids the nations own our claim. 
And casts them at our feet. 

3 Sing to our God, in loudest strain, 

Perpetual praises sing ; 
O'er earth's wide bounds extends his reign : 
O praise our God and King. 

4 For he whose hands, amid the skies. 

The eternal sceptre wield, 
To earth's whole race his care applies. 
And o'er them spreads the shield. 



God the Infinite, — Dr. Watts. 

35. Serenity 249. Providence 244. Israel 168. 

1 O OME seraph, lend your heavenly tongue, 
^^ Or harp of golden string. 

That I may raise a lofty song. 
To our eternal King. 

2 Thy names how infinite they be ! 

Great Everlasting One ! 
Boundless thy might and majesty 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 

3 Thy glories shine of woudtous size, 

And wondrous large t\i^ ^e^\ 
Immortal day breaks froitv \Avvxve e>5^^. 
And Gabnel veWa \i\s taee. 



lum Meiuurt.] HYMNS. 36, 37. 

Thine essence is a vast abyss. 

Which angels cannot sound; 
An ocean of infinities, 

Where all our thoughts are drown 'd. 
In vain our haughty reason swells, 

For nothing 's found in Thee, 
But boundless inconceivables. 

And vast eternity. 

GocTs glorious Majesty. — Stebnhold. 

. Hampshire 166. Zadock 196. Majestj 340. 

npHE Lord descended from above, 
^ And bow'd the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 

The darkness of the sky. 
On cherub and on seraphim. 

Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds. 

Came flying all abroad. 
He sat serene upon the floods. 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 

For evermore shall reign. 

Song to creating Wisdom. — Dr. Watts. 

, New Victorj 175. Cypnis 194. Zlon Church 196. 

■pTERNAL Wisdom, thee we praise; 

-" Thee the creation sings ! 

With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, and seas. 

And heaven's high palace rings. 
Thy hand how wide it spTe^id^X)^^ ^^&^' 
How gloriom to beho\d\ '** 

Twg'd with the blue of \ie1aLNecX^A^^^ 
-And starred with spaxVAxa^ %o\^- 



38, 39. HYMNS. [Commom A 

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 

And strike the gazing sight, 
Thro' skies and seas, and solid groun 
With terror and delight. 

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill, 

Shine thro' the worlds abroad. 
Our souls with vast amazement fill. 
And speak the builder, God. 

5 But still the wonders of thy grace. 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine, in Jesu's face. 
We see, adore and love. 



1 



The Goodness of God. — Dh. Watts 

38. Saudgate243. High Beach 328. Americt 

I SING the goodness of the Lord, 
That fill'd the earth with food 
He form'd the creatures with his wc 

And then pronounc'd them good. 
Lord, how thy wonders are displayc 

Where'er 1 turn my eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 

Or gaze upon the sky. 
His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me with his eye: 
Why should I then forget the Lord 

Who is for ever nigh ? 

Blessings of Providence and Grace. 

Mrs. Steele. 

, Gibeab 162. Warwick 191. Serenity S 

I A LMIGHTY ¥at\veT,?;c^e\oxx&\ 
-^ -Kind guardiaa ot m^ ^«>j«» 
Thy mercies let my VieasV. xeeotA 
In fiongs of «Tatetu\ v^\^- 



Common Mttuure.] HYMNS. 40. 

■ - 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care. 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name. 
Or breathe the mfant prayer. 

3 Each rolling year new favours brought, 

From thy exhaustless store ; 
But ah ! in vain my labouring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 

4 Yet I adore thee, gracious Lord / 

For favours more divine ; 
That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where all thy glories shine. 

5 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 

And every weakness dies. 
Complete the wonders of thy grace. 
And raise me to the skies. 



Mystery, Wladomj and Goodness of ProvU 

dence. — C!owpeb. 

40a Coronation 1 61. Hampshire 166. Chuxx:h Str. 261 

1 /^OD moves in a mysterious way, 
^^ His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 

And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are biff with mercy, and ftYv^\\\yte«i!i^ 
With blessings on your YveaA. 
4 Judge not ibe Lord by fee\Ae TOt«^^ 
^t trust him foT lii8 ^race^ 



lichiiid a frowning providence, 
lie hideit iL smiling face. 
• llis )ntrposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 
) Blind nnbclicf in sure to err. 
And pcan h'w work in vain ; 
(l()d is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

Divine Sovereignty. — Dr. WATTft 
Wjrwick 191. Webster SCO. Z«buUi: 
AIiT^tebone 464. 
T^ EEP silence, all created thinci 
-'-*- And wait your Maker's nod 
Mv ^onl stands trembling while she 
The honours of her God. 
! Life, death, and hell, and worlds unl 
Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sitH on no precarious tlirone. 
Nor borrows leave to be. 
( His providence imfoids a book 

Which makes his councils shine 
Each ou'oing leaf, and ev'ry stroke 
Fulfils some deep design. 
I Mv God, I would not long to see 
IWy fate with curious eyes. 
What gloomy lines are writ for me 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 
> In thy fair book of life and grace, 
O may I find m-^ name, 
Recorded in Bome'WmXAe v^'w^t 
Beneath my Lo»A. tYi& V»»A» 



CommoH Measure.] HYMNS. 42, 43i 

Ewcelience of the Bible. — Mrs. Steele. 

Auburn 142. Gabriel New 165. Piety 180. 

1 "UATHER of mercies ! in thy word 
-*- What endless glory shines ; 
For ever be thy name aaor'd, 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grants 

And lasting as the mind. 
} Here> the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads (leavenly ^ac« around ; 
And life and everlastmg joys 

Attend the blissful sound, 
t O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delignt^ 
And still new beauties may I see, 

And still increasing light. 

3 Divine instructor, gracious Lord ! 
Be thou for «ver near^ 

Teach me to Jove ^y sacred word, 
And view my Saviour >there. 

My Go4 ehaU stipply all your Need.-^ 
Dr. Doddridge. 

Fietjl80. Providence 2i4. LjdiaSfM. 

) 1^"^ ^od ! how cheerful is the sound ! 
•*W- IJow pleasant to repeat ! 
Well may that heart with pleasure bound 
Where God bath fix'd his seat. 
2 What wawt shall not out Ood «vsiY^l 
From bis redundant stote^'l 
What streams of mercy from ow Vv^ 
^ ann Almighty pouT«\ 



4b4, 45. H VMNS. |Cw>MiM . 

3 From Christ, the ever-iiviiig spring 

Theee ample blessings flow : 

Prepare, my lips, his name to sing; 

Whose heart has lov'd us bo. 

4 Now, to our Father and our God, 

Be endless glory given, 
Through all the realms of man's al 
And thro' the highest heaven. 

The Incarnation. — Mrs. 8t£BI.b. 
44, Faibworth 1G7. Israel 168. Onrimr 

AWAKE, awake the sacred sonj 
Tn niir inmmiitf (loH r 



1 



To our incarnate God ; 
Let every heart and every tongue 
Adore th' eternal Word. 

2 Tlien shone Almighty pow'r and 1< 

In ail their glorious forms, 

When Jesus left his throne above 

To dwell with sinful worms. 

3 To dwell with misery below, 

The Saviour left the skies ; 
And sunk to wretchedness and wo 
That worthless man might rise. 

4 What glory, Lord, to thee is due ! 

With wonder we adore ; 
But could we sing as angels do, 
Our highest pruise were poor. 

Condescending Grace of Christ. — Mrs. S 

4S. Mount CalvaFjr 1C3. Sbielda 183. Provide 

} U A VIOUR of men and Lord of 1 

^ How sweet th^ ^tac\oua 'onk 

With joy that errand we leNiCw, 

Oa which thy meicy cmuc 



iMM Measure*] HYMNS. 4C« 

While all thy own angelic bands 

Stood waiting on the wing, 
Chann'd with the honour to obey 

Their great eternal King. 
For us, mean, wretched, sinful men. 

Thou laid'st that glory by ; 
First in our mortal nesh to serve, 

Then in that flesh to die. 
Bought with thy service and thy blood. 

We doubly. Lord, are thine ; 
To thee our lives we would devote. 

To thee our all resign. 

Praise to the Redeemer. — Steele. 

, Gibeah 10*2. Israel 168. Mount Pleasant 173. 

nnO our Redeemer's glorious name 
■*- Awake the sacred song ! 
O may his love, (immortal flame !) 

Tune every heart and tongue. 
His love, what moilal thou^t can reach ? 

What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination's utmost stretch 

In wonder dies away. 
He left his radiant throne on high. 

Left the bright realms of bliss. 
And came to earth to bleed and die !— 

Was ever love like this ? 
Dear Lord ! while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to thee. 
May every heart with rapture say, 

The Saviour died for me. 
Omay the sweet, the \)\\sat\x\ \^\e.VL\^, 
Fi// every heart and toiv^M^ •• 
J'Jl sti-angers love thy c\\avTOVCv^^^^ 
^Mjoni the sacred aotv^- 



4b7, 48» HYMNS. [Comi 

Liberty by Christ, — Doddrid< 

<gfc7. New Victory 175^ Piety 180. Woi 

1 tj ARK ! for 'tis God's own Son 
•'^ To life and liberty; 
Transported fall before nis feet. 

Who makes the prisoners free. 

2 The cruel bonds ot sin he breaks. 

And breaks old Satan's chain ; 
Smiling, he deals those pardons fc 
Which free from endless pain^ 

3 Into the captive heart he pours 

His Spirit from on high ; 
We lose the terrors of the slave, 
And Abba, Father ! cry. 

4 Shake off your bonds, and sing hi 

The sinner's friend proclaim ; 
And call on all around to seek 
True freedom by his name. 

5 Walk on at large, till you attain 

Your Father's house above ; 
There shall you wear immortal c|rc 
And sing immortal love. 



Let the Wicked forsake his Way. — F 

48» Mount Calvary 169. Spilbn>o9c 18^ Mf 

1 DINNERS, the voice of God i 
^ 'Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you by his sovereign w< 

From sin's destructive way. 

2 Why will you in the crooked w; 

Of sin and foWy gol 
In pain you travel a\\ ^oxsix ^a> 
To reap immovl^kl woe\ 



Common Measure.] HYiMNS. 49, BOi 

3 But he that turns to God shall live. 

Thro' his abounding grace : 

His mercy will the guilt forgive 

Of those that seek his face. 

4 Bow to the sceptre of his word, 

Renouncing every sin ; 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 

And learn his will divine. 
6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts ; 

He pardons like a God ; 
He will forgive your numerous faults. 

Thro' a Redeemer's blood. 



The Freeness of the Gospel. — Beddome. 

49. Mount Pleasant 173. Poland 198. 

1 TTOW free and boundless is the grace 
-*•-*- Of our redeeming God, 
Extending to the Greek and Jew, 

And men of every blood ! 

2 The mightiest king and meanest slave 

May Kis rich mercy taste ; 
He bids the beggar and the prince 
Unto the Gospel feast. 

3 Come then, ye men of every name,^ 

Of every rank and tongue; 
What you are willing to receive 
Doth unto you belong. 

Invitation of Wisdom. — Doddridge. 

90. Auburn 148. New Victory 175. Gibeah 1C2. 

1 TO! Wisdom stands \\\l\v«>m^vcv^Sa.^^> 
-'-' And courts us to Yiex ^iixi^\ 
Who can resist the wonArow?> %x^c^> 
And slight her poweituV OmlTcoa'^* 



81. 



HYMNS. 



She, gen'rous, holds out i 

Riches, which shall enc 
Not sparkling rubies half 

Nor finest gold so pure. 
Eternal pleasures fill her 

Pleasures which never < 
'^ Come, drink of bliss unn 

And taste celestial ioy.' 
Immortal crowns she now 

And thrones beyond th 
Accept her blessings whil 

And seize the glorious 



81. 

1 



The Saviaur*s Invitation.- 

Hampshire 106. Worship 187* 
Leipsic 490. 

nPHE Saviour calls— let 
"*• Attend the heavenlj 
Ye doubtine souls, dismis 

Hope smiles reviving r< 
For every thirsty longing 

Here streams of bounty 
And life, and health, and I 

To banish mortal woe. 
Ye sinners come ; 'tis mei 

The gracious call obey : 
Mercy mvites to heavenly 

And can you yet delay 
Dear Saviour, di-aw reluci 

To thee let sinners fly ; 

And taste the bW^a tb^ \o 

And drink, and neNet < 



MM Mtatmre.} HYMNS. 52, B3« 

Sahatian. — Doddridge. 

Mount Pleasant 173. Serenity 249. Stephens 292. 

a ALVATION !—0 melodious sound 
^ To wretched dying men ! 
Salvation that from God proceeds, 

And leads to God again. 
Rescued from hell's eternal gloom. 

From fiends, and fires, and chains; 
Raised to a paradise of bliss, 

Where love triumphant reigns ! 
But may a poor bewilder'd soul. 

Sinful and weak as mine. 
Presume to raise a trembling eye 

To blessings so divine ? 
MySaviour God, no voice but thine 

These dying hopes can raise : 
Speak thy salvation to my soul. 

And tune my heart to praise. 



Christ the Fountain. — Cowpbb. 

Mount Calvary 163. Tunbridge 103. 

nPHERE is a fountain fiU'd with blood, 
"■• Drawn from Immanuel's veins j 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains. 
The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
O may I there, tho' vile as he. 

Wash all my sins away ! 
Dear dying- Lamb ! thy pTec\ow^\Ao^\ 

Shall never lose its powet, 
Till all the ransomed cWcYi o? Oodt 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 



B4. HYMNS. [Commom Measurt 



5 



E*er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 

And shall until I die. 
But when this lisping, staimnering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy pow'r to save. 
Lord, I believe thou hast prepared 

(Unworthy tho' I be) 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 

A golden harp for me. 
Tis strung, and tun'd, for endless years. 

And form'd by power divine ; 
To sound in God tne Father's ears 

No other name but thine. 



Religion the chief Concern. — Fawcet. 

54, Melody I7I. Warwick 191. 

1 X> ELIGION is the chief concern 
■'-*' Of mortals here below : 
May I its great importance learn, 

Its sovereign virtue know ! 

2 Religion should our thoughts engage 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age. 
And for the awful tomb. 

3 Oh, may my heart, by grace renew'd. 

Be my Redeemer's throne; 
And be my stubborn will subdu'd. 
His governmeivt to own ! 
4 Let deeprepentaivee, ti\V>cv,^^^\w^^ 
Be joined witYi godVj teiw \ 
And all my convetsaWoxv^WN^ 
My heart to be a\tvceie. 



mom Meature.] HYMXS. BB, B6« 

» Preserve me from the snares of sin, 

Through my remaining days ; 
And in me let each virtue shine 

To my Redeemer's praise. 
Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 

Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire 

To mount above the skies. 



iJqocw^ance.— Doddridge. 

, Arundel 147. Worship 187. Frame 255. 

" "DEPENT r the voice celestial cries, 

-*-^ Nor longer dare delay ; 
The wretch that scorns the mandate dies, 

And meets a fiery day. 
No more the sovereign eye of God 

Overlooks the crimes of men; 
His heralds are dispatched abroad 

To warn the world of sin. 
Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound, 
' And call you to his bar : 
For mercy knows the appointed bound, 

And turns to vengeance there. 
Amazing love! that yet will call. 

And yet prolong our days ! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall, 

And weep, and love, and praise. 

Prayer for Youth. — Cowper. 

, Kersvrell 169. Mount Pleasant 173. 

jyESTOW, dear Lord,ui^Ti o\« ^o^aScii 
-^-^ The gift of saving gT^ute^, 
And let the seed of sacred ttvx\)cL 
^all m a fruitful place. 



B7« HYMNS. [Comfium Measure. 

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows. 

Of pure and heavenly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 

The voice of sovereign love ! 
Your youth is stain'd with many crimes, 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 True, you are young ; but there 's a stone 

Within the youngest breast. 
Or half the crimes which you have done 
Would rob you of your rest. 

5 For you the public prayer is made, 

O ! join the public prayer ! 
For you the secret tear is shed, 
O shed yourselves a tear ! 

6 We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's power to teach ; • 
You cannot be too young to love 
That Jesus whom we preach. 

The Young invited by Christ — Doddridge. 

B7. Auburn 148. Melodj 171. Piety 180. 

1 "Y^E hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 

•*■ In smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to puT^we, 
3 ^' The soul that loivga tx> ^^efc m^ S»R.<i, 
Is sure my love to ^im^ 
And those that eaA^ ae^Vm^ ^cwyt. 
Shall never seeV \tv \^va. 



nod Meature.] H VMNS. 



What object. Lord, my soul should move, 

If once compar'd with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love. 

Like what in Christ I see ? 
Away, ye false delusive toys. 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
Tis here I fix my lasting choice. 

For here true bliss I find. 

eking the Kingdom of (rocf.-- Doddridge. 

, Ebeoezer New 53. New Victory 176* 

"VrOW let a true ambition rise, 
•^^ And ardour fire our breast. 
To reign in worlds above the skies, 

In heavenly glories drest. 
Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display ! 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine. 

While stars and suns decay. 
Away each grov'Uing anxious care. 

Beneath a Christian's aim; 
We spring to seize immortal joys. 

In our Kedeemer's name. 
t Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm. 

The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good. 

While heaven is kept in view. 

risfs Love to little CAi/elrdn.— Doddridge. 

« Piety 180. Cyprus 194. ProFidence 244. Arabia ^|. 

Cj EE Israel 's gentle SViepYvetdi ^\»sA> 
^ With all engaging ch»Ttft!B> \ 
Hark ! how he calls the tesidLetVwsiJae^'* 
And folds them in Vi\b Mraa \ 



. UYMN8. [CkMMM Mttmi. 

" Permit them to approach," he cries, 

" Nor scom their humble name ; 
For 'twas to save such souls as these 

The Lord of angels came." 
We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful tnat we ourselves are thine. 

Thine let our offspring be ! 
[Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 
And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace.] 
If orphans they are left behind, 

Thy guardian care we trust : 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 

I f weeping o'er their dust. 

The glorious Gospel. — Stennet. 
Broak Street l&fi. Alelodj 171. SmjnuISS. 

WHAT wisdom, majesty, and grace. 
Thro' all the gospel shinel 
Tis God that speaks, and we confess 

The doctrine most divine. 
Down from his starry throne on high, 

Th' Almighty Saviour comes; 
Lays his bright robes of glory by. 

And feeble flesh assumes. 
The mighty debt, that sinners owed, 

Upon the cross he pays : 
Then thro' the clouds ascends to God, 

'Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 
Tftere he, our ^eatlV\^Vi\e4i^,«^<i«H* 
Before his Fattier' a tit«otv«^% 



m(m MjMture.] HYMNS. f 1^ 

5 Great God, with rev'rence we adore 
Thy justice and thy grace : 
And on thy faithfubiess and power 
Our firm dependence place. 

Prevalence of Chrisfe Intercession. — 

TOPLADY, 
« Fdlsworth 167. Israel 168. Serenity 249. 

AWAKE, sweet gratitude ! and sing 



Th' ascended Saviour's love ; 
Sing how he lives to carry on 

His people's cause above. 
With cries and tears he offer'd up 

His humble suit below ; 
But with authority he asks, 

Enthron'd in glory now. 
For all that come to God by him. 

Salvation he demands ; 
Points to their names upon his breast. 

And spreads his wounded hands. 
His sweet atoning sacrifice 

GKves sanction to his claim ; 
Father^ I will that all my saints 

Be toith me where I am : 
By their salvation recompense 

The sorrows I endured ; 
Just to the merits of thy Son^ 

And faithful to thy word. 
Eternal life, at his request, 

To every saint is given ; 
Safety below, and auer deat\v 
The endless joys of Vieavew. 
F^fnded on right, thy pia^ t «LNi^^\ 
Tie Father smiles on tVvee-, ^^ 



tz. 

And now thou in thv kingdom art, 

Dear Lord remember me, 
8 Let the much incenee of thy prayer 

In my behalf ascend ; 
And as its virtue, so my praise, 

'^hall never, never end. 

Jesus seen of Angela. — Aronymgus. 

ex, IIamp»liire 10». .Mount Pleuaot 173. Folahd IN. 

1 DEYOND the glitt'rin^ starry sky, 
-'-' Far as th' eternal hills. 

There, in the boundless worlds of light, 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 

2 Legions of angels, strong and fair. 

In countless armies shme 
At his right hand, vrith golden harps, 
To ofler songs divine. 

3 Hail, Prince ! they cry, for ever hail ! 

Whose unexampled love 
Mov'd thee to quit these glorious realms 
Of royalty above. 

4 While he did condescend on earth 

To suffer rude disdain, 
They cast their honours at his feet. 
And waited in his train, 
6 Tliro' all his travels here below, 
They did his steps attend, 
Oft gaz'd,andwonder'd where at last 
This scene of love would end. 
ff Theysaw his heart tr&nsfiiL'd with wounds, 



^'ss 



heysa 

His crimson sweat ani ^oie ■, " 
saw him break lW\)a.\a o^ %pSa, 



turn Meaiure.] HYMNS. 03, 64. 

They brought his chariot from above 

To bear him to his throne, 
Clapp'd their triumphant wings, and cried, 

" The glorious work is done !'* 

lis precious to them that believe. — Doddr. 

. Arundel 147. Brook Street 155. Worship 187* 

Abbot*s 390. 

TESUS, I love thy charming name, 
^ 'Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 

That heaven and earth might hear. 
Yes, thou art precious to my soul ! 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 

And gold is sordid dust. 
All my capacious powers can wish, 

In thee doth richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes is liiFe so dear. 

Nor friendship half so sweet. 
Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all my wounds. 

The cordial of my care, 
ril speak the honours of thy name 

With my last lab'ring breath; 
And, dying, clasp thee m my arms — 

The antidote of death. 



Christ all in a//.— Toplady, 

la Bowers 152. Frome 255. ^itnivertaT<\) 15^^ 

. /JOMPAR'D with C\inst,\tv*\\\ife%v^'i 
V^ ^o comeliness 1 see ; j^ 

All that we need, thovi deaTeavLsjv^, 
^« to be one with thee. 



2 The sense of thy expiring love 

Into my soul conyey : 
Thyself bestow! for thee alone, 
My ALL IN ALL, I pray. 

3 Less than thyself will not suffice 

My comfort to restore: 
More than Thyself I cannot crave ; 
And thou canst give no more. 

4 Lov'd of my God, tor him ^ain 

With love intense I'd bum : 

Chosen of Thee, ere time began, 

I'd choose Thee in return. 

6 Whate'er consists not with thy love, 

O teach me to resign : 

I'm rich, to all th' intents of bliss. 

If thou, O God, art mine. 

Do T love Chriat f — Stekhett. 
65, Cair's Une 1S7. Fletj 180. Serenit; i*S. 



1 



No passion for thy charms ? 
No wish my Saviour's face to see. 

And dwell within his armsl 
Is there no spark of gratitude. 

In this cold heart of mine, 
To him whose generous bosom glow'd 

With friendship all divine ? 
Can I pronounce his charming name, 

His acts of kindness tell ; 
And while I dwell upon the theme, 

JVo sweet emotion feel ? 
Such base ingratituie as \K\ft 
Wiiat heart but muRl ieteaO. 



:ommtm Metuure.] HYMNS. 00, 07, 

5 A very wretch, Lord, I should prove, 
Had I no love for Thee ; 
Rather than not my Saviour love, 
O may I cease to be ! 

Not ashamed of Christ. — Needham. 

00. Brook Street 155. Carr*s Lane 157* Arlington 17. 

1 A SHAMED of Christ, my soul disdain 
-^^ The mean ungenerous thought : 
Shall I disown that friend, whose blood 

To man salvation brought ? 

2 With the glad news of love and peace 

From heaven to earth he came : 
For us endured the painful cross — 
For us despised the shame. 

3 Each faithful suiF'rer Jesus views 

With infinite delight : 
Their lives to him are dear — their deaths 
Are precious in his sight. 

4 To bear his name — ^his cross to bear — 

Our highest honour this ! 
Who nobly suffers now for him, 
Shall reign with him in bliss. 

5 But should we, in the evil day. 

From our profession fly — 
Jesus, the Judge, before the world, 
The traitot will deny. 



1 



Self-denial, — Anonymous. 

07. Gibeah 162. Sydenham 4!^. Grcve Hotite MS. 

A ND must I part witlv aW Wva^^^ 
-^ My dearest Lord {ot VXv&fe'^. 
It is but right, since tl[vo\i\i«k»\dLO\Nfc 

Much more than this fot xftfe* 



2 Yes, let it go ! one look from thee 

Will more than make amendB 
For all the losses I sustain. 
Of credit, riches, friends. 

3 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives 

How worthless they appear ; 
Compar'd with thee. Supremely Good ! 
Divinely hright and fair. 

4 Saviour of souls ! could I from thee 

A single smile obtain, 
Tho' destitute of all things else, 
I'd glory in my gain. 

Pardon spoken by Chriat. — Doddbidgb. 
18. Melody 17t. ProTidence 944. Leodimes 480 

1 TVT Y Saviour, let me hear thy voice 
1t± Pronounce the words of peace ! 
And all my warmest powers shall join 

To celebrate thy grace. 

2 With gentle smiles, call me thy child, 

And speak my sins foi^ven ; 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear. 
Just like the harps of heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 

The darkest paths I'll tread; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 

Nor other fears we know : 
That hand, which scatters favours down 
Shall crowns of b\\Ba Vfttaw . 



mm Meoiure.] H Y MNS. 69, 70« 

Phe spiritual Coronation, — Anonymous. 

. Coronation 161. Gabriel New 165. Mile*'* Lane S2. 

A LL hail the pow'r of Jesu's name ! 
-^^ J^et angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown him Lord of all. 
[Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call : 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 

And crown him Lord of all.] 
[Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small ! 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace. 

And crown him Lord of all.] 
Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Qo — spread your trophies at his feet. 

And crown him Lord of all. 
Babes, men, and sires, who know his lore. 

Who feel your sin and thrall. 
Now join with all the hosts above, 

And crown him Lord of alL 
I Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
O! that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall ; 
To Join the everlasting song. 

And crown him Lord of all. 



Prauer to the Spirit. — k^o^xuois^. 
Mi. Pleaawt 173. Funrl. ThougVkl^S^. BH^twnS 

(JOME, Holy Ghost, owt fto\x\^ Vas^^^ 
^t us thine inftuexvce ip\ave\ 



rr* 



fl. HYMNS. iCommoH Meomre. 

Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 

2 Come, Holy Ghost, (for moved by thee 

The holy prophets spoke,) 
Unlock the truth, thyself the key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 

3 Expand thy wings, prolific Dove, 

Brood o'er our nature's night ; 
On our disordered spirits move. 
And let there now be light. 

4 God through himself we tnen shall know, 

If thou within us shine ; 
And sound, with all thy saints below. 
The depths of love diviner 

5 O, fill each dead benighted soul 

With life, and light, and joy ! 
None can thy mighty pow'r control — 
Thy glorious work destroy. 



1 



God a Refuge. — Steele. 

71. SpUbrook 186. Warwick 191. Brigfiton 208. 



TT^EAR refuge of my weary soul, 
-^-^ On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll. 

My fainting hope relies. 
But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail. 

And all my hopes decline. 
Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 

Thou art my only trust; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 

Tho' prostrate in the ^mls.!. 



Comnum Measure.] HYMNS. 72,73. 

■ i ■ ■■ ■ ■ » ■ - 

4 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend thy will. 
And wait beneath thy feet. 

Longing after unseen Pleasures. — Steele." 

72. Faibworth 167. Onslow 197. Prospect 199. 

1 TITOW long shall earth's alluring toys 
-*• ■*• Detain our hearts and eyes. 
Regardless of immortal joys, 

And strangers to the skies ? 

2 Their brightest day, alas, how vain ! 

With conscious sighs we own ; 
Wliile clouds of sorrow, care, and pain, 
O'ershade the smiling noon. 

3 Lord ! send a beam of Tight divine 

To guide our upward aim ! 
With one reviving touch of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on Faith's sublimest wing. 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring. 
Immortal in the skies. 



Support in God's Cot^enan^.— Doddridge. 

73. Brook Street 155. Carres Lane 157. Israel 168. 

1 ]^ Y God, the covenant of thy love 
-*^' •*• Abides for ever sure ; 

And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 What, iho my house be ivol m\)ci \W^ 

As nature could desire 1 
'^o nobler joys than nature ^we.'^ 
^^y servants all aspire. 



i, HYMNS. [Cammem Mt 

t Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become; 
Jesus, my guardian and my frieod, 
And heaven my final home ; 
I I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dos 
I wait the light above. 
t Thy cov'nant the last accent claims 
Of this poor falt'ring tongue ; 
And that shall the first notes employ 
Of my celestial song. 

Resignation . — Be d do u e . 
^ Kendall 151. Brooks 1S4. Shields 183. 

MY times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God ! are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from thet 
And go at thy command. 
! If thou sbouldst take them all away. 
Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely thine. 
( Nor would I drop a murm'ring word; 
Tho' the whole world were gone. 
But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee alone. 
I What is the world, with all its store '^ 
Tis but a bitter sweet : 
When I attempt to pluck the rose, 
A pi'icking thorn I meet. 
Hereperkct bliss canne'etV^aww 
The honey's mix'd ""'^^^ ?5^\ 1„ , 



Comnum Mea»ure.] HVMNS. 75, 7C» 

Encouragement to trust in God. — ^Tate. 

7Sa Onslow 177* Smyrna 185. Exeter 4. 

1 T^HROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 

-*- In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 

Till all, who are distrest, 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 The host of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just : 
Protection he affords to all 

Who make his name their trust. 

4 Oh, make but trial of his love ! — 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only Ihey, 
Who in his truth confide. 
6 Fear him, ye saints ! and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight, — 
Your wants shall be his care. 
6 While hungry lions lack their prey. 
The Lord will food provide 
For such as put their trust in him. 
And see their needs supplied. 

Walking with God, — Cowper. 

7Ca WoBUur Abbey. Arundel 147. Condescension \\6, 

I r\ FOR a closer waW m\\v G^cA, 
^ A calm and liea\etv\N tc^\sve,\ 
^ %A^ that shines upon VW xo^ 
That leads me to Uve liaxc^^^ 



rr. HYMNS. [Commim JAmm 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still f 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove ! return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol he, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with GoAf 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer listht shall mark the road 

That leails me to the Lamb. 



1 TESUS, we sing thy matchless grace, 
" That calls a worm thine own ; 
Gives me among the saints a place, 

To make thy glories known. 

2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 

We act, and grow, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead 
When most he seems alive. 
3 Thy saints on eartH a.ni feo&e. ^bove 



tlere lo 
n i _ V 



man Meature.] HYMNS. 78, 79> 

I Thou the \^ole body wilt present 
Before thy Father's face ; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 

The humble Request — ^Anonymous. 

;. ^Worcester 193. Submission 306. Anniversary 296. 

[ "pATHER, whatever of earthly bliss 
-■- Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at the tnrone of grace, 
Let this petition rise: 
I " GKve me a calm, a thankful heart. 
From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And make me live to Thee: 
i " Let the sweet hope that thou art mine. 
My life and death attend; 
Thy presence thro' my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end," 

Pier«werawcc.— Anonymous. 

la Hampshire 166. Israel 168. Arlington 17. 

r ORD, hast thou made me know thy ways? 

" CSonduct me in thy fear ; 

\nd grant me such supplies of grace, 

That I may persevere. 
Let but thy own almighty arm 

Sustain a feeble worm, 
[ shall escape secure from harm. 

Amid the dreadful storm. 
Be thou my all-sufficient inexv^L^ 

Till all my toils shall cea^e, 
uard me through life, and \e\. \sv>3 «^^ 
Se everlasting peace. 



aO, 81. UrMXS. lComm»m Mm 

The Christian Race. — DoDDRtDOE. 
80> Ebenezer New 63. Zion Church 19S, FumuH 

1 A WAKE, my soul ! stretch every oer 
■^^ And press with vigour on : 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high : 
Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

3 A cloud of Witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey; 

Foi^et the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

4 Bless'd Saviour ! mtroduced by thee. 

Have we our race begun. 
And crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet 
We'll lay our laurels down. 

Persecution for Christ. — Dodqiiidqb. 
81, New Victor/ 17». Zadock 1»C Conquest 28? 

1 /^REAT Leader of thine Israel's ho 
^-^ We shout thy conquering name 
Legions of foes beset thee round, 

And legions fled with shame. 

2 A vict'ry glorious and complete, 

Thou by thy death didst gain; 
So in thy cause may we contend. 
And death itself sustain ! 

3 By our illustrious General fired. 

We no extremes would fear ; 
Prepar'd to struggle and to bleed. 
If thou, our Lord, \ic i;iea.Y, 



l^e'U trace the footsteps thou hast drawn 
To triumph and renown ; 
or shun thy combat and thy cross, 
May we but share thy crown. 

Jhristifm Warrior jerowned. — Doddb. 

tM)k Street 155. Funeral Thought 269. EtfanilOO. 

ARK ! 'tis our heavenly Leader's voice, 

From his triumphant seat ! 
1st all the war's tumultuous noise, 
ow powerful and how sweet ! 
ght on, my faithful band," he cries, 
Nor fear the mortal blow: 
3 first in such a warfare dies, 
ball speediest vict'ry know, 
lave my days of combat known, 
nd in the dust was laid ; 
thence I mounted to mv throne, 
nd fflory crowns my head, 
lat throne, that glory, you shall share; 
[y hand the crown shall give ; 
you the sparkling honours wear, 
''hile God himself shall live." 
I ! 'tis enough ; our souls are fir'd 
^ith courage and with love; 
1 are th' assaults of earth and hell, 
ur hopes are fix'd above. 

e Sabbath and Heaven. — Cotton. 

Arundel 147. Cyprus 194. Serenity 249. 

[IS is the day the Loid o^\\^^ 
Ascended to the sk\es» •, 
noughts pursue the Mt^ XJaeav^^* 
1 to the Keavens ame. 



Think of the splendours of that place, 

The joyH tmit areonhigh; 
Nor meanly rest contented here 

With worlds beneath the sky. 
Heaven is the birth-place of the sainti 

To heaven their souls ascend ; 
Th' Alm^hty owns his fav'rite race. 

Their Father and their Friend. 
Oh ! may these lovely titles prove 

My comfort and defence, 
When the sick couch shall be my lot, 

And death shall call me hence. 

The Sabbath. — Anomthous. 



PART I. 

1 rpHE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 

■'- In concert with the blest. 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 

We blest and pious grow, 
By h^Tnns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 

3 On this glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was displayed, 
By God th' Eternal Word, than when 
The universe was made. 

4 lie rises, who mankind hath bought, 

With grief and pain extiemt-, 
TiFas great to speak the vjoM Stoo^'ORc 



imum Measure,} HYMNS. 84, 8Bi 

Tehovah^ireh. The Lord will provide. — 

COWPER. 

fc. Arundel 147. Smithfield 184. 

PART II. 

^PHE saints should never be dismay'd, 
-*• Nor sink in hopeless fear ; 
For when they least expect his aid, 

The Saviour will appear. 
This Abraham found, he rais'd the knife, 

God saw, and said, " Forbear;" 
Yon ram shall yield his meaner life ; 

Behold the victim there. 
Once David seem'd Saul's certain prey; 

But hark ! the foe's at hand ; 
Saul turns his arms another way, 

To save th' invaded land. 
When Jonah sunk beneath the wave, 

He thought to rise no more ; 
But God prepared a fish to save, 

And bear him to the shore- 
> Blest proofs of power and grace divine, 

That meet us in his word ! 
May every deep-felt care of mine 

Be trusted with the Lord. 
I Wait for his seasonable aid. 

And though it tarry, wait : 
The promise may be long delay'd, 

But cannot come too late. 



Sabbath Evening, — ^Anonymous. 
B. Onsloiy 177. Seremty *i40. BrVgMou^'^- 

PART 1. 

^ T^fiEQUENTtVieAa^f olO^^^^^ 
■^ To «hed its c^mc\L^v\Tv%>ae»sas»*- 



as. HYMNS. 

And yet how slow devotioi 
How languid are its flan 

2 Increase, O Lord, our faitt 

And fit us to ascend, 
Where the assembly ne'er 
The Sabbath ne'er shall 

3 Then, O dear Jesus, then s 

Behold thee all serene ; 

Blest in perpetual sabbath 

Without a veil between. 

4 Where we, in high seraphi' 

Shall all our powers emj 

Delighted range th' ethere 

And take our fill of joy. 

Jehovah-Rophi. I am the Lor* 

thee. — Cow PER. 
85. Weetminstei' IDS. St. Mai 

PAHT II. 

1 TJEAL us, Emmanuel, h 
■'--'- Waiting to feel thy 
Deep-wounded souls to th< 

And, Saviour, we are sm 

2 Our faith is feeble, we con 

We faintly trust thy woi 

But wilt thou pity \\s the 1 

Be that far from thee, L 

3 Remember him who once i 

With trembling for relicl 

"Lord, I believe," with tes 

" O help my unbelief." 

4 She too, who touch' dt\\ee 

And heal ins: virtue aVo\ 

ur„„ •i' j<r»„.,„v* 



Hum Measure,] HYMNS. 869 86> 

» Conceal'd amid the gathering throngs 
She would have shunn'd tliy view ; 
And if her faith was firm and strong, 
Had strong misgivings too. 
I Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 
To touch thee if we may : 
Oh ! send us not despairing home. 
Send none unheal'd away. 

Prayer far the Spirit. — Anonymous. 

;. Mount Pleasant 173. Warwick 191. Worcester 193. 

PART I. 

"VTOW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
-*-^ Descending from above, 
His waiting family inspire 

With joy, and peace, and love ! 
I Thee, we the Comforter confess ; 

Unless thou 'rt present here, 
Our songs of praise are vain address, 

We utter heartless prayer. 
Wake, heavenly wind, arise and come. 

Blow on the drooping field ; 
Our spices then shall breathe perfume, 

And fragrant incense yield. 
Touch with a living coal the lip 

That shall proclaim thy word ; 
And bid each awful hearer keep 

Attention to the Lord. 



Jehovah our Righteousness. — ^Co^^^^* 
Shields IS3. New WiuAaot 'iRft- 

PART II. 

j[yGod, how perfect axe lYi^ vjv^^ ^ 
-But mine polluted ate % 



87. HYMNS. [Common 

Sin twines itself about my praise, 
And slides into my prayer. 

2 When I would speak what thou hast 

To save me from my sin, 
I cannot make thy mercies known 
But self-applause creeps in. 

3 Divine desire, that holy name 

Thy grace creates in me ; 

Alas ! impatience is its name. 

When it returns to thee. 

4 This heart, a fountain of vile thought 

How does it overflow ? 
While self upon the surface floats, 
Still bubbling from below. 

5 Let others in the gaudy dress 

Of fancied merit shine, 
The Lord shall be my righteousness. 
The Lord for ever mine. 



Parable of the Sower. — Anonymou 

87r Failsworth 16?. Smithfield 184. Smyrni 

PART I. 

1 TVrOW, Lord, the heavenly seed is i 
-^^ Be it thy servant's care 

Thy heavenly blessing to bring dowr 
fey humble fervent prayer. 

2 In vain we plant without thy aid, 

And w^ater too in vain ; 
Lord of the hai-vest, God of grace. 
Send down thy heavenly rain. 
c? Then shall our cheerfuV Yie^tl^ ^nd to 
Begin this song divVne •, 
^^ Thou, Lord, hast giveiv \Xv^ xveVv 
-And be the glory thvae " 



wwH Measure,] HYMNS. 879 87i 

A Hymn for the Spring. — 
Mrs. Steele. 

PART II. 
r. Gibeah 162. Beaumont 263. S^rlvanus 297. 

T^HILE beauty clothes the fertile vale 
^^ And blossoms on the spray, 
And fragrance breathes in every gale, 

How sweet the vernal day ! 
How kind the influence of the skies; 

Soft showers, with blessings fraught. 
Bid verdure, beauty, fragrance rise. 

And fix the roving thought. 
O let my wandering heart confess. 

With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless 

The gai'den, field, and grove. 
That bounteous hand my thoughts adore, 

Beyond expression kmd, 
Hath sweeter, nobler gifts in store. 

To bless the craving mind. 
Inspired to praise, I then shall join 

Glad nature's cheerful song ; 
And love and gratitude divine 

Attune my joyful tongue. 



The Sower. — Cowper. 

PART III. 
r. Sylvanu8 297. Stratford 387. 

1 VE sons of earth, pie^^x^ \3sv^^<2ni^^ 
-^ jBreak up your feWov^ ^\ox5xA>* 
The sower is gone f otl\i to ^o^ > 
^d scatter blesB\ti^<& towxA* 



88. H VMNS. [Comnum Mean 

2 The seed that finds a stony soil 

Shoots forth a hasty blade ; 
But ill repays the sower's toil, 
Soon wither 'd, scorched, and dead. 

3 The thorny ground is sure to baulk 

All hopes of harvest there : 
We find a tall and sickly stalk, 
But not the fruitful ear. 

4 The beaten path and highway-side 

Receive the trust in vain ; 
The watchful birds the spoil divide, 
And pick up all the grain. 
6 But where the Lord of grace and pow« 
Has bless'd the happy field, 
How plenteous is the golden store 
The deep-wrought furrows yield ! 
6 Father of mercies, we have need 
Of thy preparing grace ; 
Let the same hand that gives the seed 
Provide a fruitful place. 



Now is the accepted Time. — 
Anonymous. 

88a £ben. New53. New Victory 175. Zion Church 

1 i^OME, guilty souls, and flee away 
^^ To Christ, and heal your wounds 
This is the welcome gospel-day, 
Wherein free grace abounds. 
^ Hither ye poor, ye lame, ^e blind, 
A feast IS now prepai'd-, 
i Wine on the lees, and weW xe^iC^^ 
^ While plenty crowxv^ t\ie\io«tft.. 



nam Measure.] HYMNS. 89^ 89« 

From the highway of sin and death 
He calls, he bids you come : 

Accept the bounty of your Lord, 
And enter while there's room. 



hrist the Burden of the «SV)92^.— -Carrick. 

PART I. 
. Worship 187. Melchisedec 189. NewingUm^l. 

T^HOU, dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
-■- We love to hear of thee ; 
No music's like thy charming name, 

Nor half so sweet can be. 
O let us ever hear thy voice, 

In mercy to us speak. 
And in our Priest we will rejoice. 

Thou great Melchisedec. 
Our Jesus shall be still our theme. 

While in this world we stay : 
We '11 sing our Jesu's lovely name. 

When all things else decay. 
When we appear in yonder cloud. 

With all thy favour'd throng, 
Then we will smg more sweet, more loud. 

And Christ shall be our song. 

Jesus hasting to suffer, — Cowper. 

PART II. 
. Brook Street 155. Roxton 472. 

T^HE Saviour, what a noble flame 
-■- Was kindled in his breast^ 
When hasting to Jeruaa\eTCv, 

He march'd before i\ve t^^V.\ 
Good will to men, and xe^ te^ 0^> 
His every thouglit eTv^o«»«» % 



90b hymns. [Common Measure, 

He longs to be baptiz'd with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 

3 With all his sufferings full in view, 

And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the task his spirit flew ; 
'Twas love that urg'a him on. 

4 Lord, we return thee what we can ! 

Our hearts shall sound abroad, 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising God ! 

5 And while thy bleeding glories here 

Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 



Asking the Way to Zio«.— Doddridge. 

PART I. 
90. Israel 168. Mount Pleasant 173. Smjrna 18& 

1 "C' NQUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way 
J-^ That leads to Zion's hill ; 

And thither set your steady face. 
With a determin'd will. 

2 Invite the strangers all around. 

Your pious march to join ; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
Of faith and love divine. 

3 O come, and to his temple haste, 

And seek his favour tliere ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow. 
And pour your fervent pray'r ! 

4 O come, and join your souls to God 

In everlasting WxvA^ •, 
Accept the blessing \ie\>e«,\«w«»> 
With thankful \ieaTl «a^>a»»s^^- 



1 



Commim Measure.] HYMNS. 909 91. 

• ' - ■■.,.,., > ■■,.-■ ^ , ■ • 

The Light and Glory of the Word. — Cowper, 

PAKT II. 
90. Israel 168. Smyrna 185. Worship 187. 

T^HE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
-■- And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 

A sanctifying light. 
A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun: 
It gives a light to every age, 

It gives, but borrows none. 
The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat : 
His truths upon the nations rise, 

They rise, but never set. 
Let everlasting thanks be thine. 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 

With beams of heavenly day. 
My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love ; 
Till glory breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 



Looking to Jesus. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
Carr*8 Lane 157. Mefaetabel 170. Worcester 193. 

TESUS, and will thy paTd'tvm^\o\^ 
^ Embrace a wretch so VAel 
Wilt thou my load of guiVt lexxiove., 
Aad bless me with t\iy sm\\e^ 



919 92- HTMNS. [Commoit J 

2 Dear Lord, the ardour of thy love 
Reproves my cold delays ; 
And now my willing footsteps mov( 
In thy delightful ways. 



The Death of the Righteous. — Cowpi 

PART II. 
91. Hanover Chapel 477. Swanwick 487. 

1 " /^H most delightful hour by man 

^^ Experienc'd here below, 
The hour that terminates his span, 
His folly, and his woe ! 

2 " Worlds should not bribe me back, to 

Again life's dreary waste, 

To see again my day o'erspread 

With all the gloomy past. 

3 " My home henceforth is in the skies. 

Earth, seas, and sun, adieu ! 
All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
I have no sight for you.'* 

4 So speaks the Christian, firm possess' 

Of Faith's supporting rod, 
Then breathes his soul into its rest. 
The bosom of his God. 



-4po«/acy.— Newton. 

PART I. 

Brook's 154. Warwick 191. Montgomery 
^ Brighton 208. 

T^HEN any turn from Zion's wa 
' ' (Alas ! what numbers do !) 

Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
^' Wilt thou forsake me loo 'I* 



1 



urn Meatwe.] HYMNS. 92. 

Ah ! Lord, with such a heart as mine, 

Unless thou hold me fast, 
I feel I must, I shall decline, 

And prove like them at last. 
Yet thou alone hast pow'r, I know. 

To save a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither, could I go, 

If I should turn from thee ? 
No voice but thine can give me rest. 

And bid my fears depart : 
No love but thine can make me blest. 

And satisfy my heart. 
What anguisn has that question stirr'd — 

If I will also go ? 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 

I humbly answer. No ! 



Life uncertain. — Cowpbr. 

PART II. 
Penrith 357* Montgomery 368. 

T IKE crowded forest-trees we stand, 
-■-^ And some are mark'd to fall : 
The axe will smite at God's command, 

And soon shall smite us all. 
Green as the bay-tree, ever green, 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtless, I have seen, 

I pass'd — and they were gone. '^ 
Read, ye that run ! the solemn truth 

Taught by the sacred page ; 
A worm is in the bud oi ^o\x\Xv, i 

And at the root of age. 



93, 93. HYMNS. [ComiNM 

Winter. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 

93a Cluirmouih 28, v, i. ii. America 2C5, v, iii 
Warwick 191, with Sandgate 243. 

1 ^TERN winter throws his icy cl 
^ And light and warmth deparl 
How bleak,how lifeless are the pi 

True emblem of my heart ! 

2 My heart, where mental winter rei 

In night's dark mantle clad ; 
Confin'd in cold inactive chains, 
How desolate and sad ! 

3 Return, O blissful sun, and bring 

Thy soul-reviving ray ; 
This mental winter shall be spring 
This darkness cheerful day. 



Transient Prosperity of the Sinnei 

Anonymous. 

PART II. 
93. Penrith 357. Roxton 472. 

1 T^HE rush may rise where waters 

-■- And flags beside the stream, 
But soon their verdure fades and c 
Before the scorching beam : 

2 So is the sinner's hope cut off; 

Or, if it transient rise, 
Tis like the spider's airy web, 
From every breath that flies. 

3 Fix'd on his house he leans ; his h< 
^^ And all his props decay : 

^^ He holds it fast ; but, while he ho 
The tott 'ring frame givcift Nva>j* 



wn Measure.] H7MKS. 94, 

Fair, in his garden, to the sun 

His boughs with verdure smile : 
And, deeply fix'd, his spreading roots 

Unshaken stand awhile. 
But forth the sentence flies from Heaven, 

That sweeps him from his place ; 
Which then denies him for its Lord, 

Nor owns it knew his face. 
Lo ! this the joy of wicked men. 

Who Heaven's high laws despise : 
They quickly fall, and in their room 

As quickly others rise. 
But, for the just, with gracious care, 

God will his pow'r employ ; 
He'll teach their lips to sing his praise. 

And fill their hearts with joy. 



Spring. — ANONyMOus. 

PART I. 
, Sadg. 243, v. i. iii. Serenity 249, v. ii. Sydenliam 43. 

"VTOW, wished-for spring is hither come, 

-^^ How alter'd is tlie scene ! 

The trees and shrubs are dress'd in bloom, 

The earth array'd in green. 
In vain, I nature s song would join, 

Oppressed with sin and doubt ; 
I feel 'tis winter still within, 

Tho' all is spring without. 
Lord, let thy word my hopes revive. 

And overcome my foes ; 
O make my languid graces thrive, 

And blossom like the rose ! 



94. HYMNS. lOmnumMt 

Human Life short and full of Troubles. 

LOGAN. 

PART II. 
94 i Westerham 192. Highbury College 460. 

1 "C^EW are thy days, and full of wo, 
-■- O man of woman bom ! 

Thy doom is written, " Dust thou art 
And shalt to dust return." 

2 Behold the emblem of thy state 

In flow'rs that bloom and die. 
Or in the shadow's fleeting form, 
ITiat mocks the gazer's eye. 

3 Guilty and frail, how shalt thou stan< 

Before thy sovereign Lord ? 
Can troubled and polluted springs 
A hallow'd stream afford f 

4 Determined are the days that fly 

Successive o'er thy head ; 
The number'd hour is on the wing 
That lays thee with the dead. 

5 Great God ! afflict not in thy wrath 

The short allotted span, 
That bounds the few and weary days 
Of pilgrimage to man. 

PAUSE. 

6 All nature dies and lives again : 

The flower that paints the field. 

The trees that crown the mountain's bi 

And boughs and blossoms yield, 

7 Resign the honours of their form 

At winter's stormy blast, 
And leave the naked leafless plain 
A desolated waste. 



rum Measure.] HYMNS. 



Yet soon reviving plants and flowers 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of Spring, 

And flourish green again. 
But man forsakes this earthly scene, 

Ah ! never to return : 
Shall any following spring revive 

The ashes of the urn ? 
The mighty flood that rolls along 

Its torrents to the main, 
Can ne'er recall its waters lost 

From that abyss again. 
So days, and years, and ages past. 

Descending down to night. 
Can henceforth never more return 

Back to the gates of light ; 
And man, when laid in lonesome grave, 

Shall sleep in death's dark gloom. 
Until th* eternal morning wake 

The slumbers of the tomb. 
O may the grave become to me 

The bed of peaceful rest. 
When I shall gladly rise at length. 

And mingle with the blest ! 
Cheer'd by this hope, with patient mind, 

rU wait Heaven s high decree. 
Till the appointed period come. 

When death shall set me free. 



Harvest — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
Hampshire 166. Zadock 196. Eytfiorn S13. 

nnO praise the everbouivteoxjL^'Lat^, 
-* My soul wake all \\vj ipoVx^ > 



k 



95. HYMNS. [Common Meauf 

He calls, and at his voice come forth 
Tlie smiling harvest hours. 

2 Well pleas'd, the toiling swains behold 

The waving yellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 
And sow again in hope. 

3 Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 

The seeds of righteousness ; 
Smile on my soul with rip'ning beams, 
And thus the harvest bless. 

4 Then in the last great harvest, I 

Shall reap a glorious crop : 

The harvest shall by far exceed 

What I have sown in hope. 

Divine Wisdom remonstrates against the FoU 
of impenitent Sinners. — Logan. 

PART II. 
95. Kers well 169. Penrith 357. GreviUe 43& 

1 TN streets and openings of the gates, 
•*- Where pours the busy crowd, 
Thus heavenly Wisdom lifts her voice. 
And cries to men aloud : 
3 How long, ye scomers of the truth. 
Scornful will ye remain ? 
How long shall fools their folly love. 
And hear my words in vain f 

3 O turn, at last, at my reproof ! 

And, in that happy hour. 
His bless'd effusions on your heart 
My Spirit down shall pour. 

4 But since so long with earnest voice, 
To you in vain I call, 

Since all my counsels axi^ te^x^% 
Thus ineffectual M\; 



Common Measure.] HYMNS. 96. 

6 The time will come, when humbled low, 
In soi*row's evil day, 
Your voice by anguish shall be taught, 
But taught too late, to pray. 

6 When, like the whirlwind o'er the deep. 

Comes desolation's blast ; 
Prayers then extorted shall be vain. 
The hour of mercy's past. 

7 The choice you made has fix'd your doom ; 

For this is Heaven's decree. 
That with the fruits of what he sow'd 
The sinner fiU'd shall be. 



Teaching the Young. — Straphan, 

PART I, 

96. Carres Lane 157. Piety 180. Smyrna 185. 

Wiltshire New 413. 

1 "D LEST is the man whose heart expands 
-■-^ At pity's melting call, 

And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 

2 Mercy, descending from above. 

In softest accents pleads ; 
O may each tender bosom move, 
When mercy intercedes ! 

3 Be ours the bliss in wisdom's way 

To guide untutor'd youth, 
And lead the mind that went astray 
To virtue and to truth. 

4 Children our kind protection claim. 

And God will well approve. 
When infants learn to lisp lft\s> xveccoft, i 
And their Creator love. 



96997. HYMNS. [Common Meant 

5 Almighty God ! thy influence shed 
To aid this good design : 
The honours of thy name be spread. 
And all the glory thine. 

Happiness of him who applies his Heart to 

Wisdom. — Logan, 

PART II. 
96. Auburn 148. Israel 168. Piety 180. 

1 r\ HAPPY is the man who hears 
^^ Instruction's warning voice ; 
And who celestial Wisdom makes 

His early, only choice. 

2 For she hath treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their stores of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy days ; 
Riches, with splendid honours joined. 
Are what her left displays. 

4 She guides the young with innocence, 

In pleasure's paths to tread, 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours rise. 

So her rewards increase : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

The Child looking to Jesus. — Dr. RvtAND. 

PART I. 
PTp Mount Calvary 163. Warwick 191. Condefcen. 1 

/ T ORDj teach a \\tt\e c\\M \» ^twj , 
-^-' Thy grace betimeaita^wcl, 



nonMeoiure.] HYMNS. 97. 

And grant thy Holy Spirit may 

Renew my infant heart. 
A simple creature I was bom, 

And from the womb I strayed ; 
I must be wretched and forlorn. 

Without thy mercy's aid. 
But Christ can all my sins forgive, 

And wash away their stain : 
Come fit my soul with him to live. 

And in his kingdom reign : 
To him let little children come. 

For he hath said they may ; 
His bosom then shall be their home. 

Their tears he'll wipe away. 
For all who early seek his face. 

Shall surely taste his love ; 
Jesus shall guide theifl by his grace. 

To dwell with him above. 



^^ Praying always with all Prayer.'' — 

Montgomery. 

PART II. 
, Onslow 177. Sand Down 423. Leipsic 490. 

"DRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
-■■ Utter'd or unexpress'd ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 

That ti-embles in the breast : 
Piuyer is the burden of a sigh. 

Trie falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye, 

When none but God is near. 
Prayer is the simplest form o? «»^(jefcdsv> 

Tiat infant lips can try ; I 



98. HYMNS. ICommmMm 

Pmyer the sublimest strains that reac 

llie Majesty on high : 
Pwyer is the Christian's vital breath, 

Tne Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the eates of death ; 

He enters heaven with prayer. 

3 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice. 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 

And cry, " Behold he prayai" 
In prayer, on earth the saints are one, 

In word, in deed, in mind ; 
When with the Father and his Son 

Sweet fellowship they find. 

4 Nor prayer is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus on th' eternal throne 

For sinners intercedes : — 
O thou, by whom we come to God, 

The life, the truth, the way ! 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 

Lord, teacn us how to pray. 

Lord, remember me. — AHONTifouB. 

PART I. 
98, Mt. Calvary J63. Gtbriel New 1«S. ConJacau. 



1 



Tun'd to thy praises be ; 
And this the humble pray'r and song, 

Dear Lord, remember me. 
From youthful lusts that wound the soi 

May I be taught to flee ; 
And when I feel their vile control, 
De&r Lord, temeniVwi lae. 



Common Measure.'] HYMNS. 98^ 99b 

^ I a 1^ _ _ I ^ ■ ■ - *- - 

3 O ! let me, on the bed of death, 
Thy great salvation see ; 
And cry, with my expiring breath. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

Importance of early Piety. — Dr. Blacklock. 

PART II. 
Kennington 317. Grenlle 438. 

1 TN life's gay mom, when sprightly youth 
•*- With vital ardour glows ; 
And shines in all the fairest charms 

Which beauty can disclose; 

2 Deep on thy soul, before its powers 
Are yet by vice enslaved. 

Be thy Creator's glorious name 
Ana character engraved. 

3 For soon the shades of grief shall cloud 
The sunshine of thy days ; 

And cares, and toils, in endless round. 
Encompass all thy ways, 

4 Soon shall thy heart the woes of age 
In mournful groans deplore. 

And sadly muse on former joys. 
That now return no more. 



Lord, remember me. — Dr. Haweis. 

PART I. 
^9m Brooks 154. Mount Calvary 163. Grave House 143. 

1 /"^ THOU from whom all goodness flows, 
^^ I lift my heart to thee; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 Temptations sore obsti-uct my v«^^ , 

And ilh 1 cannot flee ; \ 



O pve me strength. Lord, as my d^y, 
For good remember me. 

3 DiBtreBt with pain, di&eaee, and grief. 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief, 
Hear ! and remember me. 

4 If on my face, for thy dear name. 

Shame and reproaches be ; 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If thou remember me! 

The Christian Warfare completed, and the 
Crown of Glory secured.— Caksrov. 

PART II. 
99. Penrith 367. Roxton 472- 

1 TyjY race is run; my warfare's o'er; 
^*- The solemn hour is nigh, 
When, ofFer'd up to God, my soul 

Shall wing its flight on high. 

2 With heavenly weapons I have fought 

The battles of the Lord ; 
Finish'd my course, and kept the faith, 
Depending on his word. 

3 Henceforth there is laid up for me 

A crovm which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head. 

4 Nor hath the Sov'reign Lord decreed 

This prize for me ajone ; 
But for all such as love like me 
Th' appearance of his Son. 

5 From ev'ry snare and evil work 

His grace shall me defend, 
And toais heavetilv kme.4oi&ttBS.c 
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Jesus my All. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
Auburn 148. . British 153. Grove House 143. 

ESUS is all my soul can crave, 

Afotmtain rich and free; 
r health, my strength, my life in death, 
[n war he 's victory. 

is my light and liberty, 
tfy refuge and my fort; 
's my sanation and my shield, 
yhen Satan throws his dart. 

righteousness, my advocate, 
!s Christ the Son of God ; 
lat endless blessings to us flow, 
?rom his most precious blood ! 

kingdom to be universally established. 
Logan. 

PART II. 

Arundel 147* Carr*s Lane 157. 
EHOLD ! the mountain of the Lord 

In latter days shall rise 
mountain-tops above the hills, 
Lnd draw the wond'ring eyes, 
this the joyful nations round, 
dl tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
to the hill of God, they '11 say, 
Lnd to his house we'll go. 
i beam that shines from Sion hill 
Ihall lighten ev'ry land ; 
t King who reigns in Salem's towers 
•hall all the world command. 
oDg the nations he shaW jwA^e*, 
is judgments truth sha\\ ^\dkR\ 



101. HYMNS. 

His Bceptre shall protect the just, 
And (juell the sinner's pride. 

5 No strife shall r^e, nor hostile feuds 

Disturb those peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their swords, 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts encount'ring hosts 

Shallcrowds of slain deplore: 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 

7 Come then, O house of J acob ! come 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 

Funeral of a Youth. — Mks. Steele. 

PART I. 
101. Sliiclds 183. Serenit; 'J40. Chatmeulh 28. 

1 TJ^HEN blooming youth is snatch'd away 

' ' By death's resistless hand. 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth, imprest 
With awful power, — " I too must die !" 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Let this vam world engage no more: 

Behold the gaping tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour: 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 Oh, let us fiy — to Jesus fly. 

Whose pow'rful arm can save; 
Then shall out hopes ascend on Vii^h, 



fMW Measure.^ HYMNS. 101, 102. 

Great God, thy sov'reign grace impart, 
With cleansing, healing power; 

This only can prepare the heart 
For death's surprising hour. 

tth a Deliverance from the Vanities and 
Ilia of Life, — Blair. 

PART II. 
L. Chadwell 406. Highbury College 460. 

TJOW still and peaceful is the grave ! 
■*--'- Where, life's vain tumults past, 
Th' appointed house, by Heaven's decree, 

Receives us all at last. 
\ The wicked there from troubling cease. 

Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 

From all the toils he bore. 

• There rest the pris'ners, now released 

From slavery's sad abode : 
No more they near the oppressor's voice, 

Or dread the tyrant's rod. 
There servants, masters, small and great. 

Partake the same repose ; 
And there, in peace, the ashes mix 

Of those who once were foes. 

• All, levell'd by the hand of Death, 

Lie sleeping in the tomb ; 
Till God in judgment calls them forth, j 
To meet their final doom. ' 



Death and the Grave. — Dr. Haweis. 

' PART I. 
^ Shrubsole. Calvary 163. Tunhridge 103. 

C! EE from his dark and diSToaX c-aNe^ 
. ^ The king of terrors rVde \ 



i, HYMNS. 

O'er heaps of vanquish'd slain, the gnve 

Wide yawns on every aide. 
The sons of men, in dire dismay. 

Behold destruction nigh ; 
Vain is resistance, vain delay; 

None from the grave can fly. 
Who, to the desperate, lost, undone, 

Can hope or succour bring ? 
Glory to God for hia dear Son ! 

death where is thy sting t 

Thy mischiefs, tyrant, cease to boast, 

Nor vaunt it o'er the slain; 
Know, maugre thee and all hell's host, 

1 fall, to rise again. 



Glorious Prospects of the Righteous.- 
Dr. Morrison. 



A TTEND, ye tribes that dwell remote, 
-^ Ye tribes at hand, give ear ; 
Th' upright in heart alone have hope, 

The false in heart have fear. 
The man who walks with God in truth, 

And ev'ry guile disdcuns ; 
Who hates to lift oppression's rod, 

And scorns its shameful gains; 
Whose soul abhors the impious bribe 

That tempts from truth to stray, 
And from th' enticing snares of vice 

Who turns his eyes away: 
His dwelling 'midst the strength of rock& 

Shall ever stand aecuLxe ■, 



m Meamre.] HYMNS. 103, 103. 

His Father will provide his bread, 

His water shall be sure. 
For him the kingdom of the just 

Afar doth glorious shine ; 
And he the King of kings shall see 

In majesty divine. 

Providence. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
a Ebenezer Vew 53. Cjprus 194. America 265. 

TAIL bounteous Lord ! thy name we praise/ 

•*• To thee our songs we bring ; 

1 nature owns thy liberal hand, 

The hills and valleys sing, 

ly providence supplies our wants, 

Thou source of every good ! 

5 present at our social board, 

O ! bless our daily food. 

aile on us, Lord, and send us down 

A blessing from above ; 

afresh our souls with heavenly bread, 

Grive us a feast of love. 

Mr sacred festivals below 

Our grateful songs shall rise ; 

it hope to join the feast above. 

Where pleasure never dies. 



8 condescending Goodness to tJie Humble 
nd Contrite. — Logan and Morrison. 

PART II. 
. Kerswelll69. Craven Chapel 416: 

T^HUS speaks the high and \o?t^ Owe\ 
-* Ye tribes of earth give eat •, 



104. HYMNS. [Com 

The words of your Almighty King 
With sacred rev'rence hear : 

2 Amidst the majesty of heaven 

My throne is fix'd on high ; 
And through eternity I hear 
The praines of the sky: 

3 Yet, looking down, I visit oft 

The hurable hallow'd cell ; 
And with the penitent who mourn 
'Tia my dehght to dwell ; 

4 The downcast spirit to revive. 

The sad in soul to cheer; 
And from the bed of dust the man 
Of heart contrite to rear. 

5 With me dwells no relentless wrath 

Against the human race ; 
The souls which I have form'd shall find 
A refuge in my grace. 

Happinese of Heaven approaching — Doddr. 

PART I. 
104. Nev Victor; 176. Sandf^te 243. FurmM 1». 

1 A WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes— 
-^*- And raise your voices high ; 
Awake and praise that sov'reign love 

That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies, 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day, 
And each revolving year ! 

3 Not many years their round shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise. 
Ere bU its glories at;^\d reveal'd 



non MeMure.] HYMNS. 104i 

Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ! 

Ye mortal pow'rs decay ! 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 

Ye bnng eternal day. 



ifidence in the pardoning Mercy of God.- 
Dr. Morrison. 

PART II. 
ft. Warwick 191. Serenity 249. 

/^ OME, let us to the Lord our God 
^^ With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 

The desolate to mourn. 
His voice commands the tempest forth, 

And stills the stormy wave; 
And though his arm be strong to smite, 

'Tis also strong to save. 
Long hath the night of sorrow reign'd ; 

The dawn shall bring us light : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 

With gladness in his sight. 
Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 

Shall know him and rejoice; 
His coming like the mom shall be. 

Like morning songs his voice. 
As dew upon the tender herb. 

Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring. 

And cheer the thirsty ground : 
I So shall his presence bless our souls. 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallow'd mom shall chase avj^^ 

TTie sorrows of the nigh";. 



lOSjlOS. HVMNS. [Com, 

Jesus our All in Affliction.— Amok 

PAET I. 
105. Hampshire ICC. Piety 180. NeirW 

1 TN every trouble sharp and sti 
■'- My soul to Jesus flies ; 
My anchor-hold is firm in him, 

When swelling billows rise. 

2 His comforts bear my spiiits up 

I trust a faithful God ; 
The sure foundation of my hopi 
Is in a Saviour's blood. 

3 Loud Hallelujahs sing my soul 

To thy Redeemer's name ; 

In joy and sorrow, life and deal 

His love is still the same. 

Light of the Gospel: Titles and JTi 
Christ. — D». Morrison. 
PART II. 
105> Ebenezer New 53. SmyiDt 181 

1 T^HE race that long in darkne 
-'■ Have seen a glorious lighi 

The people dwell in day, who i 
Id death's surrounding night 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better 9ui 

The gath'ring nations come, 

Joyous, as when the reapers be 

The haiTest treasures nome. 

3 For thou onr burden hast remo 

And queird th' oppressor's i 
Quick as the slaughtet'd ei^aat 
In Midian's evi\ day. 



Comnum Measure.] HYMNS. 106f 106. 

4 To US a Child of hope is born ; 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

5 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored. 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

6 His power increasing still shall spread, 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

Looking to Heaven with the Eye of Hope, — 

Anonymous. 

PART I. 
LO0* Poland 198. Church St. 261 . v. ii. to Minor 262. 

1 A RISE, my soul, by faith arise, 
•^^ On Pisgah take thy stand ; 
There cast thy eager eyes around. 

And view the promised land ! 

2 But Jordan's streams roll on along 

The wilderness below ; 
And on its banks I '11 patient wait, 
'Till Jesus bid me go; 

3 Then, fir'd with love, my raptur'd soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's billows round me roll. 
Fearless I 'd launch away. 

The Lord's Prayer paraphrased. — Blair. 

PART II. 

lOAi Warwick 191. Maryleboive 4^4. 

J JPATHER of all ! we bovj to l\ie^> 
-^ Who d welPst in lieaveiv u<3lowA \ 



107. HYMNS. (Conmom . 

— ri ' I r ■ 

But present still through all thy w 
The universal Lord. 

2 For ever hallow'd be thy name 

By all beneath the skies ; 
And may thy kingdom still advanc 
Till grace to glory rise. 

3 A grateful homage may we yield, 

With hearts resigned to thee ; 
And as in heaven thy will is done, 
On earth so let it be. 

4 From day to day we humbly own 

The hand that feeds us still : 
Give us our bread, and teach to res 

Contented in thy will. 
6 Our sins before thee we confess ; 

O may they be forgiven ! 
As we to others mercy show, 

We mercy beg from Heaven. 

6 Still let thy grace our life direct ; 

From evil guard our way ; 
And in temptation's fatal path 
Permit us not to stray. 

7 For thine the power, the kingdom t 

All glory's due to thee : 
Thine from eternity they were, 
And thine shall ever be. 



Desiring to see God. — ^Anonymous 

PART I. 
107. Gibeahl62. Waltham 190. Actxm 2S 

1 T ORD, let me see thy beauteous 
-" It yields a heaven below; 
And angels round the throne will s 
Tis all the beav'iv iV^^j kwow. 



glimpse — a single glimpse of thee^ 
Would more delig&t my soul 
lan this vain world, with all its joys, 
Could I possess the whole. 



ncourages his Disciples, and declares 
tone can come unto God but by him. — 

RTSON. 

PART II. 
Mount Calvary 163. Greville 458. 
r not your hearts with anxious thoughts 
Be troubled or dismay'd ; 
rust in Providence divine, 
1 trust my gracious aid. 
ly Father's house return; 
ire numerous mansions stand, 
jlory manifold abounds 
ough all the happy land, 
four entrance to secure, 
1 your abode prepare ; 
Ds unknown are safe to you, 
en I, your friend, am there. 
e shall I come, when ages close, 
take you home with me. 
we shall meet to part no more, 

I still together be. 

he way, the truth, the life : 

son of human race, 

ich as I conduct and guide, 

II see my Father's face. 



^ a 



I8f 109. HYMNS. [Long Meatu 

God ghrUms. — ^Anonymous. 

08a Denmaek 87. Fordingbri. 108. Warrington 2! 

nPHOU great Eternal ! mighty God ! 
-■- We bow before thy awful name ! 
All nature owns thy sovereign nod, 
Thou former of its various &ame. 

2 Thou art, O God ! a Spirit, pure. 
Not to be view'd by mortal eyes ; 
Yet in thy wondrous works afar, 

We read thy name with sweet surprise. 

3 But O ! thy glories, how they shme, 
When on thy works of grace we look ! 
Thy choicest blessings here we find ; 
Thy works shine brightest in thy book. 

4 While heathens to their idols fly, 
Form'd out of gold, or wood, or stone ; 
We own the God who built the sky; 
We worship Him-— and Him alone. 

6 Wide spread thy name through heathen lar 
And their vain deities shall fall ; 
Reduce the world to thy commands. 
And reign alone— God over all. 

God's Goodness to the Children of Meti 

Doddridge. 

109a Hoxton 216. Foundling 245. Attwaten 

1 ^^E sons of men, with joy record 

■*- The various wonders of the Lo 
And let his pow'r and goodness sou 
Thro' all your tribes the earth arour 

2 Let the high heavens your songs im 
Those spacious fields of brilliant li| 
Where sun and moon, and planets 
And stars that glow ?iom \>o\^ to 



Measure.] HYMNS. 110. 

iinfff earth, in verdant robes array'd — 
[ts nerbs and flowers, its fruit and shade; 
Peopled with life of various forms, 
Df fish, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 
V^iew the broad seas' majestic plains, 
^d think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
rhat band remotest nations joins, 
\nd on each wave his goodness shines. 
By grace renew'd, let man proclaim 
rhy great, thy good, thy gracious name ; 
And grateful thro' the length of days, 
[n ceaseless songs, repeat thy praise* 



Hymn of Praise. — Mrs. Steele. 

I. Radiance 247* Refuge 250. Attwatert 311. 

"P RAISE ye the Lord ! let praise employ, 
■*• In his own courts, your songs of joy : 
rhe spacious firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyful sound. 
Recount his works in strains divine ; 
His wondrous works, how bright they shine ! 
Praise him for all his mighty deeds, 
Whose greatness all your praise exceeds. 
To praise, awake your tuneful string, 
And all the powers of music bring ; 
Harmonious let the concert rise. 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 
Let all whom life and breath inspire. 
Attend and join the blissful choir: 
But chiefly you who know his word. 
Adore, aha love, and praise the Lord, 



Ill, 112. 



HYMNS. 



li>»«W. 



God in his Government and Perfeciiai 

John Wesley. 

111. Lutton 230. Warrington 231. Admin 

1 T^HOU, true and holy God, lead'st 1 
-■• Th' immortal armies of the sky ; 

Thou laugh'st to scorn the gods of ej 
Thou thunderest, and amaz d they fl 

2 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone: 
Justice and truth before thee stand : 
Yet nearer to thy sacred throne 
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand. 

3 Each evening shows thy tender love. 
Each rising morn thy plenteous grac 
Reluctant wrath does slowly move. 
Thy willing mercy flies apace. 

4 To thy benign, indulgent care. 
Father, this light, this breath we ow 
And all we have, and all we are, 
From thee, great Source of Being, fl 



Mercy in the midst of Judgment. 

C. Wesley. 

112. Bath Aricula 201. Folkstone210. Pc 

1 "VTOT on the whirlwind's wings He 
-^^ Not in the thunder's voice he s 
But that the fallen man may rise. 
The Lord his ruined creature seeks : 

2 Not in the burning blaze of day, 
(For fury hath no place in him,) 
But placid as the evening ray. 
He comes to sentence and redeem. 



LoHff Meamre.] HYMNS. 113, 114. 

** Let there be Light" — Doddridge. 

&X3« Croydon 74. Radiance 244. Glos'ter 12. 

1 « T ET there be light !" Jehovah said, 

-" And light o'er nature's face was spread; 
She thus array'd in charms unknown, 
Gay with its new-bom lustre shone. 

CAo. " Let there be light !" Jehovah said, 
The powers of darkness murm'ring fled. 

2 He sees the mind when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice ; 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray. 
And changes midnight into day. 

" Let there be light," &c. 

3 Shine, mighty God ! with vigour shine 
On this benighted soul of mine ; 

And let thy glories stand reveal'd, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 
" Let there be light," &c. 

4 My soul reviv'd by heav'n-bom day. 
Thy radiant image shall display ; 
While all my noblest pow'rs unite 

To praise the Lord who gives me light. 
'' Let there be light," &c. 

GrotTs Loving-kindness. — Medley. 

U4« Sanim69. Homertou 251. Portugal New 293. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

-^^ And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving-kindness, O how free ! 

2 He saw me ruin'd in the fall. 
Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all ! 

He sav'd me from my lost estate, 'i 

His loving-kindness, O how gte».t\ 



115. HYMNS. ILtmg 

3 Tl\o' numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Tiio' earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along, 

His loving-kindness, O how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd lou 
He near my rouI has always stood, 
His loving-kindness, O how good ! 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart j 
But tho' I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all ray mortal powers shall fail : 
O ! may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death t 

7 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise. 
His loving-kindnesa in the skies. 

Christ speaking Peace. — Watts. 

IIB, Duvendale 20B, Admiration 236. lUb: 

1 TTARK ! Sinai roars, and round the 
■*•■*■ Thunder, and fire, and veng'ance 
But, Jesus, thy dear dying breath 
And Calvary say gentler things, 

2 " Pardon, and grace, and boundless lo 
Streaming along a Saviour's blood ; 
And life, and joys, and crowns above; 
Obtain'd by a dear bleeding God." 

3 Go, you that rest upon the law. 
And toil and seek Balvat\oti&etft-. 



ZMig Measure.] HYMNS. 116f 117i 

Look to the flame that Moses saw^ 
And shrink^ and tremble, and despair. 
4 But Pll retire beneath the cross, — 
Saviour, at thy dear feet I '11 lie ; 
And the keen sword, that justice draws, 
Flaming and red, shall pass me by 



The blessed Power of the Gospel. — Beddome. 

UC Foundry 211. Newport 222. Warrington 231. 

1 /^ OD, in the gospel of his Son, 

^^ Makes his ttemal counsels known ; 
Tis here his richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here sinners of an humble frame, 

May taste his grace, and learn his name ; 
Tis writ in characters of blood. 
Severely just, immensely good. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view. 

And guides us all our journey through. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie. 
Close to my heart, and near my eye. 
Till life's last hour my soul engage. 
And be my chosen heritage. • 



HabbakkuVs Confidence. — Anonymous. 

117. Alfred 200. Christ. Soldier 204. Burlikgton 205 

1 TS Jesus mine ! I'm now prepar'd 

-■- To meet with what I thought most hard ; 
Yes, let the winds of trouble blow, 
And comfort^ melt away like atvovj \ 



118, HYMNS. (J 

2 No blasted trees or failing crops 
Can hinder my eternal hopes; 
Tho^ creatures change, the Lord 'b 1 
Then let me triumpE in bis name. 



The Gospel Herald ,- or, Redeemiiti 
Anonvmocs. 
118a Newport 222. Admiration 33S. Proc 

1 XTAKK! in the wilderness & cry 
-'--^ It shakes the mounMins,renaE 
The King appears, behold him nigl 
The Godby nature, man by biirth. 

2 Run to and fro, ye heralds, run. 
Proclaim aloud, prepare the way ! 
Redemption's glorious work's begi 
And who his potent arm shall stay 

3 Make straight the paths before his 
And every obstacle remove; 
Drop down, ye hills, your cumbroi 
And bow before redeeming love. 

4 Then shall the lowly valley rise, 
Its budding honours spring to viei 
Swift the creating fiat flies, 

And all is blissful, all is new. 

5 Know'st thou the meaning, nature'i 
Know'st thou the import of the cr 
Thy heart's the desert, waste and 
Butlo! the kind Reclaimer's nigl; 

6 He comes .' vile unbelief and sin. 
Like mountains, crumble into dust 
Thy humbled soul shall then begii 

His a7/-restoring hand to tturt.. 



ltre.1 JlYJMLrS». 



leart becomes (so chang'd thy state) 
den rich in fruit and flower ; 
iOrd and Saviour's lov'd retreat, 
ronder of Redeeming power. 



Star of Bethlehem. — H. K. White. 

Star of Bethlehem. Foundling 246. 
V. 3, 4, to Job 246. 

lEN marshall'd on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
^tar alone of all the train 
ix the sinner's wandering eye. 
! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
every host, from every gem; 
ne alone the Saviour speaks, 
;he Star of Bethlehem I 
on the raging seas I rode, 
torm was loud, the night was dark, 
•cean yawn'd — and rudely blow'd 
^ind, that toss'd my foundering bark, 
horror then my vitals froze, 
i-struck, I ceas'd the tide to stem ; 
1 suddenly a star arose, 
3 the Star of Bethlehem ! 
3 my guide, my light, my all, 
Je my dark forebodings cease ; 
;hro' the storm and danger's thrall, 
d me to the port of peace, 
safely moor'a — ^my peril 's o'er, 
ing, nrst in night's diadem, 
ver and for evermore, 
Itar ! — the Star of BelhVeVve\w^ 



120, 121. HVMNS. [Long Measure. 

Forgiveness, — Dr. Gibbons. 

120. Sufiblk New 229. Foundling 245. LcwUm Sa 

1 X^ORGIVENESS ! 'tis a joyful sound 
-*- To malefactors doom'd to die: 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Ye seraphs, shout it from the sky ! 

2 Tis the rich gift of love divine ; 
Tis full, out-measuring every crime: 
Unclouded shall its glories sliiney 
And feel no change by changing time. 

3 O'er sins, unnumber'd as the sand, 
And like the mountains for their size, 
The seas of sovereign grace expand, — 
The seas of sov'reign grace arise. 

4 For this stupendous love of heaven, 
What grateml honour shall we show ? 
Where much transgression is forgiven, 
Let love in equal ardours glow: 

5 By this inspir'd, let all our days 
With various holiness be crown 'd ; 

Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise, 
In all abide, in all abound. 



Invitation. — Anonymous. 

121. I>u1(e Street 209. Kemsej 213. BampUm 275. 

1 XT ITHER, ye poor, ye sick, ye blind, 
-■--'- A sin-disordered trembling throng ; 
To you the gospel calls, to you 
Messiah's blessings all belong. 

2 Reason's and virtue's boasting sons 
Derive no blessings from this tree ; 
For sinners only Jesus died, 

TJien sure I hear he A\eA ?ox tcv^. 



^MHaaMfla 



ure.^ HYMNS. 12a, Iga, 

LS with our griefs Messiah groan'd, 
LS with our guilt his soul was tried ; 
punishment he took, he bore, 
sinners liv'd when Jesus died, 
ke, each heart, arise, each soul, 
join the blissful choirs above : 
^ nothing tune our future song, 
heavenly wisdom, heavenly love ! 

Invitation. — C. Weslby. 

UfiredaOO. Melancthon 216. Suffolk New 229. 

O ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh, 
Tis God invites the fallen race : 

cy and free salvation buy, 
wine and milk and gospel grace. 

le to the living waters, come; 

lers obey your Maker'*s voice ; 

am ye weary wand'rers home, 

. in redeeming love rejoice. 

from the rock a fountain rise, 

you in healing streams it rolls, 

ley ye need not bring, nor price, 

ab'ring, burden'd, sin-sick souls. 

hing ye in exchange shall give, 

ve all ye have and are behind, 

ily the gift of God receive, 

don and peace in Jesus find. 

Hastening to God. — Anonymous. . 

Duke Street 209. I.utton 220. Tooley Street 279. 

ASTEN, O sinner, to be wise, 
' And stay not for the morrow''s sun ; 
longer wisdom you deepi^i 
border is she to be wou. 




124. 



HYMNS. 



[Lotii 



2 O hasten, mercy to implore, 

And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear the season should be o'er 
Before this evening''s stage be run. 

3 O hasten, sinner, to return, 

And stay not for the morrow's son; 
For fear thy lamp should fail to bu 
Before the needful work is done. 

4 O hasten, sinner, to be blest, 

And stay not for the morning's sun: 
For fear the curse should thee arres 
Before the morrow is begun. 

6 To J?^w^e haste, that safe retreat, 
O stay not for the morrow''s sun ; 
If once they shut the city gate, 
Th' Avenger strikes! — ana thou 'rt i 

6 O Lord, do thou the sinner turn ! 
Now rouse him from his senseless s 
O let him not thy counsel spurn. 
Nor rue his fatal choice too late ! 



The Sinner implored. — ^Watts 

Sheffield 39. Triumphant 230. Warrii 

1 ^ INNER, O why so thoughtless ^ 
^ Why in such dreadful haste to 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown. 
Heedless agamst thy God to fly. 

2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 
Urg'd on by sm's fantastic dreams 1 
Madly attempt the infernal gate. 
And force thy passage to the flames 

3 Stay, sinner ! on the gospel plains. 
Behold the God of love unfold 

Tie glories of his dyin^ p«L\tv%^ 
^or ever telling — yet \xiito\A \ 

1^ 



£<N^ Meature.'] HYMNS. 125, 126. 

Choosing the better Part. — Doddridge. 

125. Alfred 200. Kemsej 213. Peru 224. 

1 "DESET with snares on every hand, 
-^•^ In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Saviour divine ! diffuse thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 O may this roving treach'rous heart, 
Like Mary, choose that better part. 
And scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joys that none can take away ! 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Jesus ! still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



Gospel Trumpet. — Doddridge. 

126b ^are Street 234. Refuge 250. Gld*tier 12. 

1 T OUD let the tuneful trumpet sound, 
-" And spread the joyful tidings round ; 
Let every soul with transport hear. 

And hail the Lord's accepted year. 

2 Ye debtors, whom he gives to know. 
That you ten thousand talents owe. 
When humbled at his feet you fall, 
Your gracious Lord forgives them all. 

3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of sin and hell's tyrannic reign. 

To liberty assei-t your claim, 

And urge the great Redeemer' ^ xvascvfe- 



127. HYMNS- [Lang Meamre. \:Z: 



4 O Htippy souls that know the sound ! 
God's li^ht shall all their steps surround; 
And show that Jubilee begun. 
Which through eternal years shall run. 



Imputed Righteousness. — Anowymous, 

1Z7. I'^ordingbridge lOa Oswestry 223. Foundling 245* 

1 TESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
^ My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise,^^ 
To claim my mansion in the skies ;: 
E'en then shall this be all my plea, 
" Jesus hath liv'd, and died tor me." 

3 Bold shall I stand in that great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully through thee absolved I am. 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood. 
Saviour of sinners thee proclaim ; 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 

5 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

6 And when the dead shall hear thy voice, 
Thy banish'd children shall rejoice 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord our righteousness ! 



mg Measure.^ HYMNS. 128, 129. 

Way to Canaan. — Cennick. 

28b Lutton 220. Peru 224. China 300. 

1 TESTIS, my all, to heaven is gone, 

^ He whom I placed my hopes upon ; 
His track I see,- — and I '11 pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

2 The way the holy Prophets went. 
The road that leads from banishment ; 
The King's highway of holiness 

I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long have sought. 
And moum'd because I found it not ; 
My grief, my burden, long has been, 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its powV, 
I sinn'd and stumbled but the more : 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soul, for Vm the way." 

5 Lo, glad I come; and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shan take me to thee as I am : 
Nothing but sin I thee can give. 
Nothing but love do I receive. 

6 I'll tell to all poor sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I '11 point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to God V 

Christ dying, rising, and reigning, — Watts. 

L29b Yarmouth 128. v, 1, 2, 3, to Oswestry 223, v. 4, 

6y 6, to Foundling 246. 

I tTE dies ! the friend of sinners dies ! 
-■--■- Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ' 
A solemn darkness veils l\\c ?>VAe,s\ 
A sudden trembling shaken Wvo^ ^\c>\y\AV 



130. HYMNS. [Long Ma 

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groanM beneath your load 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 

A thousand drops of richer blood ! 

3 Here'*s love and grief beyond degree ! 
The Lord of glory dies for men ! 

But lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus, the dead, revives a^in ! 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb ! 
Up to his Father's court he flies ! 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies ! 

6 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoilM the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster death in chains ; 

6 Say,—" Live for ever, wondrous King 
Bom to redeem and strong to save." 
Th en ask the monster — " Where 's thy istin 
And where 's thy victory, boasting grave') 



For Pardon and Assurance. — C. Weslb 

130« Job 246. Denbigh 64. Bodenham^f^ 

1 dAVIOUR, I listen for thy voice, 
^ Which certifies my sins forgiven: 

• O speak and bid my heart rejoice. 
To know my name'*s enrolPd in heaven ! 

2 Thy heavenly name might I but prove. 
Thy holiest name inscribM on me, 

I 'd triumph in thy perfect love. 
And sing through a\\ elem\\.>j . 



Jjmg Meamn.] HYMNS. 131, 132. 

Weary Souls invited to Rest, — Mrs. Steele. 

X31. Penitents 226. Admiration 235. Munich 271. 

1 /^ OME, weary souls, with sins distrest, 
^^ Come, and accept the promis'd rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load ; 

O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love. 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon,, and life, and endless peace; 
How rich the gift ! how free the grace ! 

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart. 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice. 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

5 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our tears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

Ckrisfs Resurrection and Ascension.-^ 

C. Wesley. 

Cheshukt IGO. Newport 222. Forest Hill 440. 



1 /^UR Lord is risen from the dead ; 
^^ Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led— 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits: 
And angels chant the solemn lay: — 

" Lift up your heads, ye heaveivV^ ^^Vfc^\ 
Ye everlasting doors give wa^ \" 



1339 134. HYMNS. [Long Meami 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene : 

He claims those mansions as his right : — 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 « Who is the King of Glory, who ?" 
The Lord that all his foes overcame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o*erthjrew; 
And Jesus is the conq'ror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay, 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
Ye everlasting doors give way !" 

6 " Who is the King of Glory, who ?" 
The Lord of boundless power possest ; 
The King of saints, and angels too ; 
God over all for ever blest. 



Sin confessed and Jestcs received. — 

C. Wesley. 

. Mercy-seat 221. Penitents 22G. Ck>ntrition 27( 

1 A GUILTY soul, by sin opprest, 
-^^ Weary of wandering after rest; 
Wretched, and bare, and poor, and blind, 
I now my want of all things find. 

2 All things I want, but one is nigh. 
My want of all things to supply: 
Pardon, and peace, and liberty, 
Jesus, I all things have in thee. 



The Intercession of Christ — Mrs. Stbeus. 

134. Lutton220. Warrington 231. Souihaii^tOBW 

1 TJB lives I the great Redeemer lives ! 
-'-^ ("TFhat joytheb\eat«ka»uTWM»^BBW*V 



tang Measured] HYMNS. 135, 136. 

And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice arm'd with frowns appears : 
But m the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark distressing hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend, 
On him our humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

Dependance on Jesus. — Anonymous. 

1,35. Sheffield 39. Kemsej 213. Old England 219. 

1 (^ AVIOUR divine and Lord of love ! 
^ On thee alone our hopes remain : 
We would repose our all on thee. 
Nor shall we trust thee. Lord, in vain. 

2 Oppress'd with sin — a heavy load. 
We dread th' avenger's lifted rod ; 
But Christ, our Advocate, appears. 
And stays the vengeance of a God. 

3 Hail ! Prince of Life ! — for ever hail ! 
To thee our noblest songs shall rise : 
Thy merits ever shall prevail ! 

Let grateful anthems meet the skies. 

Atonement and Intercession,^^}! art, 

130. Fordingbridge 108. Job 246. Milgrcrve 235. 

I TTPRISING from the darksome loxxJci, 
^ See the victorious Jeaua eo\xvfe\ 



137, 138. HYMNS. [Long Meat 

Th' Almighty Prisoner quits the prison, 
And angels tell — ^* the Lord is risen." 

2 Ye guilty souls, that mourn and grieve, 
Hear the glad tidings ; hear and live. 
God's righteous law is satisfied; 

And justice now is on your side. 

3 Your Surety, thus released by God, 
Pleads the rich ransom of his blood ; 
No new demand, no bar remains ; 
But mercy now triumphant reigns* 

4 Believers, hail your rising head. 
The first begotten from Uie dead; 
Your resurrection 's sure thro' his. 
To endless life and boundless bliss. 



It 18 finished. — Dr. S. Steknet. 

137. Lutton 220. Triumphant 230. Saxvatiov 

1 'T^IS finished ! so the Saviour cried, 

-■- And meekly bow'd his head and die( 
Tis finished ! — yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 Tis finished ! — all that heaven decreed. 
And all the ancient Prophets said. 

Is now fulfiird, as was designed. 
In me the Saviour of mankind. 

3 'Tis finished ! — let the joyful sound 
Be heard thro' all the nations round : 
'Tis finish'd !— let the echo fly 

Thro' heaven and hell, thro' earth and si 



Leadings of the Spirit. — Anonymous. 

138a Kemsey 213. Oswestry 223. Warminster \ 

I /^ OME, eriacious Spirit^ heavenly dove 
^' With ligbt auA comfotV^^otCL^aiaw^ 



amre.} HY3INS. 139. 

thou our guardian, thou our guide ! 

T every thought and step preside. 

iduct us safe, conduct us tar, 

)m every sin and hurtful snare ; 

id to thy word, that rules must give, 

d teach us lessons how to live. 

3 light of truth to us display, 

d make us know and choose thy way; 

mt holy fear in every heart, 

it we from Gk)d may ne'er depart. 

id us to holiness, — the road 

it we must take, to dwell with God ; 

id us to Christ, — ^the living way; 

r let us from his pastures stray. 

id us to God, our final rest, 

his enjoyment to be blest ; 

id us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 

lere pleasure in perfection is. 

ifiuences of the Spirit compared to living 
Waters. — Dr. Doddridge. 

Foundling 245. Refuge 250. Rowles 73. 

LESS'D Jesus ! source of grace divine, 
What soul-refreshing streams are thine ! 
bring these healing waters nigh, 

i^e must droop, and fall, and die. 

raveller thro' desert lands, 

ist scorching suns and burning sands, 

B needs the current to obtain, 

) enjoy refreshing rain. 

longing souls aloud would sing, 

ig up, celestial fountain, spring ! 
redundant river flow, 

cheer this thirsty land beVoNV. 



140, 141. HYMNS. [Long Meanre. 

4 May this blest torrent near my side, 
Thro' all the desert gently glide ; 
Then, in Immanuers land above. 
Spread to a sea of joy above. 

A spiritual Gale longed for. — Toplady. 

140« Avon. Regis 384. Denbigh 64. Bodenham309. 

1 AT anchor laid, remote from home, 
-^^ Toiling, I cry, '* Sweet Spirit, come ! 
Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell my sails, and speed my way ! 

2 " Fain would I mount, fain would I glow. 
And loose my cable here below : 

But I can only spread my sail. 

Thou, thou must breathe th' auspicious gale !" 

Entire Dedication.-^ToPLABY. 

141. Kemsey 213. New Bethlehem 217. Hford 242. 

1 "p MPTIED of earth I fain would be, 
-*-^ The world, myself, and all but thee ; 
Only reserved for Christ that died, 
Surrendered to be crucified. 

2 Sequester'd from the noise and strife, 
The lust, the pomp, the pride of life ; 
For heaven alone my heart prepare. 
And have my conversation there. 

3 Nothing, save Jesus, would I know ; 
My friend, and my companion Thou ; 
Lord, take my heart — assert thy right, 
And put all other loves to flight. 

4 Each idol tread beneath thy feet. 
And to thyself the conquest get : 
Let sin no more oppose my Lord, 

SJain by thy Spirit's two-ed^edi %^o^* 



N 



gMeamre.^ HYMNS. 142. 

[Constrain my soul thy sway to own ; 
Self-will, self-righteousness, dethrone ; 
Let Dagon fall before thy face, — 
The ark remaining in its place.] 
Detach from sublunary joys 
One that would only hear thy voice, 
Thy beauty see, thy grace admire, 
Nor glow but with celestial fire. 
Larger communion let me prove 
With thee, blest object of my love: 
But, oh ! for this no power have I ; 
My strength is at thy feet to lie. 

vine Influences compared to Rain and Dew. 

Anonymous. 

kX. Suffolk New 229. Foundling 245. AUwaters^U. 

A S showers on meadows newly mown, 
•^^ Jesus shall shed his blessings down ; 
Crown'd with whose life-infusing drops, 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops. 
Lands that beneath a burning sky, 
Have long been desolate and dry, 
Th* effusions of his love shall share, 
And sudden greens and herbage wear. 
The dews and rains, in all their store, 
Drenching the pasture o'er and o'er. 
Are not so large as that rich grace. 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 
As, in sqft silence, vernal show'rs 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flow'rs. 
So, in the secrecy of love. 
Falls the sweet mfluence from above. 
That heavenly influence \et ixie fexA . 
la sweet serenity of mmd| 



143, 144. HYMNS. ILong Met 

While every grace maintains its bloomy 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 
6 Nor let these blessings be confin'd 
To me, but pourM on all mankind ; 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise^ 
And Eden bless our wond'ring eyes. 



Gratitude and Devotion. — Mrs. Rows. 

Folkstone 210. Foundry 211. Oswestry 2S 

1 T ORD, what is man, that he should pr( 
-^ The object of thy boundless love ! 
Say, why should he so largely share 
Thy favour and thy tender care ? 

2 While these my lips draw vital breath, 
Or till I close my eyes in death, 

ril ne'*er forget thy wondrous love. 
Nor thoughtless of thy kindness prove ! 

3 Beneath thy shadowing wings' defence, 
I'll place my only confidence: 

In every danger and distress. 
To thee will I my pray'r address. 

4 Should all my hopes on earth be lost. 
In thee I'll make my constant boast: 
I '11 spread the glories of thy name. 
And thy unbounded love proclaim. 



Faith prevailing over Fear. — C. Weslei 

144* BowDEK 78. Warrington 231. RorwUsI^ 

1 A WAY, mjr unbelieving fear ! 
-^^ Let fear in me no more take place ; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear ; 
He hides the brig\ilu^^^ o\\i\% fa.cie : 



Long Measure.} HYMNS. 14S, 

. 3 But shall I therefore let him go. 
And basely to the tempter yield ? 
No, in the strength of Jesus, no ! 
I never will give up my shield. 

3 Altho' the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 

The withering fig-tree drop and die. 
The field illude the tiller's toil— 

4 The empty stall no herd afford — 
And perish all the bleating race. 
Yet I will triumph in the Lord ! — 
The God of my salvation praise ! 

6 Barren although my soul remain, 
And not one bud oi grace appear. 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But sin, and only sin is here; 

6 Although my gifts and comforts lost. 
My blooming nopes cut off I see. 
Yet will I in my Saviour trust. 
Whose matchless grace can reach to me. 

7 In hope believing against hope. 
His promisM mercy will I claim ; 
His gracious word shall bear me up 
To seek salvation in his name. 

8 Soon, my dear Saviour, bring it nigh : 
My soul shall then outstrip the wind ; 
On wings of love mount up on high. 
And leave the world and sin behmd. 



Hope a sure Anchor. — C. Wesley. 

145. Fordingbridge 108. Sabbath 227. Badiance 247. 

1 T ET the winds blow and b\\\o>N^ \cJ\, 
-" Hope is the anclior oi ra^ ^o\\\ 



X46. HYMNS. [Long Meatm 

But can I by so slight a tie, 
And unseen hope, on God rely ? 
2 Steadfast, and sure, it cannot fail, 
It enters deep within the veil. 
It fastens on a land unknown. 
And moors me to my Father's throne. 

Not ashamed of Jesus.^^ 
Gregg and Francis. 

X46* Doversdale208. Munich 271. /Z^^nw 18& 

1 TESUS! and shall it ever be, 

*^ A mortal man ashamed of thee ! 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine thro' endless days !: 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
Cer this benighted soul of mine^ 

3 Asham'd of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashaniM of noon : 
'Tis midnight with my soul till he. 
Bright Morning Star ! bid darkness flee^ 

4 Asham'd of Jesus ! that dear friend. 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 His institutions would I prize, 

Take up my cross — the shame despise ; 
Dare to defend his noble cause, 
And yield obedience lo\\\^\w«^. 



4mg Measure.] HYMNS. X47f X48 . 

Peace after a Storm. — Cowper. 

.47. Cottage 206. Munich 271. Tooley Street 279. 

1 T17HEN darkness long has veil'd my mind, 

^ ' And smiling day once more appears; 
Then, my Redeemer ! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 I chide my unbelieving heart; 
And, blushing, wonder I should be 
Thus prone to act so base a part. 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee! 

3 Oh, let me, then, at length be taught 
(What I am still so slow to learn,) 
That God is love, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat. 
But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

6 But, O my Lord, one look from thee. 

Subdues the disobedient will. 

Drives doubt and discontent away. 

And thy rebellious worm is still, 
6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 

As I am ready to repine ; 

Thou therefore all the praise receive ; 

Be shame and self-abhorrence mine* 



Poor in Spirit blessed. — Mrs. Steele. 

L48. Lutton 220. Peru 224. Triumphant 230. 

1 "V'E humble souls complain no more ; 
^ Let faith survey your future store : 
How happy, how divinely bleat, 
The sacred words of truth attest. 



X49. HYMNS. [Long Meanre. 

2 In vain the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise your lot, your hopes deride; 
In vain they boast their little stores ; 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours. 

3 A kingdom which can ne'er decay, 
While time sweeps earthly thrones away; 
The state, which pow'r ana truth sustain, 
Unmov'd for ever must remain. 

4 [There shall your eyes with rapture view, 
The glorious Friend that died for you ; 
That died to ransom, died to raise 

To crowns of joy and songs of praise.] 

5 Jesus, to thee I breathe my pray'r ! 
Reveal, confirm my interest there : 
Whate'er my humble lot below. 
This, this my soul desires to know ! 

6 Oh let me hear that voice divine. 
Pronounce the glorious blessing mine ! 
EnroU'd among the happy poor, 

My largest wishes ask no more. 



Applying to Christ. — Anonymous. 

X49- KemseySlS. Suffolk New 229. Martin's Lane &!» 

1 r\ COME, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
^^ Come, wash us in thy cleansing blood; 
Hide us within thy wound, then pam 

Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee; 

Seal thou our breasts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 

3 How can it be, thou heav'nly King, 
That thou should' st m^xvlo ^o\?3 w«n!^-. 



OMg MeatureJ] HYMNS. X80. 



Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
DeckM with a never-fading crown ! 

4 Ah ! Lord, enlarge our scanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stammering tongue to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable. 

5 First bom of many brethren thou. 

To thee both heaven and earth must bow 
Help us to thee our all to give. 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 



Farewell to Earth. — Watts. 

L80. Sabbath 227. Berwick 236. Job 246. 

1 "P\EAD be my heart to all below, 
■^-^ To mortal joys and mortal cares ; 
To sensual bliss that charms us so, 

Be dark mine eyes, and deaf mine ears. 

2 Lord, I renounce my carnal taste 
Of the fair fruit that sinners prize: 
Their paradise shall never waste 
One thought of mine, but to despise. 

3 All earthly joys are overweigh'd 
With mountains of vexatious care ; 
And where 's the sweet that is not laid 
A bait to some destructive snare. 

4 Begone, for ever, mortal things ! 
Thou mighty mole-hill, earth, farewell ! 
Angels aspire on lofty wings. 

And leave the globe for ants to dwell. 
6 Come, heaven, and fill my vast desires ; 
My soul pursues the sovereign good : 
She was all made of heav'iAy fexe^, 
Nor can she live on meaner lood% 



X51, 152. HYMNS. [LongMeasm. 

Humility and Retirement. — Anonymous. 

151. Doversdale 209. Meditation 337. Glastonbury 391. 

1 "LTOW vain is grandeur's purple pride ! 

•*- -■- And guards, and roofs of gold how vain ! 
Through circling guards may sorrow glide, 
And gilded roofs are claim'd by pain. 

2 Give me, great God ! unknown to dwell, 
Remote from pomp, and care, and strife ; 
Secure from passions that rebel. 

And shelter'd from the storms of life. 



Faith in Affliction. — Anonymous. 

15Z. Doversdale 208. Oswestry 223. Munich 271. 

1 nPHE billows swell, the winds are high, 
■*■ Clouds overcast the wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform. 

And guide and guard me thro' the storm ; 
Defend me from each threat'ning ill. 
Control the waves, say, " Peace, be still." 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea. 

My soul still hangs her hope on Thee; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care. 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to return no more. 

5 Though tempest-tost and half a wreck, 
My Saviour through the flood I seek; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main. 

My shattered bark force \)«LcV«kjgMav- 



HYMNS. X83f 1 



A good Conscience. — Heginbotham. 

LB3a Kemsey 213. Admiration 235. Peace 42G. 

1 C WEET peace of conscience, heave 
^ guest ! 

Come, fix thy mansion in my breast; 
Dispel my doubts, my fears control. 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere. 
Come, make your constant dwelling here; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart. 
Nor sin compel thee to depart. 

3 Thou God of hope, and peace divine, 
O make these sacred pleasures mine ! 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And send tne tokens of thy love. 

4 Then, should mine eyes, without a tear. 
See Death, with all his teiTors near; 
My heart should then in Death rejoice. 
And raptures tune my faltering voice. 

5 Nay, should the iframe of nature fall. 
And flames surround this earthly ball. 
E'en then,-my soul, without dismay. 
The mighty ruin would survey. 

Yes, far beyond these lower skies 
New worlds salute my longing eyes ; 
Blest worlds ! where reace her throne main- 
tains, 
Vnd everlasting glory reigns. 

zlf'Eccamination. — President Davies. 

, Sabbbath227. Job 246. IsHngion iO. 

I7HAT strange perplexities am^X 

^ What anxious fears and jeaVoxvsSve^X 



155. HYMNS. [LonffMeame, 

What crowds in doubtful light appear ! 
How few, alas ! appro v'd and clear ! 

2 And what am I ? my soul, awake ! 
And an impartial survey take : 
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear. 
In practice or in heart appear ? 

3 What image does my spirit bear ? 
Is Jesus form'd and livmg there ? 
Say, do his lineaments divine 

In thought and word and action shine '^ 

4 Searcher of hearts, O search me still; 
The secrets of my soul reveal; 
Lead me into celestial day. 

And to myself, myself display. 

5 May I at that bless'd world arrive. 
Where Christ thro' all my soul shall live, 
And give full proof that he is there. 
Without one gloom of doubt or fear. 



Family /tcZegrion.— Doddridge. 

155. Kemsey213. Peru 224. Portugal^, 

1 Tj^ATHER of all, thy care we bless, 

-*- Which crowns our families virith peace; 
From thee they spring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are still sustained. 

2 To God, most worthy to be praisM, 
Be our domestic altars rais'd ; 

Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell. 

3 To thee may each united house, 
Morning and night present its vows ; 
Our servants there, u.ivd rising race, 

Be taught thy precepts, ^ivdk. V\v^ ^«5Sfc. 



long Meamre.-i HYMNS. 156f X87. 

4 may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ! 
While pleas'd and thankful we remove 
To join the family above. 



Bodies Temples of the Holy Ghost.^^ 

Dr. Stennett. 

LBS. Warrington 231. Foundling 245. Denbigh 54. 

1 A ND will the offended God again 
-^^ Return, and dwell with sinml men ? 
Will he within this bosom raise 

A living temple to his praise. 

2 Enter with all thy heavenly train ! 
Here live, and here for ever reign ! 
Thy sceptre o'er my passions sway ; 
Let love command, and I'll obey. 

3 Reason and conscience shall submit, 
And pay their homage at thy feet ; 
To thee I'll consecrate my heart, 
And bid each rival thence depart. 

4 No idol-god shall hold a place 
Within this temple of thy grace: 
Dagon before the ark shall fall. 
And God in Christ be all in all. 



The Christian Warfare.-^Dn. Stennett. 

LB 7* Christ. Warfare 207. Hoxton Cha. 215. Coombs 45. 

1 T\T Y Captain sounds th' alarm of war : 
±f± " Awake ! the powers of hell are near ! 
To arms ! to arms !' I hear him cry, 

" Tis yours to conquer or to die !" 

2 Rous'd by the animating sound, 
least my eager eyes around ; 



1S8. HVMN3. [2 

Make haste to gird my armour on, 
And bid each tremblino; fear be gc 

3 Hope is my helmet; faith my shie 
Thy word, my God, the sword I w 
With sacred truths my loins are gi 
And holy zeal inspires my heart. 

4 Thu3 arm'd, I venture on the fight 
Resolv'd to put my foes to flight; 
While Jesus kindly deigns to spre 
His conquering banner o'er my he 

5 In him I hope, in him I trust ; 
His bleeding cross is all my boast 
Thro' troops of foes he'll lead me ( 
To vict'ry and the victor's crown. 

Growing in Grace. — Newto 

158, Munich 271. UtrerttoH 179- dm, 

1 T ASK'D the Lord that I might 
*■ In faith, and love, and every g 
Might more of his salvation know 
AnH seek more earnestly his face. 

2 Twas he who taught me thus to pi 
And he, I trust, has answer'd pray 
But it has been in such a wa^. 
As almost drove me to despair. 

3 I hop'd that in some favour'd houi 
At once he'd answer my request, 
And by liis love's constraining pov 
Subdue my sins and give me rest. 

4 But he disclos'd my evil heart, 
And more to aggravate my woe, 
He let the tem^tei l\^to"« \\ia daxt, 
He smote my goutia a,iii\aiiiafc 



Long Measure.l HYMNS. X89, X60. 

5 "Lord, why is this?'' I trembling cried ; 
" Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death 1^ 
" Tis in this way," the Lord replied, 

" I answer prayer for grace and faith: 

6 " These inward trials I employ. 
From self and pride to set thee free; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou mayst seek thy all in me."*' 

God faithful in moderating Temptations.''^ 

Doddridge. 

X89> Duke Street 209. Suffolk New 229. LewtanSO. 

1 TW[OW let the feeble all be strong, 

•^ And make Jehovah's arm their song : 
His shield is spread o'er every saint ; 
And thus supported, who shall faint ? 

2 What though the host of hell engage 
With mingled cruelty and rage ! 

A faithful God restrains their hands, 
And chains them down in iron bands. 

3 Boimd by his word, he will display 
A strength proportioned to our day ; 
And when united trials meet, 
Will show a path of safe retreat. 

4 Thus far we prove that promise good. 
Which Jesus ratified with blood: 
Still is he gracious, wise, and just; 
And still in him let Israel trust. 



Growing in Grace. — Doddridge. 

160. Admiration 235. Foundling 245. v. 3. Job 24G. 

1 "DRAISE to thy name, etenva\ OcA\ 
-* For all the grace thou sVieOJ^X. ^Vyto^^*-, 



X61. HYMNS. [Long Meaiure, 

For all thy influence from above, 
To warm our souls with sacred love. 

2 Bless'd be thy hand, which from the skies 
Brought down this plant of paradise; 
And gave its heavenly beauties birth, 

To deck this wilderness of earth. 

3 But why does that celestial flow'r. 
Blossom and bud and thrive no more ; 
Alas ! the frost and beating storm 
Wither and rend its tender form. 

4 Unchanging sun, thy beams display. 
To drive the frost and storms away ; 
Make all thy potent virtues known, 
To cheer a plant so much thy own. 

5 And thou, bless'd Spirit, deign to blow 
Fresh gales of heaven, on ghrubs below ; 
So shall they grow, and breathe abroad 
A fragrance grateful to our God. 



Jesus the condtccting Star. — B/irber. 

161- Old England 219. Admiration 235. ChardM^- 

1 T^OSS'D on a sea of doubts and fears, 

-*- The deep convicted sinner sails, 
Where no inviting port appears, 
To screen him from the dreadful gales. 

2 At distance viewM, a shining star 
Conducts him thro' the swelling tide ; 
A brighter luminary far. 

Than man by nature e'er descried. 

3 The souls attracted by its blaze, 
Still follow where it points the way; 
And while, with rapture strong, they gaze, 
Pursue the track wVtt\o\ild\^m^^. 



Measure.] HYMNS. X6£. 

But human pride reserved and shy, 
Like clouds that deepen on the sky ; 
Oft shrouds it from the longing eye, 
When most it needs the genial ray. 
Oh! lovely Star! so pure — so bright! 
The Christian's ardent, strong desire ; 
If thou withdraw thy glorious light, 
The hapless sinner must expire. 



God the Leader of his People. — 
Anonymous. 

Z, Folkstotie 210. Foundry 211. Ulvertton 179. 

T^HUS far the Lord has led me on, 
■*- And made his truth and mercy known ; 
My hopes and fears alternate rise. 
And comforts mingle with my sighs. 
Thro* this wide wilderness I roam, 
Far distant from my blissful home ; 
Lord let thy presence be my stay. 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 
My soul, with various tempests toss'd, 
Her hopes o'ertum'd, her projects cross'd, 
Sees every day new straits attend. 
And wonders where the scene will end. 
Is this, O Lord, that thorny road 
Which leads us to the mount of God ? 
Are these the toils thy people know, 
While in the wilderness below ? 
Tis even so, thy faithful love 
Doth all thy children's graces prove ; 
'Tis thus our pride and self must f^l\, 
That Jesus may be all in a\\. 



^ 



163,164. HYMNS. [Long Measure. 

Dedication to God, — Doddridge. 

163. Cottage 200. Munich 271. Angels' Hymn 60. 

1 r\ TIIOU, that hast redemption wrouglit, 
^^ Patron of souls, thy blood has bought; 
To thee our spirits we commit. 

Mighty to rescue from the pit. 

2 Millions of blissful souls above. 
In realms of purity and love. 

With songs of endless pi*aise proclaim 
The honours of thy faithful name. 

3 We on that friendship. Lord, repose, 
The healing balm of all our woes ; 
And we, when sinking in the grave, 
Trust thine Omnipotence to save. 

4 O may our spirits by thy hand 
Be gathered to that happy band, 
Who, 'midst the blessings of thy reign. 
Lose all remembrance of their pain ! 

5 In raptures there, divinely sweet. 
Give us, our kindred souls to meet. 
And wait with them that brighter day. 
Which all that triumph shall display. 



Love to God's Courts. — Anonymous. 

164. Folkstone 210. Sabbath 227. Berwick 23& 

1 THHOU, Lord, my safety, and my light, 

-■- What danger shall my soul affright? 
Strength of my life, what arm shall dare 
To hurt what thou hast own'd — thy care ? 

2 One wish, with holy transport warm. 
My heart has form'd, and yet shall form; 

One frift I ask, ttvatlo m:^ e\\^ 
Fnir Sion's dome \ uia'j vAleM. 



r Measure.] HYMNS. 168. 

There Joyful find a sure abode, 
And view the beauty of my God ; 
For he within his hallow 'd shrine 
My secret refuge shall assign. 
When thou, with condescending grace. 
Hast bid me seek thy shining mce, 
My heart replied to thy kind word, 
Thee will 1 seek, all gracious Lord ! 
Ye humble souls, in every strait, 
On God with sacred courage wait : 
His hand shall life and strength afford : 
O ever wait upon the Lord. 



The Sabbath, — J. Stennett. 

S. Fordingbridge 108. Berwick 236. Eaton 201. 

A NOTHER six days' work is done, 
-^^ Another sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 
that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it, knows. 
This heavenly calm within the breast. 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remains. 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 
With joy, great God, thy works we view, 
In various scenes, both old and new ; 
With praise we think on mercies past; 
With hope, we future pleasures taste. 
In holy duties, let the day, 
Fn holy pleasures pass away \ 
Tow sweet a rest, which thus we «»^e\A^ 

'•ope of one that ne'er shaW etv^- 



te. 



166, 167. HYMNS. [Long . 

— "^ — ~ -- r - I _ ^_|_^_ 

Sahhath, — Mrs. Barbauld. 

166* Doversdale 208. Triumphant 230. Gen< 

1 TTtrHEN, as returns this solemn da 

' ' Man comes to meet his Maker 
What rights, what honours shall he j 
How spread his sovereign's praise ab 

2 From marble domes and gilded spire 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands d< 
The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 

3 Vain, sinful man! creation's Lord, 
Thy golden offerings well may spare 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt fi 
Here dwells a God who heareth pray 



The eternal Sahhath. — Doddridg 

X67> Sabbath 227. Suffolk 229. BampUm 2 

1 T ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vo 
-" On this thy day, in this thy hous 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 

The songs which from the desert rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we \om 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our lab 'ring souls aspire. 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin, nor hell shall reach the plac 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongue 

4 Nx> rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, wo clouded sun, 
But sacred, liigVi, clewwiV woow. 



mg Measure.] HYMNS. I689 168. 

Prayer. — Cowper. 

PART I. 
S8b Kemsey 213. Peters 225. Portugal 97. 

1 TITHAT various hindrances we meet 

^^ In coming to a mercy-seat! 
Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw. 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 

Brings every blessing from above, 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 

But when through weariness they fail'd. 
That moment Amalek prevail'd. 

5 Have you no words? Ah! think again; 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath that's vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent. 

Your cheerful songs would oftner be, 
" Hear what the Lord has done for me !" 



Jehovah^Shalem — The Lord send Peace. — 

CoWPER. 

PART II. 
^S8b Peace 426. Camjibell 42& 

1 TESUS, whose blood so freely €,ite^\»L'^ 
^ To satisfy the law's demand \ 
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By thee from guilt and wrath redeemed 
Before the Father's face I stand. 

2 To reconcile offending man — 
Make Justice drop her angry rod — 
What creature could have formed the pi 
Or who fulfil it but a God ? 

3 No drop remains of all the curse. 
For wretches who deserv'd the whole; 
No arrows dipt in wrath to pierce 
The guilty, but returning soul. 

4 Peace by such means so dearly bought 
What rebel could have hop'd to see ? 
Peace, by his inj ur'd Sovereign wrough 
His Sovereign fastened to the tree. 

6 Now, Lord, thy feeble worm prepare ! 
For strife with earth and hell begins ; 
Confirm and gird me for the war, 
They hate the soul that hates his sins. 

6 Let them in horrid league agree ! 
They may assault, they may distress. 
But cannot quench thy love to me. 
Nor rob me of the Lord, my peace. 

Holy Boldness. — Beddome. 

PART I. 
169. Peru 224. Penitents 226. Triumphant 8 

1 Q PRINKLED with reconciling blow 
^ I dare approach thy throne, O Go< 
Thy face no frowning aspect wears. 
Thy hand no vengeful thunder bears ! 

2 Th' encircling rainbow, peaceful sign ! 
Doth with refulgent brightness shine : 
And while my faith beholds it near, 

I bid farewell to everj iea.^* 
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me my grateful homage pay ; 
li courage sing, with fervour pray; 
, tho' myself a wretch undone, 
e for acceptance thro' thy Son. — 
Son, who on th' accursed tree 
ired to set the vilest free; 
;his I build my only claim, 
all I ask is in his name. 



Jehovah-Shammah. — Cowper. 

PART II. 
Berwick 236. Itefuge250. Zion Temple 302. 

) birds their infant brood protect. 

And spread their wings to shelter them; 

J saith the Lord to his elect, 

will I guard Jerusalem." 

what then is Jerusalem, 

darling object of his care ? 

re is its worth in God's esteem? 

• built it? who inhabits there ? 

vah founded it in blood, 

blood of his incarnate Son : 

s dwell the saints, once foes to God, 

sinners whom he calls his own. 

B, though besieg'd on every side, 

nuch belov'd and guarded well, 

1 age to age they have defied 

utmost force of earth and hell. 

arth repent, and hell despair, 

city has a sure defence ; 

lame is caijy, " The Lord Va tYvere^^ 

vbo has pow'r to drive hira tYiexve^l 
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Jesus prese7it with his People. — 
Dr. S. Stennett. 

PART I. 
170. Cottage 206. Old England 219. Admiration 235 

1 " TIT HERE two or three, with sweet accord 

^ ^ Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer and praise; 

2 " There," says the Saviour, " will I be. 
Amid this little company ; 

To them unveil my smiling face, 
And shed my glomes round the place." 

3 We meet at thy command, O Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word : 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 



The House of Prayer. — Cowper. 

PART II. 
170. Warrington 231. Alpha 301. 

1 T^H Y mansion is the Christian's heart, 

-*- O Lord, thy dwelling-place secure! 
Bid the unruly throng depart. 
And leave the consecrated door. 

2 Devoted as it is to thee, 

A thievish swarm fre(juents the place; 
They steal away my joys from me. 
And rob my Saviour of his praise. 

3 There too a sharp designing trade. 
Sin, Satan, and the World maintain ; 
iVor cease to press me,w[\A^ei:suade, 
To part with ease auA ip\xTeW>fc^\B.. 
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1 I know them, and I hate their din. 
Am weary of the bustling crowd ; 
But while their voice is heard within, 
I cannot serve thee as I would. 

6 Oh ! for the joy tliy presence gives, 
What peace shall reign when thou art here ! 
Thy presence makes. this den of thieves 
A calm delightful house of prayer. 

6 And if thou make thy temple shine. 
Yet, self-abas'd, will I adore ; 
The gold and silver are not mine, 
I give thee what was thine before. 



Peace of God, — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
,71. Doversdale 208. Sabbath 227* Horsley 20b, 

1 nPHE peace which God alone reveals, 
•*• And by his word of grace imparts. 

Which only the believer feels. 

Direct and keep and cheer our hearts : 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here. 



Martha and Mary, — Cowper. 

PART II. 
,71, Bath Aricula 201. Oswestry 223. Peru 224. 

1 "IJ" ARTHA her love and ioy expressed 
^^ By care to entertain ner guest : 
While Mary Bat to hear her Loxd^ 
And could not bear to loae a vioiA. 
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2 The principle in both the same, 
Produc'd in each a different aim : 
The one to feast the Lord was led, 
The other waited to be fed. 

3 But Mary chose the better part, 

Her Saviour's words refresh d her heart; 
While busy Martha angry grew, 
And lost her time and temper too. 

4 With warmth she to her sister spoke. 
But brought upon herself rebuke : 

" One thing is needful, and but one ; 
Why do thy thoughts on many run ?" 

5 How oft are we, like Martha, vex'd, 
Encumber'd, hurried, and perplexed? 
While trifles so engross our thought. 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

6 Lord, teach us this one thing to choose, 
Which they who gain can never lose; 
Sufficient in itseli alone. 

And needful, were the world our own. 

7 Let grovelling hearts the world admire, 
Thy love is all that I require ! 
Gladly I may the rest resign. 

If the one needful thing be mine ! 

Increase of the Church, — Beddome. 

PART I. 
172. Newport 222. Homerton 261. Portugal New 2Si 

1 Q HOUT, for the blessed Jesus reigns ! 
^ Thro' distant lands his triumphs spread 
And sinners, freed from endless pains, 
Own him their Saviour and their head. 
2 Oppressors bow beiveat\v\\\^C^sftt^ 
Oercome by his VietoTvow^ i^y*«« % 
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Princes in humble posture wait, 

And proud blasphemers learn t' adore. 

3 Gentiles and Jews his laws obey, 
Nations remote their offerings bring ; 
And, unconstrained, their homage pay 
To their exalted God and King. 

4 O may his conquest still increase. 
And every foe his power subdue ; 
While angels celebrate his praise, 
And saints his growing glories shew. 

5 Loud Hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below, and all above ; 
In lofty songs exalt his name. 
In songs as lasting as his love. 



Tn reopenifig a Place of Worship ; or, for a 
Prayer-Meeting, — Cowper. 

PART II. 
llZm Cottage 206. Eemsey 213. Sharon Vale 425. 

1 TESUS, where'er thy people meet, 

•^ There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found. 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confin'd, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few ! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here, to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the powet o^ ^\^^^^ > 
To atrenf^hen faith, and av^eetetv ca.\^\ 
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To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

6 [Behold at thy commanding word, 
We stretch the curtain and the cord; 
Come thou, and fill this wider space. 
And bless us with a large increase.] 

6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear: 
Oh rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own. 



Thy Kingdom come. — Beddome. 

PART I. 
173. New Eni^land 218. Refuge 250. Atlwaiersilh 

1 \ SCEND thy throne. Almighty Kmg, 
-^^ And spread thy glories all abroad ; 
Let thine own arm salvation bring. 
And be thou known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat. 
Let humble mourners seek thy face. 
Bring daring foes beneath thy feet, 
Subdu'd by thy victorious grace. 

3 O let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord; 
Seraphs and saints shall praise thy name. 
Be thou thro' heav'n ana earth ador'd. 



Prayer for Patience. — Cowpbr. 

PART II. 
173. Peter*s225. Sberboura 228. Elmdon 318. 

1 T ORD, who hast suffer'd all for me, 
•" My peace and pardon to procure. 
The lighter cross 1 beat for thee. 
Help me with patience to e\A\jx^. 
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2 The storm of loud repining hush, 
I would in humble silence mourn; 

Why should th' unburnt, tho' burning bush, 
Be angry as the crackling thorn ? 

3 Man should not faint at thy rebuke. 
Like Joshua falling on his face, 
When the curs'd thing that Achan took 
Brought Israel into just disgrace. 

4 Perhaps some golden wedge suppress'd, 
Some secret sin offends my God; 
Perhaps that Babylonish vest. 
Self-righteousness, provokes the rod. 

6 Ah ! were I buffeted all day, 

Mock'd, crown'd with thorns, and spit upon : 
I yet should have no right to say, 
My gieat distress is mine alone. 

6 Let me not angrily declare 

No pain was ever sharp like mine; 
Nor murmur at the cross I bear. 
But rather weep, remembering thine. 



Acceptance through Christ. — 
Dr. S. Stennett. 

PART I- 
174. Doversdale 206. Penitents 226. Sabbath 227- 

1 TTOW shall the sons of men appear, 
-'^ Great God, before thine awful bar ? 
How may the guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with th' Eternal Mind ? 

2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cries. 
Not the most costly sacrifice. 

Not infant blood profusely spiU, 
WiJJ expiate a sinner's guUt. 

o ^ 
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3 Thy blood, dear Jesus, thine alone, 
Hath sovereign virtue to atone : 
Here we will rest our only plea. 
When we approach, great God, to thee. 



The Christian. — Cowper. 

PART II. 
174. Alfred 200. Newport 222. Suffolk New 229. 

1 XJONOUR and happiness unite 

-'■■'■ To make the Christian's name a praise : 
How fair the scene, how clear the light, 
That fills the remnant of his days ! 

2 A kingly character he bears. 

No change his priestly office knows ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears, 
His joys can never reach a close. 

3 Adorn d with glory from on high. 
Salvation shines upon his face ; 
His robe is of th' ethereal dye, 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior honours he disdains, 

Nor stoops to take applause from earth : 
The King of kings himself maintains 
Th' expences of his heavenly birth. 

5 The noblest creature seen below, 
Ordain 'd to fill a throne above ; 
God gives him all he can bestow, 
His kingdom of eternal love ! 

6 My soul is ravish'd at the thought ! 
Methinks from earth I see him rise ! 
Angels congratulate his lot. 

And shout him welcome to the skies. 
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Prayer for Ministers or Missionaries. — 

Anonymous. 

PART I. 
7S. Kemsey 213. Lutton 220. Admiration 235. 

1 T17ITH heavenly power, O Lord, defend 

^ ^ Him, whom we now to thee commend ; 
His person bless, his soul secure. 
And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and faithfulness fulfil, 
And help him to obey thy will. 

3 Before him thy protection send ; 
O love him, save him to the end ! 
Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 

4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart ; 
In him thy mighty power exert ; 
That thousands yet unborn may praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 



My Soul thirstethfor God.— Cowper. 

PART II. 
17S. New Bethlehem 217. Monmoulh 332. Kirby465. 

1 T THIRST, but not as once I did, 

•*- The vain delights of earth to share : 
Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasure there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First wean'd my soul from earthly t\\\T\^\ 
And taug'h^ me to esteem as dro^s* 
The mirth of fools and pomp ot Wa^^. 
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3 I want that grace that springs from thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn, like me, 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 

4 Dear fountain of delight unknown ! 
No longer sink below the brim ; 
But overflow, and pour me down 
A living and life-giving stream ! 

5 For sure, of all the plants that share 
The notice of thy Father's eye, 
None proves less grateful to his care, 
Or yields him meaner fruit than L 

At DismUaion.'^HjLRT. 

176. Doversdale 208. Sabbath 227. Hartley lO^ 

1 tSiSMISS us with thy blessing. Lord; 
^-^ Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Tho' we are guilty, thou art good, 
Wash all our works in Jesu's blood ; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd soul release. 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

Prayer to Christ the Captain. — ANONYMOUf 

PART I. 

177. Newport 222. Gkl'tter 12. Coombt 45. 

1 /^ APTAIN of thine enlisted host, 
^^ Display thy glorious banners high 
The summons send from coast to coast 
And call a numerous army nigh. 

2 A solemw jubilee proclaim, 
Proclaim the great svjJoViaWa ^wj-. 
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Assert the glories of thy name, 
Spoil Satan of his wish'd for prey. 

3 Bid, bid thy heralds publish loud 
The peaceful blessings of thy reign : 
And when they speak of spnnkling blood, 
The mystery to the heart explain. 

4 Fight for thyself, O Jesus, fight. 
The travail of thy soul regain. 
Before the blind make darkness light. 
And crooked paths do thou make plain. 

Hatred of Sin. — Cowper. 

PART II. 
177b Folkstone 210. Warrington 231. Geneva 303. 

1 "fJOLY Lord God, I love thy truth, 

■*-•*• Nor dare thy least commandment slight ; 
Yet pierc'd by sm, the serpent's tooth, 
I mourn the anguish of the bite. 

2 But though the poison lurks within, 
Hope bids me still with patience wait ; 
Till death shall set me free from sin, 
Free from the only thing I hate. 

3 Had I a throne above the rest. 
Where angels and archangels dwell ; 
One sin, unslain within my breast. 
Would make that heaven as dark as hell. 

4 The prisoner, sent to breathe fresh air. 
And oless'd with liberty again. 

Would mourn were he condemn^ to wear 
One link of all his former chain. 

5 But oh ! no foe invades the bliss, 
When glory crowns the Christian's \\e^A\ 
One view of Jesus as he is, 

Will strike all sin for ever dead. 
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Clirisfs Resurrection. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
X78a Easter Ode 253. or v. 2, ^c, Coombt 45. or 

Derht/ 169. 

1 "UROM heaven the loud, th' angelic song 
■*- began, 

It shook the skies, and reach'd astonished man; 
By man re-echoed it shall mount again. 
Whilst fragrant odours fill the blissful plain. 

2 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, 
In earth or heaven the Lord of all ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey, 
And low before his footstool fall. 

3 The deed was done, the Lamb was slain; 
The groaning earth the burden bore : 
He rose. He lives. He lives to reign. 

Nor time shall shake his endless power. 

4 Riches and all that deck the great. 
From worlds unnumber'd hither bring; 
The tribute pour before his seat. 

And hail the triumphs of your King. 

5 Wisdom and strength are his alone, 
He rais'd the top-stone, shouting, grace: 
Honour has built his lofty throne, 
And glory shines upon his face. 

6 From heaven, from earth, loud bursts of 

praise, 
The mighty blessings shall proclaim : 
Blessings that earth to glory raise. 
The purchase of the wounded Lamb. 

7 Higher, still higher, swell the strain, 
Creation's voice the note prolong ; 
The Lamb shaW e\et, evet x^\^n-^ 

Let Halleluiahs ctowu V\ie ^tv^- 
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Bright and Morning Star. — Beddome. 

PART II. 
178. Bradley 202. Radiance 247. Kimholton2b\. 

1 "Y'E worlds of light, that roll so near 

•*• The Saviour's throne of shining bliss, 
O tell how mean your glories are, — 
How faint and few, compar'd with his ! 

2 We sing the Bright and Morning Star, 
Jesus, the spring of light and love : 
See, how its rays, diffused from far. 
Conduct us to the realms above ! 

3 Its cheering beams spread wide abroad, — 
Point out the puzzled Christian's way : 
Still, as he goes, he finds the road 
Enlighten'd with a constant day. 

4 [Thus, when the Eastern Magi brought 
Their royal gifts, a star appears ; 
Directs them to the babe they sought. 

And guides their steps, and calms their fears.] 

5 When shall we reach the heav'nly place 
Where this bright star shall brightest shine ? 
Leave far behind these scenes of night. 
And view a lustre so divine ? 



Saints in Glory. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
l79. Woodstock. Refuge 250. Pell Street 306. 

1 "PXALTED high, at God's right hand, 
-^ Nearer the throne than cherubs stand, 
With glory crown'd, in white array, 

My wond'ring soul says, " Who arelVv^'^T' 

2 These are the saints belov'd of God, 
Washed are their rohes in Jesu'sVAoodi-, 
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More spotless than the purest white. 
They shine in uncreated light. 
Amen ! they cry, to him alone 
Who dares to fill his Father's throne : 
They give him glory, and again 
Repeat his praise, and say, Amen. 



Christ the Friend never to be forgotten.— 
Krishnu's* Hymn. 

PART II. 
179> Penitents 22a Campbell 428. FawcetllBL 

1 r\ THOU, my soul, forget no more 
^^ The friend who all thy mis'ry bore; 
Let ev'ry idol be forgot, 

But, O my soul, forget Him not, 

2 Brumhu f for thee a body takes. 
Thy guilt assumes, thy fetters breaks. 
Discharging all thy dreadful debt ; — 
And canst tnou e'er such love forget ? 

3 Renounce thjr works and ways with grief, 
And fly to this most sure relief; 

Nor Him forget who left his throne, 
And for thy life gave up his own. 

4 Infinite truth and mercy shine 
In Him, and he himself is thine ; 
And canst thou then, with sin beset. 
Such charms, such matchless charms forg 

* Krishnu was the first Hindoo baptized in Beng&L 
became a useful preacher of the Gospel, and died na 
This Hymn was given oiit by the late dear Mr. Wi 
the close of the last sermon he preached at Carter Li 
f T/ie Hindoo name ot iH^O'S'aCaatk. lu aiiif 
mny be exchanged for the vroxA 3"E.«\5ft. 
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6 Ah ! no — till life itself depart, 

His name shall cheer and warm my heart ; 
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise. 
And join the chorus of the skies. 

6 Ah ! no — ^when all things else expire. 
And perish in the general fire. 
This name all others shall survive. 
And through eternity shall live. 

Danger of Delay. — Watts. 

PART I. 
180a Doversdale 208. Job 246. Manning 245, 

1 T17HY should I say, 'tis yet too soon 

^^ To seek for heaven, or think of death ? 
A flower may fade before 'tis noon. 
And I this day may lose my breath. 

2 What if the Lord grow wrath, and swear. 
While I refuse to read and pray. 

That he '11 refuse to lend an ear. 
To all my groans, another day; 

3 What if his dreadful anger bum. 
While I reject his offer'd grace. 
And all his love to fury turn. 

And strike me dead upon the place ? 

4 Then 'twill for ever be in vain 
To cry for pardon or for grace ; 
To wish I had my time again. 
Or hope to see my Maker's face. 

Christ our Hiding-place. — Brewer. 

PART II. 
180a Charity 203. Peter's 225. Angeli HymnOQ. 

1 TJ AIL, sovereign Love, that \a\d Wv^ ^%»^ 
-*^ To save apostate fallen maiv\ 
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II nil, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding-place, 

2 Against the God that rules the sky 
I fought with hand uplifted high ; 
Despis'd the mention of his grace. 
Secure, without a hiding-place. 

3 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night, 
And fond of darkness more than light, 
Madly I ran the sinful race, 

Too proud to seek a hiding-place. 

4 But thus th' eternal counsel ran, 
Almighty grace, arrest that man ; 
I felt my guilty, ruin'd case. 
And found I had no hiding-place, 

f) Indignant Justice stood in view; 
To Sinai's fiery mount I flew ; 
But Justice cried, with frowning face, 
This mountain is no hiding-place, 

(i Ere long a heav'nly voice I heard. 
And Mercy's angel-form appear'd ; 
She led me on, with steadfast pace, 
To Jesus, as my hiding-place, 

7 On him the tenfold vengeance fell, 
That would have sunk a world to hell ; 
He bore it for the chosen race, 

And thus became their hiding-place, 

8 A few more rolling suns, at most, 
Will land me on fair Canaan's coast ; 
There I shall sing the song of grace, 
Adoring Christ, my hiding-place. 
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Wew Year's Day. — Help obtained of God, — 

Anonymous. 

PART I. 
Bl. New England 218. Foundling 245. Bromley 104. 

r^REAT GOD ! we sing that mighty hand, 

^^ By which supported still we stand : 

The opening year thy mercy shows ; 

Let mercy crown it till it close. 

By day, by night, at home, abroad, 

Still we are guarded by our God ; 

By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led. 

With grateful hearts the past we own ; 

The future, all to us unknown. 

We to thy guardian care commit. 

And peaceral leave before thy feet. 

In scenes exalted or depress'd, 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 

Adord thro' all our changing days. 

When death shall interrupt these songs. 

And seal in silence mortal tongues. 

Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 

In better worlds our souls shall boast. 



Physician of Souls. — Steele. 

PART II. 
,81. Contrition 270. St. Lawrence 47C. Gould*s 272. 

DEEP are the wounds which sin has made, 
Where shall the sinner find a cxsx^l 
In vain, alas.' is Nature's aid*, 
The work exceeds all Nature's ^v^«t* 
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2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns 
With fatal strength in every part ; 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 
And spreads its poison to the heart. 

3 And can no sovereign balm be found ? 
And is no kind physician nigh 

To ease the pain, and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope for ever fly ? 

4 There is a great Physician near; 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live : 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such ease as Nature cannot give ! 

6 See, in the Saviour's dying blood. 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow ; 
'Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 

6 Sin throws m vain its pointed dart. 
For here a sovereign cure is found, 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm for every painful wound 



Deliverances. — Anon y mous. 

PART I. 
182> Abbas Comb 105. Refuge 25a AUwaUrtZ 

1 T\7^HAT hath God wrought! might Ii 

^^ say. 

When Jordan roU'd its tide away. 
And gave a passage to their bands. 
Safely to march across its sands. 

2 What hath God wrought ! might well be 
When Jesus, rising from the dead, 
Scattered the shades of P^«lw night, 

Aud bless 'd the nations m\Xi\»&\\^v* 
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3 What hath God wrought ! let Britain see, 
Freed from the plagues of Popery, 

Its tenfold night, its iron chains, 
Its galling yoke, its cruel pains. 

4 What hath God wrought ! O blissful theme f 
Are we redeemed and call'd by him? 

Shall we be led the desert thro' — 
And safe arrive at glory too ? 

5 The news shall every harp employ, 
Fill every tongue with rapt'rous joy : 
When shall we join the heavenly throng. 
To swell the triumph and the song ! 

Hope encouraged by a View of the Divine 
Perfections. — Steele. 

PART II. 
18& Sherboum 228. Sholden 431. Portugal 97. 

1 'WT'H Y sinks my weak desponding mind ? 

' ^ Why heaves my heart the anxious sigh ? 
Can sovereign goodness be unkind ? 
Am I not safe if God is nigh ? 

2 He holds all nature in his hand — 
That gracious hand on which I live. 
Doth life, and death, £tnd time command^ 
And has immortal joys to give* 

3 Tis he supports this fainting frame; 
On him alone my hopes recline; 
The wondrous glories of his name. 

How wide they spread, how bright they shine ! 

4 Infinite wisdom ! boundless power ! 
Unchanging faithfulness and love ! 
Here let me trust, while I adore, 
Nor from my refuge e'er lemoN^. 
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5 My God, if thou art mine indeed, 
Then have I all my heart can crave ; 
A present help in time of need ; 
Still kind to hear, and strong to save. 

6 Forgive my doubts, O gracious Lord ! 
And ease the sorrows of my breast; 
Speak to my heart the healing word, 
Tnat thou art mine — and I am blest. 



Morning Hymn. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 

183. Oswestry 223. Berwick 236. Halon 4d: 

Kirby 465. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun, 
-^^ Thy daily fitage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 

To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time mispent — redeem ; 
Each present day, thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation oe sincere. 

Keep conscience as the noon-tide clear 
Think how th' all-seeing God, thy way 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refresh'd me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death snail v 
I may of endless life partake. 

6 Lord, I my vows to thee renew. 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs o? Vnoxsi^Vvt. ^aad 
And with thyselt my sipmX. ^W- 
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6 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

Rising to God. 

PART II. 
;83> Monmouth 332. Nails worth 471. New Sabhaih 122. 

1 TVrOW let our souls, on wings sublime, 
■*"^ Rise from the vanities of time. 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bom by a new celestial birth. 

Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 
So near to heav'n's eternal joys ? 

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road. 
When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge. 
That sets our longing souls at large. 
Unbinds our chains, oreaks up our cell. 
And gives us with our God to dwell. — 

6 To dwell with God, to feel his love. 
Is the full heaven enjoy 'd above; 
And the sweet expectation now 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

Evening Hymn. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
,84a Doversdale 208. Portugal 9T. Evening H^mn ^\^l. 

1 ni LORY to thee, my God, t\i\a m^l, 
^-^ For all the blessings of t\ie\\^t-- 



Keep me, keep me, King 
Beneath thy own Almighty 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy de 
The ills that 1 this day havi 
That, with the world, mysel 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may 

3 Teach me to live, that I ma; 
The grave as little as my be 
Teacn me to die, that so 1 n 
Rise glorious at the awful d 

4 O let my soul on thee repoe 
And may sweet sleep mine 
Sleep, that shall me more vi 
To serve my God when I aw 

5 If in the night I sleepless li< 
My soul with heavenly thoi 
Let no ill dreams disturb m; 
No powers of darkness me i 

Retirement and Medi 
Doddridge. 

PART H. 
184. KemaeyUZ. Alpha 301. 

1 "p ETURN, my roving hea 
-'■*' And chase these shadow 
Seek out some solitude to n 
And thy forsaken God impl 

2 O thou, great God ! whose \ 
Distinctly marks each deep 
In these sequester'd hours d 
And with thy presence fill tl 

3 Thro' all the wind'me,B ot m- 
My search let hea\en\v( v)'« 
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And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be searched and purified. 
4 Then, with the visits of thy love. 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer; 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God has fix'd his dwellmg there. 



DooBology, — Bishop Ken. 

PART I. 
185. Doversdale 208. Job 246. Old 100. 

pRAISE GOD from whom all blessings flow; 
■*• Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host : 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



Eternity joyful and tremendous. 

PART II. 
185. £lmdon318. Dulwich361. fVarehamU7. 

1 "pTERNITY is just at hand ! 

-'-^ And shall I waste my ebbing sand, 
And careless view departing day. 
And throw my inch of time away ? 

2 Eternity ! — ^tremendous sound ! 
To guilty souls a dreadful wound ! 
But, oh ! if Christ and heaven be mine. 
How sweet the accents ! how divine ! 

3 Be this my chief, my only care, 
My high pursuit, my ardent prayer; 
An interest in the Saviour's blood — 
My pardon seal'd, and peace witbi GoA.* 

4 But should my brightest hopes \>e n^wvX 
JTie rising doubt, how sharp its -p^iivX 



My fears, gracious God, 
Speak me an object of thy 
5 Seiirch, Lord ! O search m 
And light, and hope, and ji 
Fi-om guilt and error set mi 
And guide me safe to heavi 



Death and the Grave. — '. 

PART I. 
X06i FoTHEBWQAT. Fenitents 

1 COVEREIGNoflife, be 
'^ Lo, mortal men by thoi 
One glance from thee at on 
The proudest brow that wea 

2 Banish'd at once from hum 
To the dark grave's unchan; 
Imprison 'd in that dusty be 
We hide our solitary head. 

3 The friendly band, no mote 
Accents familiar once, and a 
No more the well-known fe 
No more renew the fond em 

4 Yet if my Father's faithful 
Conduct me thro' this gloon 
My soul with pleasure shall 
And follow, where he leada 

6 He nobler friends, than hen 
In brighter, surer worlds car 
Or, by the beamings of his 
A lost creation well supply. 



»w «#• ■ 



Yig to depart and to he with Christ,- 
Doddridge. 

PART II. 
Deliverauce 31 5« Staines 322. 

IILE on the verge of life I stand, 
And view the scene on either hand, 
Dirit struggles with my clay, 
ongs to wing its flight away, 
e Jesus dwells my soul would be, 
aints mymuch-lov'd Lord to see; 
I, twine no more about my heart ! 
is far better to depart, 
i, ye angelic envoys ! come, 
ead the willing pilgrim home ! 
low the way to Jesus' throne, 
;e of my joys and of your own. 
blissful interview, how sweet ! 
11 transported at his feet ! 
'd in his arms, to view his face, 
' the full beamings of his grace ! 
ith a seraph's voice to sing ! 
^ as on a cherub's wing ! 
)nning with unwearied hands, 
Dresent Saviour's high commands, 
vith these prospects full in sight 
1 wait thy signal for the flight: 
wrhile thy service we pursue, 
ind a heaven in all we do. 



ym of redeeming Time. — Doddridge. 

PART I. 
Doversdale 208. Contrition 270. Tinwbu-ni *Ma. 

)D of eternity, from thee 

Did infant time his being diavj •, — 



itevoivc uy mine unvanea i 

2 Silent an<l slow they glide a 
i^teady and strong tne curre 
Lost in eternity's wide sea— 
The boundless gulf from wh 

3 With it the thoughtless son 
Before the rapid streams an 
On to that everlasting home 
Whence not a soul can e'er 

4 Yet while the shore on eithi 
Presents a gaudy flattering 
We gaze, in fond amazemei 
Nor think to what a world \ 

6 Great Source of wisdom! U 
To know the price of every 
That time may bear me on i 
Beyond its measure and its 



Missionary Encouragement 
white to the Harvest. — 

187. Mare Street 234. FouDdlin 

1 T IFF up your eyes, ye 
-'-' Triumphant with m; 
Look on the fields and se 
Already white to harvest 

2 Mov'dby the Spirit's Bof 
The sinners to their Savic 
Their hearts are all as on 
Their hearts are bow'd as 

3 The Reaper too teceWea 
Fill'd with unuUewibVe 
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But further still his hopes aspire^ 
And labour for eternal bliss. 
4 The ripest fruit he gathers there, 
The fullness of his vast reward, 
Ordain'd the Sower's joy to share. 
And reign triumphant with his Lord. 



God a Judge and a Saviour. — 
Anonymous. 

Judgment. Admiration 235. Timshufy2S3, 

"DEFORE the great Jehovah's bar, 
-■^ Soon must assembled worlds appear. 
And eveiy deed, and word, and thought. 
Shall into judgment then be brought. 
Then all shall hear their righteous doom 
Of wrath, or endless joy to come; 
And each receive his just reward, 
Of bliss or vengeance, from the Lord. 
Dear Lord, it was their highest joy. 
To save where sin did once destroy ; 
While thund'ring vengeance rolls above. 
We trust in thy redeeming love. 
Hail ! God of unexampled grace ! 
All heav'n shall sound thine endless praise : 
High glories to the dying Lamb, 
Who death by his own death o'ercame. Hal- 
lelujah! 
Worthy the Lamb ! Praise the Lord ! Amen! 



The last Day. — Anonymous. 

,89. Old England 219. AngeW Hymn 60. Luthfx'%^\* 

TkKETHIN KS the last great day \«. eoTftfcX 
-^^ Methinks I hear the trumpet ^o\wA> 




i. ine migniy aeep gives up 
Awed by the Judge's high 
Both small and great now 
And round the dread tribi 

;} Behold the awful book's i 
Big with the important fai 
Each deed and word now 
As wrote by heaven's unei 

4 To every soul the books a: 
The joyous or the dread r 
Sinners in vain lament an< 
No pleas the Judge will h 

5 Lord ! when these awful 1 
May life's fair book my ei 
There may I read my nan 
And triumph in redeeming 

The Day of Judgment.— 
X90* Fordinbr. 108. Mercy-sei 

1 'T'HE day of wrath, that 

-*- When heaven and ear 
What power shall be the i 
How shall he meet that di 

2 When shrivelling like a pi 
The flaming heavens togel 
When louder yet, and yet 
Swells the high trump thai 

3 O ! on that day, that wrat 
When man to judgment w 
Be Thou the trembVm^ wi 
Though Iieaven a«A eairtv 
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The Passinff-Jwll ; or. Thoughts on Death. — 

Newton. 

,91. Old England 219. Angels' Hymn GO. Tinubury 283. 

1 /^FT as the bell, with solemn toll, 
^-^ Speaks the departure of a soul. 
Let each one ask himself, ^' Am I 
Prepar'd that I myself should die?" 

2 Only this frail ana fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once I 'm gone. 
And plung'd into a world unknown. 

3 Then leavmg all I lov'd below. 
To God's tribunal I must go : 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate. 
And fix my everlasting state. 

4 Lord Jesus ! help me now to flee. 
And seek my hope alone in thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sin, and let me live. 

6 Then, when the solemn bell I hear, 
If sav'd from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be. 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

6 Rather, my spirit would rejoice; 
And long, and wish to hear thy voice ; 
Glad when it bids me earth resign ; 
Secure of heav'n, if thou art mine. 

The Grave of the Saint. — Watts. 

L92. Penitents 226. Admiration 235. Berlin 3G4. 

1 TTNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
^ Take this new treasure to thy ttw^V. ^ 
And give these sacred relics roota, 
To seek a slumber in the dust\ 
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2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade thy bounds — no mortal woes 
Can reach the lovely sleeper here : 
And angels watch his soft repose ! 

3 So Jesus slept — God's dying Son 
Pass'd thro' the grave, and bless'd the be< 
Rest here, fair saint ! till from his throm 
The morning break, and pierce the shade 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom; 
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word ! 
Restore thy trust a glorious form: — 
He must ascend to meet his Lord ! 



Redeeming Lave, — Anonymous. 

PECULIAR MEASURE. Clasi Ut. 4 7**. 
, Anticipation 2. Mt. Hermon 8. Triumph New 

1 "VTOW begin the heavenly theme, 
■^^ Sing aloud in Jesu's name ! 
Ye, who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears ; 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves to death and sin. 
Now from bliss tio Yox^L^ei xove. 

Stop and taste tedeemm^Vss^i. 
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5 Welcome all, by sin opprest, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love- 

6 He subduM th' infernal pow'rs; 
Those tremendous foes of ours. 
From their cursed empire drove — 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

7 Hither, then, your music bring. 
Strike aloud each cheerful string; 
Mortals, join the host above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 



The Resurrection. — Anonymous. 

^4. Chester New 4. Hart's 221. Easter Hymn 232. 

1 /^ HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day ! 
^^ Sons of men and angels say ! 
Raise your joys and triumphs nigh! 
Sing, ye heavens, — and, earth reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, — 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er: 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal — 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell. 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open'd paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ! 
"Where, O Death ! is now thy sting?" 
Once he died, our souls to save: 

" Where's thy vicfry, boasting g\?iNe,T' 

5 Soar »ye 220 w where Christ lias YeA, 
Following our exalted HLead\ 
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Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

6 What, tho' once we perish'd all. 
Partners of our parents' fall. 
Second life let us receive, 

In our heavenly Adam live. 

7 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praise to thee by both be given ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now. 
Hail ! the resurrection — thou. 



The Resurrection and Ascension. — Anon. 

195. Anticipation 2. Bingfield 97. HarCt 221. 

1 A NGELS ! roll the rock away ! 

-^*- Death ! yield up thy mighty prey ; 

See ! he rises from the tomb. 

Glowing with immortal bloom. Hallelujah! 

2 Tis the Saviour! angels, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ! 
Let the earth's remotest bound 

Hear thy joy-inspiring sound. Hallelujah ! 

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes ! 
Now to glory see him rise. 

In long triumph up the sky — 

Up to waiting worlds on high. Hallelujah! 

4 Heaven displays her portals wide! 
Glorious hero, thro' them ride ! 
King of Glory ! mount the throne, — 

Thy great Father's, and thyown. Hallelujah! 
6 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs ! 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ! 
Shout, O earth, in lapt'iow^ «»^^> 
Let the strains be sweet «ji4 «\xoxvg^. ^^fdis<s^^ 
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Every note with wonder swell, 
Sin overthrown, and captiv'd hell ! 
Where is hell's once dreaded king? 
kVhere, O Death, thy mortal sting ! Halle 



Longing for Christ 

6. Leonardos 9. Lydham 16. Stoell64, 

[ r^RACIOUS Lord, incline thine ear ! 

^^ My requests vouchsafe to hear; 

Hear my never-ceasing cry; — 

Give me Christ, or else I die. 
I Wealth and honour I disdain, 

Earthly comforts, Lord, are vain; 

These can never satisfy : 

Give me Christ, or else I die. 

Lord, deny me what thou wilt, 

Only ease me of my guilt ; 

Suppliant at thy feet I lie, 

GKve me Christ, or else I die. 

\11 unholy and unclean, 
am nothing else but sin ; 
)n thy mercy I rely ; 
ive me Christ, or else I die. 



Melchizedeck a Type of Christ. — 
Anonymous. 

Mumph New 11. Surry Cha. 12. Scotland 194. 

ING of Salem, bless my soul ! 
Make a wounded sinner v^l\o\^^ 
- of r/g-h teousness and peace, 
it thy sweet visits cease \ 
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2 Come, refresh this soul of mine 
With thy sacred bread and wine ! 
All thy love to me unfold, 
Half of which cannot be told. 

^..Hail ! Melchisedeck divine ! 

il^Thou, great High-Priest, shalt be mine; 
All my powers before thee fall, — 

J Take not tithe, but take them all. 

Rejoicing in Hope. — Cennick. 

X98b ' Anticipation 2. Orange 10. Cookham 36. 

1 r^ HILDREN of the heavenly King, 
^^ As ye journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing your oaviour^s worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Yefare travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are nappy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 O ye banished seed, be glad ! 
Christ our Advocate is made; — 
Us to save, our flesh assumes, — 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

4 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ! 
You on Jesu's throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared, — 
There your kingdom and reward. 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Christ, your Father's darling Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

6 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving a\\ \)e\o>N •, 

Only thou our leadev Vi^, 
And we still will M\ovi V\vec.\ 
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easures of Religion. — Anonymous. 

Aaron 1. Townhead 6. Akester 213. 

^IS religion that can give 

- Sweetest pleasures while we live: 

s religion must supply 

lid comfort when we die. • 

ter death, its joys will be 

sting as eternity; 

ith it fiird, and God a friend, 

1 is pleasure, without end. 



Lovest thou me ? — Newton. 

Bethel 3. Surry Chapel 12. Shore Cottage 302* 

pis a point I long to know, 

'■ Oft it causes anxious thought: 

y I love the Lord or no, 

Am I his, or am I not? 

I love, why am I thus ? 

Why this dull, this lifeless frame ? 

Birdly sure can they be worse, 

Who ne'er heard the Saviour's name. 

Jould my heart so hard remain. 

Prayer a task and burden prove; 

irery trifle give me pain, 

If I knew a Saviour's love? 

Tien I turn my eyes within. 

All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 

U'd with unbelief and sin. 

Can I deem myself a child ?] 

I pray, or hear, or read. 

Sin is mix'd with all 1 do •, 

7u that love the Lord indeed. 

Tell me, is it thus with yo\x'\ 
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6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, — 

Find my sin a grief and thrall : 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 

7 [Could I joy his saints to meet ; 

Choose the ways I once abhorr^; 
Find at times the promise sweet; 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

8 Lord, decide the doubtful case : 

Thou who art thy people's sun. 
Shine upon thy work of grace. 
If it be, indeed, begun. 

9 Let me love thee more and moEe, 

If I love at all, I pray ! 
If I have not lov'd before. 
Help me to begin to-day. 

A Blessing humbly sought. — Anonymoi 

20Xa Aaron 1. German Hymn 7* Humility 2 

1 T ORD, we come before thee now, 
-" At thy feet we humbly bow ; 

O ! do not our suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek thee. Lord, in vain? 

2 In thy own appointed way. 

Now we seeK thee, here we stay; 
Lord, we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

3 Send some message from thy word. 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spint now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 

4 Grant that all may seek and find. 
Thee, a God, SHpremel^ kmd v 

Heal the sick, the captive ?Tefe» 
Make us joyful, Lord,mtliese^ 
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ilency of public Worship, — D. Ti: 

PART I, 
Chester New 4. Lydham 16. S1u>re Col 

r ORD of Hosts, how lovely fair, 
^ E'en on earth thy temples are.* 
[ere thy waiting people see, 
Inch oi heaven and much of thee. 
*rom thy gracious presence flows 
Miss that softens all our woes ; 
VTiile thy Spirit's holy fire 
V^ai-ms our heart with pure desire, 
lere we supplicate thy throne, 
[ere thou mak'st thy glories known ; 
lere we learn thy righteous ways, 
'aste thy love and sing thy praise, 
hus, with festive songs of joy, 
^e our happy lives employ.; 
)ve, and long to love thee more, 
1 from earth to heaven we soar. 



^erfeetions <ind Providence of God, — 
Milton, 

PART II. 
Milton 447. Cookham 3C. 

T US with a joyful nrind 
^raise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
is mercies shall endure, 
aithful, ever sure, 
sound his name abroad, 
gods he is the God: 
r wisdom did create 
ens high, and all tYveix »\."aX.^ • 
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3 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main : 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Fiird the new-made world with light: 

4 Caus'd the golden-tressed sun. 
All the day his course to run; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangl'd sisters bright. 

5 All his creatures God does feed. 
His full hand supplies their need r 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

6 He his mansion hath on high^ 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye: 
And his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 



Praising God in Prosperity and Adversity. — 

Beddome. 

&03a Anticipation 2. Mount Hermon 8. i7arl*« 221. 

1 T) RAISE to God, immortal praise, 

-■- For the love that crowns our days : 
Bounteous source of every joy ! 
Let thy praise our songs employ : 

2 For the blessing of the field ; 
For the stores the gardens yield; 
For the gen'rous olive's use; 
For the vine's exalted juice; 

3 All that spring, with bounteous hand. 
Scatters o'er tlie smiling land ; 

All that lib'ral autumn pours. 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ; 

4 These to thee, our GoA^vjeo^^^ 
Source whence all o\xt \A^mTi^^^Qpw\ 
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And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

5 [Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit : 

6 Should the vine put forth no more. 
Nor the olive yield her store: 
Though the sickening flocks should fall. 
And the herds desert the stall : 

7 Should thine alter'd hand restrain 
Th' early and the latter rain; 
Blast each' opening bud of joy. 
And the rising ear destroy : 

8 Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise : 
And, when every blessing's flown. 
Love thee — for thyself alone !] 

e following lines may be added to any appropriate verse, 
id sung to Orange 10. £glon 15, Rest 282. (Class 2nd. J 

For these gifts, our souls shall raise 
Grateful songs, and ceaseless praise. 



Before hearing the Gospel. — ^Toplady. 

IHfca Surry Chapel 12. Eglon 15. Dept/ord 124. 

1 O OURCE of light and powV divine, 
^ Deimi upon thy truth to shine : 
Lord, behold thy servant stands ; 
Lo! to thee he lifts his hands: 

Satisfy his souFs desire. 
Touch his lip with holy ftie. 

2 Softly fall the healing sound, 
Like the dew-drop on the groxxxi^'. 
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- 

Drooping plants shall socm reyive. 

Faith in bud begin to live, 

And, enlarged, shall soon disclose 
Beauties of the new-blown rose. 



The Angels' Song. — Anonymous. 

ZOSa Orange 10. ArmhertaryU HesiiSi. 

1 TTARK! the herald angels sing, 
-■--'■ "Glory to the new-bom King; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconcil d.'* 

2 Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the tnumph of the skies ; 

Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 

3 Mild, he lays his glory by ; 

Bom, that men no more should die. 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

4 Come, desire of nations ! come. 
Fix in us thy humble home: 
Raise the woman's promised seed, 
Bmise in us the serpents head. 

5 Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Let us all the anthem sing, 

" Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcil'd!" 

To Eglon 15. Georgia 192, by adding thete Unet: 

Strike the harp and tune the lyre,- 
Let us join the heav'nly choir. 
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Blessedness of Adoption* — Humphries. 

06. Berkbamstead 13. Beiuge 17* Best 28S. 

1 D LESSED are the sons of God, 

■*-' They are bought with Jesu's blood, 
They are ransom'a from the grave. 
Life eternal they shall have: 

With them I would numbered be, 
Now, and through eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 

All their sins are wash'd away. 
They shall stand in God's great day. 
With them, &c. 

3 They produce the fruits of grace 
In the works of righteousness ! 
Bom of God, they hate all sin, 
God's pure word remains within. 

With them, &c. 

4 Though they suffer much on earth. 
Strangers to the worldling's mirth. 
Yet they have an inward joy. 
Pleasures which can never cloy. 

With them, &c. 

5 They alone are truly blest. 

Heirs of Qod, joint heirs with Christ; 
They with love and peace are fill'd. 
They are by his Spirit seal'd. 
With them, &c. 

Rock of Ages «mi^^e».— Toplady. 

PART I. 
A7« Orange 10. Surry ChapeV \^. Re«i%^« 

1 JDOCK of^es, shelter me\ 
-^ •' Let me hide myself in t\iee\ 
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Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded sidei which flo^ 
Be of sin the double cure : 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pc 

2 Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands : 
Could my ze^ no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow ; 

All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and thou alon 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; 

black, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die! 

4 While rdraw this fleeting breath, 
When my eye-strings break in deal 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne : 

Christ, the Rock ! O shelter mi 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 

Thunder. — Montgom ebt. 

PAR'^ II. 
207> Collyer'8 419. St Bartholmxiew*8 4^ 

1 "WHEN in dark and dreadful glo 
^ ^ Clouds on clouds portentous 
Black as if the day of doom 

Hunff o'er nature's shrinking he 
When the lightning breaks from hii 
God is commg— God is nigh. 
2 Then we hear hia chanol y?Yi«^%^ 
As the mighty thwndet to\\» 



% 
^ 
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Nature, startled nature reels. 

From the centre to the poles: 
Then the ocean, earth, and sky, 
Tremble as he passes by ! 

3 Darkness, wild with horror, forms 

His mysterious hiding-place ; 
Should he from his ark of storms. 

Rend the veil and show his face, 
At the judgment of his eye. 
All the universe would die. 

4 God of vengeance, from above. 

While thme awful bolts are hurl'd, 
O remember thou art love ! 

Spare !— O spare a guilty world ! 
Stay thy flaming wrath awniie. 
Let the bow of promise smile ! 
^5 When the last dread day appears 

Bursting wide from pole to pole ; 
When amid the shivering spheres. 

Twice ten thousand thunders roll ; 
When the dream of time shall end. 
May I find the Judge my friend ! 



Invitations of Mercy. — Anonymous. 

Berkhamstead 13. Eglon 15. Lydham 16. 

'V'E, that in his courts are found, 
^ Listening to the joyful sound, 
Lost and helpless as ye are, 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care ; 
Glorify the King of kings ; 
Take the peace the gosipe\\ix\xv^^. 

* Additional Unea. 
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2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes; 
View his bloody sacrifice ; 
See, in him, your sins forgiv'n, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven: 

Glorify the Kine of kings ; 

Take the peace tne gospel brings. 

Looking to a crucified ^SavioMr.— Anonymous. 

209a Surry Chapel 12. Ebenezer 14. 

1 ^URELY Christ thy griefs hath borne; 
^ Weeping soul no longer mourn. 
View him bleeding on the tree ; 
Pouring out his life for thee ; 

There thy every sin he bore: 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 

2 Weary smner, keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning sacrifice; 
There th' incarnate Deity, 
Number'd with transgressors, see; 

There his Father's absence mourns: 
Naird, and bruis'd, and crown'd with 
thorns. 

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him; 
Find him mignty to redeem; 
At his feet thy burden lay ; 
Look thy doubts and cares away; 

Now by faith the Son embrace; 
Plead his promise, trust his grace* 

Repentance by the Cross of Christ, — ^Anoh. 

210. Surry Chapel 12. St Bartholomew's 445. 

Dqftford 124. 

1 LIE ARTS of stone, Te\cii\.,^\eol, 
-" Break, by 3 ea\x'ft cto«i^ ws5cA\iI^\ . 
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See his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood ! 
Sinful souly what hast thou done, 
Murder'd God's eternal Son! 
I Yes, our sins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix him here ; 
Crown'd with thorns his sacred head, 
Pierc'd him with a soldier's spear ; 
Made his soul a sacrifice ; 
For a sinful world he dies ! 
3 Shall I let him die in vain ? 

Still to death pursue my God ? 
Open tear his wounds again. 
Trample on his precious blood ? 
No ! — ^with all my sins I '11 part ; 
Jesu's love hath broke my heart. 

Looking to Christ for Help. — ^Anonymous. 

Lla Orange 10. Eglon 16. Lydham 16. 

Q ELF-destroy'd for help I pray: 
^ Help me, Saviour, from above ; 
Help me to believe, obey; 
Help me to repent atld love. 
Help to keep the graces given, 
Help me quite from hell to heaven. 

ie Cross of Christ; or. Come cmd Welcomerr^ 

Dr. Haweis. 

LZa Oospel Invitations 257. AldwUtkk 312. 

1 "OROM the cross uplifted high, 
-■- Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds I iveatX 
Bursting on my ravish'^d eat : 

'' Love*^ redeeming work \a dLOxia > 
Come and welconae, sitmet > ca\sm&. 
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" Sprinkled now with blood the throng 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 
On my pierced body laid. 
Justice owns the ransom paid : 

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 
'^ Spread for thee the festal board, 
See with richest dainties stor'd; 
To thy Father's bosom prest. 
Yet a^ain a child confest ; 

Never from his house to roam, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 
'^ Soon the days of life shall end, 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend ! 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day: 
Up to my eternal home. 
Come and welcome, sinner, come.'' 



God^s Foundation sure. — 
Anonymous. 

Orange 10. Eglon 15. Refiige 17* 

1 /^OD's foundation standeth sure, 
^^ We shall to the end endure; 
Safely will the Shepherd keep 
Those he purchased for his sheep. 

God's foundation standeth sure, 
We shall to the end endure. 

2 Known to him before the sun 
First began his course to run ; 
Chosen, called, from above. 
Objects of eternal love. 

God's foundatioxi, S^c. 



Ir'. 
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3^ut thy seal upon each heart, 

Thy blest image, Lord, impart; 

All thyself in us reveal, 

We the clay, and thou the seal. 
God's foundation, &c. 
4 Every evil. Lord, subdue. 

By thy grace our souls renew; 

Then from base affections free. 

Dead to sin, we '11 live to thee. 
God's foundation, &c. 



Fleeing to Christ the Refuge. — Anonymous. 

14. Hoxton College 19. Ebenezer 14. Hotham 224. 

1 TESUS ! lover of my soul, 
•^ Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the raging billows roll^i — 

While the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, my Saviour ! hide. 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

Oh, receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none, — 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ! 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone ! 

Still support and comfort me! 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; •*. 

All my help from thee I bring : 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want: 

All in all in thee I &nd: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the taVBl, 
Heal the sick^ and lead tYieXAxivd^"- 
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Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness. 
Vile and full of sin I am— 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 
4 Plenteous grace with thee is found — 

Grace to pardon all my sins: 
Let the healing streams abound; 

Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the tountam art! 

Freely let me take of thee ! 
Spring thou up within my heart, — 

Rise to all eternity ! 



Welcoming the Crass. — C!owpeb. 

U. £lim Chapd j^, or HoOkom 234. 

1 'T^IS my happiness below, 

-*• Not to live without the cross; 
But the Saviour's power to know, 

Sanctifying every loss : 
Trials must and will befal. 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all — 

This is joy and peace to me. 

2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toil; 
.. These spring up, and choke the weeds, 
Whicti would else overspread the soil: 
Trials make the promise sweet : 
Trials give new life to pray'r; 
Trials bring me to his feet, — 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 
3 Did t meet no tna\a \iete^- 

No chastisemeat \>^ ^^^ ^vj— 
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Might I not, with reason, fear 

I should prove a cast-away? 
Bastards may escape the rod, 

Sunk in earthly vain delight; 
But the true-bom child of §od 

Must not,— -would not, if he might. 

Swiftness of Time. — Newton. 

. Ebenezer 14. Hoxton College 19. Hoiham 224. 

WHILE with ceaseless course the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here ; 
Fixt in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait. 

But who can that little know ? 
As the winged arrow flies. 

Speedily the mark to find; 
As the ligntnii^ from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise. 

All below is but a dream. 
Thanks for mercies past received. 

Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old^ 

Fill us with a Saviour'^a \oy^\ 
And when life*s short tale \a to\dL> 
May we dwell with thee a\Kwe* 
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Coming to the Lamb. — Anonymous. 

U7. Fair&xNew18. Shelford474. {AthJ 1,6,1,6. 

(Peculiar Accent.) 

1 /^OME, my soul, before the Lamb| 
^ Fall and do him rev'rence; 
Bless him for his blood and name. 

Sing his great deliv'rance. 

2 Why should sorrow bow thee down, 

Trials or temptations ? 
Is not Christ upon the throne. 
Still thy strong salvation'' 

3 Cast thy burdens on the Lord, 

Leave them with thy Saviour; 
He (whose hands for thee were bor'd) 
Can and will deliver. 

4 Leave thine earthly cares behind. 

Mind alone the Saviour; 
Count thou all beside but virind, 
Trample on it ever. 



Help in Jesus. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 

218. Judgment Day 874. Philoe 473. CffAvwtodl e. 
(hih) 7f 6. (Common, Accent,) 

1 f\ LORD, how great's the favour, 
^^ That we such sinners poor. 
Can, through thy death's sweet savour, 

Approaeft thy mercy's door : 

2 And nnd an open passage 

Unto the tYitone of ^twiei 
There wait the we\come m^^^^^fs^ 
Which bids us go \n ^^e^. 
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3 Lord, we are helpless creatures. 

Full of the deepest need; 
Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid, and inly dead : 

4 In our forlorn condition, 

Who shall afford us aid ? 
Where shall we find compassion. 
But in the church's Head ? 

5 Jesus, thou art all pity, 

O take us to thy arms. 
And exercise thy mercy. 
To save us from all harms ; 

6 Then, with thy saints in glory. 

We'll thankfully relate 

Th' amazing, pleasing story. 

Of Jesu's love so great. 



TrtMting in God for ever. — Anonymous. 

PART II. 
IFrom the AmericaH Chrittian JIftrror. J 

218* Judgment Day 274. Philoe473. 

1 THRUST in the Lord for ever ; 

•*• Jehovah is his name; 
Lift high the holy banner, 

And sound abroad his fame; 
For, in the Lord Jehovah 

Is everlasting might, 
The refuge of his people. 

Their Wisdom, ana their light. 

2 The proud with all their glory, 

Shall, humbled, lie in dust; 
In him, the poor and needy, 
Who make his.oajne theiT ttwsl. 
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O'er all their foes shall triumph 

When his own hand appears—- 
To give them light for darkness, 

And comfort, for their fears. 
3 Then trust the Lord for ever, 

Ye children of his grace, 
He'll keep you by his power, 

And be your hiding-place. 
Till ye, in Christ the Saviour, 

As conauerors appear. 
At his rignt hand m glory 

To sing his honours there. 



Preparation for Judgment. — Anonti 

ment Day 274. Gramge Road 38 
Clou,) 7) 8. ( Common AoomL 
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1 TXTHILE conscious sinners trembl 

^^ To hear the trumpet sound, 
That bids the dead assemble 

The judgment-seat around : 
O then among that number, 

May we the call obey. 
Who burst the bonds of slumber. 

To view a glorious day. 

2 But ere that awful morning. 

Which sinners shall dismay, 
O may I take the warning, 

And Jesu's call obey: 
With deep repentance seek him. 

For pardon and for grace. 
And thus prepare to meet him, 

And see his glorious &e^. 
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%8ing Prospect of Death and Heaven. — 
Dr. Rtland. 

,0. Vienna20. Judgment Day 274. Grange Road 2BI. 

1 A H ! I shall soon be dying, 
-^ Time swiftly glides away; 
But on my Lord relying, 

I hail tne happy day — 

2 The day when 1 must enter 

Upon a world unknown ; 
My nelpless soul I venture 
On Jesus Christ alone. 

3 He once, a spotless victim, 

Upon Mount Calvary bled, 
Jehovah did afflict him. 

And bruise him in my stead. 

4 From him my hope arises. 

Unworthy as I am: 
Mysoul most surely prizes 
The sin-atoning Lamb : 

5 To him, by ^race, united, 

I joy in hun alone ; 
And now, by faith, delighted. 
Behold him on his throne. 

6 There he is interceding 

For all who on him rest : 
The grace from him proceeding 
Shall waft me to his breast. 

7 Then with the saints in glory. 

The grateful song I'll raise, 
And chant my blissful story. 
In high seraphic lays. 

8 Free grace, redeeming ment. 

And sanctifying love, 
Of Father, Son, and Sp\i\t, 
Shall charm the couxia «3aoN^* 
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The Pilgrims Song. — Anonymous. 

Mystery 23. Dartford 127. 

1 "D ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
-" Thy better portion trace: 
Rise, fix)m transitory things, 

Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place ! 
Sun and moon, and stars decay; 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats preparM above ! 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course ; 

Fire ascending seeks the sun; 

Both speed them to their source; 
Thus a soul, new-bom of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims ! cease to mourn ; 
Press onward to the prize : 

Soon the Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet, a season, and vou know 
Happy entrance will be given; 
All your sorrows left below. 

And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 

The Saviour*s CaM. — ^Anonymous. 

Mystery 23. Anuterdam 136. 

1 Q INNER! hear the Saviour's caU, 
•^ He now is passing by; 
He has seen thy giievo\3k& is2\> 
And heard thy mouroSxiV ct^- 
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Wilt thou fear Immanuel ? 

Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God, 

Who, to save thy soul from hell, 

Has shed his precious blood ? 
2 Think, how on the cross he hung, 

Pierc'd with a thousand wounds ! 
Hark ! from each, as with a tonscue. 

The voice of pardon sounds!^ 
Yield not, then, to unbelief. 
While he says, "There yet is room; 
Though thou a^ of sinners chief, 

Since Jesus calls thee, come. 



>» 



The Comforter. — Anonymous. 

(mCUm.) 7,^7,6,7,7,7,6. 
Cljrow 21. Mystery 23. Dartfbrd 127. 

1 TTOLY Comforter, descend, 
^-^ Unfold the things of God; 
Bid our fears and sorrows end. 

Through faith in Jesu's blood : 
Thine it is the blood t' apply; 
Thine to make us feel and see: 
He who did for sinners die. 

Hath surely died for me. 

2 God of Gbd, and Light of Light, 

Jesus in us reveal ; 
Justify us in his ri^ht, 

Ana stamp us with thy seal. 
Fill our souls with joy and peace; 
Wisdom, grace, and utt'rance give ; 
Make us^ through his righteovx^ue^^) 

To life eternal live. 



sa 
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Song of Praise. — Anonymous. 

Clyrow 21. Dartfird 127. 

1 "p RAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
■■■ And keeps his courts below ; 
Praise the holy God of Love, 

And all his greatness show : 
Praise him for nis noble deeds, 
Praise him for his matchless power: 
Him from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around. 
The great Immanuel's name ; 

Let the trumpet's martial sound 
Him Lord of Hosts proclaim. 

Praise him on each tuneful string. 

All the reach of heavenly art. 

All the powers of music bring, 
The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in whom they move and live. 
Let every creature sing ; 

Glory to their Maker give. 

And homage to their King: 
Hallow'd be his name beneath ; 
As in heav'n on earth ador'd ! 
Praise the Lord in every breath ! 

Let all things praise the Lord. 



The Sinner warned. — Nbwton. 

225. Warning 291. Upnor 434. Amsterdam 136. 

1 QTOP, poor sinner! stop and think, 
^ Before you f\iTl\\e.t eo; 
Will you sport upon VX\e WttJiB^ 
Of everlasting woe 'I 
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All your sins will round you crowd, 
Sins of a blood-crimson dye ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud. 
And what can you reply ! 

2 Say, have you an arm like God, 

That you his will oppose ? 
Fear you not that iron rod, 

With which he breaks his foes ? 
Can you stand in that dread day, 
When he judgment shall proclaim, 
And the earth shall melt away, 

Like wax before the flame f 

3 But as yet there is a hope 

You may his mercy know ; 
Though his arm is lifted up. 

He still forbears the blow; 
Twas for sinners Jesus died. 
Sinners he invites to come : 
None who come shall be denied ; 

He says, " There yet is room.'' 



The Compassion of Jesus implored."^ 

C. Wesley. 

226* Bethlehem 25. Claries 131. nthCUut.) 

1 TESUS, let thy pitying eye 
^ Call back a wand'rmg sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, f 

Would fain, like Peter, weep: 
Let me be by grace restored, 
On me be all its freeness showu \ 
Turn and look upon me, Liord, 
Aad break my heart of stone. 
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2 See me, Saviour, from above. 

Nor suffer me to die; 
Life, and happiness, and love 

Smile in thy gracious eye: 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down; 
Turn and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my neart of stone. 

3 Look, as when tny pity saw, 

Thine own in a strange land ; 
Forc'd to obey the tyrant's law, 

And feel his heavy hand : 
Speak the soul-redeeming word. 
And out of Egypt call thy son: 
Turn, and look upon me,. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

4 Look, as when thy weeping eye 

The bloody city view d. 
Those who ston'd, and doomM to die 

Their prophets, and their God: 
I deserve their sad reward. 
But this my day of grace I own: 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my neart of stone. 

5 Look, as when thy grace beheld 

The harlot in distress. 
Dried her tears, her pardon sealM, 

And bade her go in peace: 
Foul like her, and self-abhorr'd, 
I at thy feet for mercy groan : 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my neart of stone. 
ff Look, 08 when condemn' A fox ^eta. 
Thou didat thy follower fte^» 
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" Daughters of Jerusalem, 

Weep for yourselves, not me!'* 
Am I by my God deplor'd, 
Vnd shall I not myself bemoan ? 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 
'' Look, as when thy pitying eye 
Was clos'd, that we might live : 
" Father, (at the point to die. 

My Saviour gasp'd,) forgive !" 
Surely with that dying word, 
Be turns, and looks, and cries, " Tis done !" 
O my loving, bleeding Lord, 
This breaks my heart of stone. 



Passover.'-^G. Weslby. 

L7b Bethlehem 25. TottenJtam Court 111. 

1 /^ HRIST our Passover is slain, 
^^ To set his people free. 
Free from sin's Egyptian chain. 

And Pharaoh's tyranny. 
Lord, that we may now depart. 
And truly serve our pardoning God ; 
Sprinkle every house and heart 

With thine atoning blood. 

2 Let the angel of the Lord 

His awful charge fulfil ; 
Let his pestilential sword 

The first-bom victims kill; ' 
Safe in snares and deaths we dwell, 
Protected, by that crimson a\gn> 
From the rage of earth aad Yv^W> 

And from the wrath dma^*. v 
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3 Wilt thou not a difference make 
Betwixt thy friend and foe. 
Vengeance on the Egyptians take 

And grace to Israel show? 
Kjfiow'st thou not, most righteous 6c 
We on the Pascal Lamb rely ? — 
See us cover'd with the blood. 
And pass thy people by. 



Leaning an Jestis in the Day o/AjffUcHi 

Ano»tmous. 

Clvrow21. Claris 191. 

9 

1 TITHEN I travail in distress, 
' ' Or grief of any kind, 

BurdenM with uneasiness, 

And anguish on my mind; 
One sweet ray of heavenly light 
Breaks up the clouds that come betwee: 
Turns to day the gloomy night. 
And quite renews the scene. 

2 My complaints with speed remove, 
My sorrows turn to joy ; 

Songs of melody and love 
Again my tongue employ; 

Entering, thus, into my rest. 
Again I call Immanuel mine; 

And, like John, upon his breast 
My weary head recline. 



Pleading with CAm^.— Anonymous. 

SZ9. Bethlehem 2d. HadstockSG. 

^ TiY me, O my Saviour, ^taxA 
-^ In every trying lioux \ 
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Guard me with thy out-stretch'd hand. 

And hold me by thy power; 
Mindful of thy faithful word, 
bine all-sufficient grace bestow ; 
Keep me, keep m^, dearest Lord, 

And never let me go. 
Never let me go, 'till I, 

Upborne on wings of love. 
Gain the regions of the sky, 

And take my seat above: 
Thou hast past thy gracious word, 
liat thou wilt bring me safely through : 
Thou wilt, therefore, keep me. Lord, 

Nor ever let me go. 

Drawing near to Jestis^ in Faith. — 
Anonymous. 

I. Bethlehem 2& Hadstock 26. Tottenham Court III, 

/^OD of my salvation, hear, 
^^ And help me to believe : 
Simply would 1 now draw near, 

Tny blessings to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
ut to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 
Without money, without price, 

I come thy love to buy; 
From mvself I turn my eyes. 

The cnief of sinners I : 
Take, O take me as I am, 
id let me lose myself in tliee, 
Friend of sinners, spotlesa lAXoiV^Y 
Tby blood was shed for lae. 
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Divine Influence, — ^Toplady. 

Tottenham Court 111. ClarkU 131. 

1 ^AVIOUR, I thy word believe, 
^ My unbelief remove ; 
Now thy quick'ning Spirit give, 

The unction from above: 
Show me, Lord, how good thou art, 
My soul with all thy fulness fill. 
Send the witness, in my heart 
The Holy Ghost reveal. 

2 Blessed Comforter, come-down. 
And live and move in me : 

Make my every deed thine own. 
In all things led by thee : 

Bid my sins and fears depart. 
And with me O vouchsafe to dwell ; 

Faithful witness, in my heart 
Thy perfect light reveal. 

3 Whom the world cannot receive. 
Lord, manifest in me: 

Son of God, I cease to live. 

Unless I live to thee; 
Make me choose the better part, 
Display thy love, vay pardon seal; 
Send, the witness, in my heart 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 

Triumphant Confidence in Jesus.-^ 
Anonymous. 

Africa 27. East Grifutead 24, fSth.) 7) 

1 TTEAD of the church triumphant, 
-'^ We joyfully ^.dore thee; 
Till thou appear, l\iy mea^wst^Vftw^ 
Shall sing \\We t\xo^e *m ^wj\ 
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2 We lift our hearts and voices, 

With blest anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, and give to God, 
The praise of our salvation. 

3 While in affliction's furnace. 

And passing thro' the fire. 
Thy love we praise, which tries our ways. 
And ever brings us nigher. 

4 We clap our hands, exulting 

In thine Almighty favour ; 
The love divine, which made us thine. 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 
6 Thou dost conduct thy people. 
Thro' torrents of temptation; 
Nor will we fear, whilst thou art near. 
The fire of tribulation : 
6 The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes; 
By thee we ^hall break through them all. 
And sing the song of Moses. 



Praising God in the Morning. — 
Anonymous. 

Hauant 228. (9th Ctau.) 8, 3, 3, 6. 

1 TD ISE, my soul, adore thy Maker ! 

•*"^ Angels praise Join the lays, 

With them be partaker. 

2 God, this night, was my protector, 
With me sta y All the day. 
Be my kind director. 

3 Glory, honour, thanks, and \Aea««v^^ 
Be to Thee One in Thtee, 

Never, never ceasing. 
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Before lying down to sleep. — 
Anonymous. 

Havant New 31. (^th Ckut 

1 'C' RE I sleep, for every favour 
-*-^ This day show'd— By my Qo 
I will bless the Saviour. 

2 O, my Gody what shall I render 
To thy nam e Still the same, 
Gracious, good, and tender ! 

3 Leave me not, but ever love me ; 
Let thy peac e Be my bliss^ 
Till thou hence remove me. 

Glory, honour, &c. 



Before Parting. — Dr. Haweis. 

23S. Drenford 93. (9Jth.) 4,4, 7> 7, 7, 4, 

C OME sweet savou r O f thy h 
^ Shed abroad in every heart, 
Heavenward as to thee we go, 
Leaving guilt and fear below. 

Blessing, praising without ceasii 

Bid us. Lord, depart. 



The Eofcellence of Jesfsa.-^AjifovYut 

BrookhatnSS. Uxbridgeiei. fllikj i^, 



1 TJOW shall I my Saviour set fortl 
-■- -■■ How shall I his beauties decli 
O how shall I speak of his worth. 

Or what his cnief dignities are? 
His angels can never express. 

Nor saints who sit nearest his thro 
How rich are his treasures of grace > 

No ! this is a myst'ry unknown. 
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2 O sinners, believe and adore^ 

This Saviour so rich to redeem ! 
No creature can ever explore 

The treasures of goodness in him: 
Come, all ye who see yourselves lost. 

And feel yourselves burdetf d with sin, 
Draw near, while with terror you're toss'd. 

Believe, and your peace shall begin. 

3 Now, sinners, attend to his call, 

" Whoso hath an ear let him hear,'* 
He promises mercy to all 

Who feel their sad wants, far and near : 
He riches has ever in store. 

And treasures that never can waste : 
Here's pardon, here's grace, yes, and more, 

Here's glory eternal at last. 

Faith fainting. — ^Toplady • 

PART I. 
^7. Burnt Ash 34. Lambeth b1. Potsdam 319. 

1 "pNCOMPASS'D with clouds of distress, 
-*-^ Just ready all hope to resign, 

I pant for the light of thy face. 
And fear it wul never be mine : 

DisheartenM with waiting so long, 
I sink at thy feet with my load : 

All plaintive I pour out my song, 
And stretch forth mine hands unto God. 

2 Shine, Lord ! and my terror shall cease; 

The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace. 

The rock that is higher than I: 
Speak, Saviour! for sweet is thy voice; 

Thy presence is fair to beVkovd \ 
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Attend to my sorrows and cries— 
My groanings that cannot be told. 
3 While harrass'd and cast from thy sight 
The tempter suggests with a roar, — 

" The Lord has forsaken thee quite ; 
Thy God will be gracious no more.^ 

Almighty to rescue thou art; 
Thy grace is my shield and my tower 

Come succour and gladden my heart- 
Let this be the day of thy power. 

PART II. 

The Holy Spirit desired. — C. Wesley. 

237. Burnt Ash 34. Uxhriige 161. 

1 r^OME, Holy, celestial Dove, 
^^ To visit a sorrowful breast. 
My burden of guilt to remove, 

And bring me assurance and rest ! 
Thou only hast power to relieve 

A sinner o'erwhelm'd with his load ; 
The sense of acceptance to give, 

And sprinkle his heart with the bloc 

2 With me if of old thou hast strove. 

And strangely withheld from my sin 
And tried, by the lure of thy love, 

My worthless affections to win, — 
The work of thy mercy revive; 

Thy uttermost mercy exert; 
And kindly continue to strive. 

And hold, till I yield thee my heart. 

3 Thy call if T ever have known, 

And sigh'd from myself to get free. 
And groan'd the unspeakable groan. 
And long'd to be happy in thee,^-^ 
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Fulfil the imperfect desire ; 

Thy peace to my conscience reveal j 
The sense of thy favour inspire^ 

And give me thy pardon to feel ! 

4 If when 1 had put thee to grief. 

And madly to folly retum'd, 
Thy pity hath been my relief, 

And lifted me up as I moum'd, — 
Most pitiful Spirit of Grace, 

Relieve me again, and restore; 
My spirit in holiness raise. 

To fall and to suffer no more ! 

5 If now I lament after God, 

And gasp for a drop of thy love, 
If Jesus hath bought thee with blood, 

For me to receive from above, — 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come. 

True Witness of mercy divine. 
And make me thy permanent home. 

And seal me eternally thine. 



Our God for ever and ever. — Hart. 

. Dartmouth New 112. lAfck 49. 

T^HIS God is the God we adore, 
-■- Our faithful unchangeable friend; 
Whose love is as lai^e as his power, 

And neither knows measure nor end : 
Tis Jesus, the first and the last. 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
We'll praise him for all that is past. 

And trust him for all that's to come. 



»«> 
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Faith triumphing. — ^Toplady. 

Dartmouth New 112. iVhv Jenualem 230. 

1 A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
-^^ Of covenant mercy I sing; 
Nor fear, with thy righteousness on, 

My person, and offerings to bring: 
The terrors of law and of God 

With me can have nothing to do; 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 

Hide all my transgressions from view. 

2 The work which his goodness began. 
The arm of his strength will complete; 

His promise is yea and amen. 
And never was forfeited yet. 

Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things below nor above. 

Can make him his purpose forego. 
Or sever my soul from his love. 

3 My name from the palms of his hands 
Eternity will not erase ; 

Impressed on his heart it remains 
In marks of indelible grace : 

Yes ! I to the end shall endure. 
As sure as the earnest is given; 

More happy, but not more secure. 
The glorified spirits in heaven. 



Closer Communion with God, — C. Wesley. 

240. Burnt Ash 34. Potsdam 319. 

1 T^HOU Shepherd of Israel divine, 

-^ The joy of the upright in heart. 
For closer communiou I p\ue, 
/ long to reside where lYioxx «rt.\ 
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The pastures I languish to find^ 

Wnere all, who their Shepherd obey, 

Are fed, on thy bosom reclin d. 

And screen d from the heat of the day. 

2 Ah ! show me that happiest place, 

The place of thy people's abode. 
Where saints in an ecstacy gaze, 

And hang on a crucified God : 
Thy love for lost sinners declare. 

Thy passion and death on the tree ; 
My spirit to Calvary bear. 

To suffer and triumph with thee, 

3 Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 

There only I covet to rest, 
To lie at the foot of the Rock, 

Or rise to be hid in thy breast ; 
Tis there I would always abide. 

And never a moment depart, 
ConceaPd in the cleft of thy side. 

Eternally held in thy heart. 



Christ's Birth. — Anonymous. 

241. Bristol New 28. BrUtollSQ. (Um.J 8,6,5. 

1 T IFF up your heads with joyful hope, 
-^ Salute the happy mom! 

Each heavenly power — proclaims the glad 
hour, 
Lo, Jesus the Saviour is bom. 

2 All glory be to God on high, 

To him a]] praise is due; 
The promise is seal'd — ^theSaviowx^^ xes«»J^^ 
And proves that the record \a tne* 



Mtft, 242. HYMNS. [C/oM \M. 

I -— ■ ' ■^— ■ — - I III I 

3 Then let us join the heav'ns above, 
Where hymning seraphs sing ; 
Join all the glad powers — for their Lord is 
ours, 
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King. 

Chrisfa Birth. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
242. Mottingham 44. BroadmeadlSO. {I3ih) 8,8,6. 

1 A RISE, and hail the happy day; 
-^ Cast all low cares of life away, 

And thoughts of meaner things : 
This day, to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy mom. 
The Saviour of the world was bom, 

Pour'd forth their joyful song; 
Much more should we of human race 
Adore the wonders of his grace. 

To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O then, let heaven and earth rejoice. 
Let every creature join his voice. 

To hymn the happy day. 
When Satan's empire vanquished fell, 
And all the powers of death and hell 

Confess'd his sov'reign sway. 

Chris f 8 Resurrection. 

PART II. 
242a Aesurrection 427* 

7. TESVS, who died a world to save, 
•/ -Revives and rises from ttifc %rac«^> 
By his Almighty povrex. 
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From sin, and death, and hell set free, 
He captive leads captivity, 
And lives, to die no more. 

2 The Lord, who spoke the world from nought. 
Has for poor sinners dearly bought 

Salvation by his blood. 
Lo ! how he bursts the bonds of death, 
And re-assumes his vital breath. 

To make our title good. 

3 O may we all from sin awake. 
In Paradise our places take. 

Near our exalted head. 
May all our souls to heav'n aspire. 
In thought, and will, and strong desire. 

To sensual pleasures dead. 

4 Children of God, look up and see 
Your Saviour cloth'd in Majesty, 

Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Give o'er your griefs, cast off your fears. 
In heav'n your mansion he prepares. 

And soon will take you home. 

5 His church is still his joy and crown. 
He looks with love and pity down 

On her he did redeem : 
He tastes her joys, he feels her woes. 
And prays that she may spoil her foes. 

And ever reign with him. 

Happiness of the Ways of Religion. — 

C. Wesley. 

PART I. 

M3. Cakaav. Love Divine 42. Gteea^v!^'^^. 
1 IT APPY, beyond de8ct\pt\ow^\v^. 
■^•^ Who in the paths oi ip\et^ 
Loves from his oirih to rvLU\ 
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Its ways are ways of pleasantness^ 
And all its paths are paths of peace. 

And heaven on earth begun. 
2 If this felicity were mine, 
I every other would resign. 

With just and holy scorn ; 
Cheerful and blithe my way pursue. 
And, with the promis'd land in view. 

Singing, to God return. 

Way, Truth, and Life. 

PART II. 
Jordan New 41 . fFuOurff Leigh 278. 

1 T^HERE is no path to heavenly bliss, 
-'- Or solid joy, or lasting peace. 

But Christ, th' appointed road : 
Oh, may we tread tne sacred way ! — 
By faith rejoice, and praise, and pray, 

Till we sit down with God ! 

2 The types and shadows of the word 
Unite in Christ, the man, the Lord, 

The Saviour just and true: 
Oh, may we all his word believe ! 
And all his promises receive. 

And all his precepts do. 

3 As he above for ever lives. 
And life to dyin^ sinners gives. 

Eternal and divine : 
Oh, may his Spirit in me dwell ! 
Thfsm — sav'd from sin, and death, and hell- 
Eternal life is mine. 
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Inviting Christ to the Heart. — 
Anonymous. 

244. Halifax Chapel 38. Jordan New 41. Weitlmry 

Leigh 5^8. 

1 T^HINK now, dear Jesus, on the pain, 

-■- The toil, the smart, thou didst sustain, 

To ransom my poor heart : 
Kindly, dear Lamb, return and come, 
And make my heart thy constant home. 

Nor ever more depart. 

2 No more let sable clouds of night 
Arise to intercept my light. 

Or earth my heart detain : 
By thy dear cross still let me stay, 
llere let me sing each happy day. 

And die to live again. 

Importance of educating Youth. — 
Anonymous. 

Halifax Chapel 38. Mottingham 44. Lea<^ 290. 
OONGRBOATION. 

1 TW'OW let our hearts conspire to raise 
^ A cheerful anthem to his praise. 

Who reigns enthron'd above: 
Let music, sweet as incense, rise 
With grateful odours to the skies. 

The work of joy and love. 

CHILDREN. 

2 Teach us to bow before thy face ; 
Nor let our hearts forget thy grace. 

Or slight thy providence ; 
When lost in ignorance we lay. 
To vice and death an easy prey, 

Thy goodness snatch'd us uieuee. 
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CONGREGATION. 

3 O what a num'rous race we see, 
In ignorance and misery, 

Unprincipled, untaught ! 
Shall they contintie still to lie 
In ignorance and misery ? 

We cannot bear the thought. 

CHILDREN. 

4 Give, Lord, each liberal soul to prove 
The joys of thine exhaustless love ; 

And while thy praise we sing. 
May we the sacred Scriptures know. 
And like the blessed Jesus grow, 

That earth and heav'n may ring ! 

CONGREGATION. 

6 We feel a sympathizing heart ; 
Lord, 'tis a pleasure to impart; 

To thee thine own we give : 
Hear thou our cry, and pitying see; 
O let these children live to thee, 

O let these children live. 



Sabbath Morning, — ^Anonymous. 

PART I. 
246. Mount Zion 43. Wedbury Leigh 278. 

1 "P\EAR Jesus, now we humbly pray, 
•^^ Be gracious to thy church to-day, 

Thy saving health impart : 
The dew of heaven on us distil. 
With love each empty vessel fill. 

And cheer the drooping heart. 

2 Shower down thy gTace> blest JesuB| now: 
TArough every vesseV \el \\. ^ow , 

Each sick'umgY\«Lti\.XoOftft«t\ 
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id in thee^ oh may we stand 
aken, waiting thy command, 
d love thy voice to hear, 
om to every soul proclaim ; 
3ry heart, Jesus, reign, 
d set the prisoners free : 
Lord, relieve each burden'd mind, 
jive us all, with joy, to find 
^mal life in thee. 



Hope, and Love, — Jos. Hooper. 

PART II. 
Mottingham 44. Leach 290. 

[lEE beauteous graces, all divine, 
ITith beams of radiant glory shine 
»v'ryheav'n-bom soul: 
Faith, his never-failing stay, 
t Hope to cheer him on his way, 
i Love to crown the whole, 
is the root which, striking deep, 
safe from storm and tempest keep, 
i fear and doubt dispel; — 
rock-like firmness ever last, 
lel the keenest, fiercest blast 
sin, or death, or hell, 
is the trunk which, rising high, 
8 kindred to its native sky, 
1 earth and heav'n unites : 
»f inunortal bloom it lives, 
liih secur'd, and richly gives 
speakable delights. 
[^ve, like beauteous \>t%xic)aft^ %^^sa.^ 
spreading, fragraat, evet ^t^c^> 
' cast a goodly shade*. 
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'Tis Love that gives to Faith its worth, 
Proves iTopc to be of heavenly birth, 

Nor lets them die or fade. 
5 Dear Jesus! Saviour, God of grace. 
In my poor heart these blessings place^ 

This plant immortal raise. 
Let Faith unshaken, Hope that's sure^ 
And Love abounding more and more^ 

In me show forth thy praise. 

Time and Eternity. — C. Wesley. 

PART I. 
£47. Hali&x Chapel 38. Hintan266, 

1 T^HOU God of glorious majesty, 

-*■ To thee, against myself, to thee, 

A worm of earth, I ciy; 
A half-awaken'd child of man ; 
An heir of endless bliss or pain ; 

A sinner bom to die ! 

2 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land,. 
Twixt two unbounded seas I stand. 

Yet how insensible I 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to yon heavenly place. 

Or — shuts me up in hell ! 

3 O God t my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thgughtful heart 

Eternal things impress r 
Give me to feel tlieir solemn weighty 
And save me ere it be too late ; 

Wake me to righteousness. 

4 Before me place, m bright array^ 

The pomp of that tremendous day, » 

When thou with clowds shalt come, J 
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To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And teU me, Lord, shall I be there. 

To meet a joyful doom! 
6 Be this my one great business here, — 
With holy trembling, holy fear. 

To make my calling sure ! 
Thine utmost coimsef to fulfil. 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure! 



God reigns. — Merrick. 

PART II. 
Vim JM-dan New 41. Hint(m26Q. 

1 nPHE Lord th' eternal sceptre rears, 

-*■ And nature's power observant hears 

Whate'er his will enjoins : 
His head with purest splendours crown'd. 
With majesty he vests him round. 

And girds with strength his loins. 

2 Encircled by th* ethereal space. 
And fix'd by him on firmest base, 

The earth's vast orb appears; 
From earliest age, great God, thy throne 
Aloft in heaven prepar'd has shone ; 

Nor numbers time thy years. 

3 A scene of horror strikes my eyes; 
The floods, my God, the floods arise. 

And lift their voice on high; 
What power shall curb the headlonjg tide? 
What Did the swelling waves subside. 

And clear the stormy sky ? 

4 Thee o'er all height exalted. Thee 
The deeps revere; at thy decree 

The waves their rage Te&\g;a\ 
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Fix'd are the laws by Thee ordain'd ; 
And truth and holiness unstain'd, 
Adorn thy awful shrine. 



Longing for a Place at the right Hand of the 
Judge. — Anonymous. 

248> Jordan New 41. £ri}ito»2C6. WuOmry LtighW, 

1 TI7HEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 

^^ come, 

To fetch thy ransom'd people home, 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die. 

Be found at thy right hand ? 

2 I love to meet among them now. 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 

Tho' vilest of them all ! 
But can I bear the piercing thought ! 
What if my name should to left out. 

When thou for them shalt call ! 

3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; 

Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place. 

In this the accepted day: 
Thy pard'ning voice, O let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear ; 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Let me among thy saints be found. 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall sound, 

To see thy smiling face : 
Then loudest of the crowd PU sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ringy 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 
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The Shiloh. — Anonymous. 

Shiloh51. Birkstead225, (Uth.J 8,8,7- 

1 \17H0 hath bur report believ'd? 
^^ Shiloh come is not received, 

Not received by his own; 
Promised Branch from root of Jesse, 
David's offspring sent to bless ye, 

Comes too meekly to be known. 

2 Tell me, O thou favoured nation. 
What is thy fond expectation ! 

Some fair spreading lofty tree ? 
Let not worldly pride confound thee, 
'Mong the lowly plants around thee, 

Mark the lowest — ^that is He, 



Jestis in the Manger. — ^Anonymous. 

2S0« CanDel35. Trowbridge 21. (Ibth.) 8,7. 

1 TITHO is this stupendous stranger ! 

^ ' Nymphs of Sol jona devise : 
Lead me to my Master's manger; 
Show me where my Saviour lies. 

2 O, most Holy ! — O, most Mighty ! 

Far above a seraph's thought ! 
Art thou, yet, so meek and lowly 
As unheeded prophets taught? 

3 O, the magnitude of meekness ! 

Worth from worth immortal sprung : 
O, the strength of Lifant weakness ! 
If Eternal is so young ! 

4 Hail, Emanuel, live for ever ! 

On the theme a^^changels dwell ! 
Yet their loftiest powers can never 
Half th' amazing woudex teVY. 
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Every Blessing flowing from Christ, — 

Dr. Haweis. 

2B1. Humble Souls 22. CarmelSd. WaA2\0. 

1 "^OTHING but thy blood, O Jesus, 
■^^ Can relieve us from our smart; 
Nothing else from guilt release us ; 

Nothmg else can melt the heart. 

2 Jesus, all our consolations 

Flow from thee, the sovereign good: 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 
All are purchased by thy blood: 

3 From thy fulness we receive them; 

We have nothing of our own ; 

Freely thou delight'st to give them 

To the needy who have none. 

4 Teach us, by thy patient spirit. 

How to mourn, and not despair: 
Let us, leaning on thy merit. 
Wrestle hard with God in prayer. 



Prayer to the Spirit and Jesus. — 
Anonymous. 

Cannon Str. 24. NmihampUm Chapel 126. (Ibtk.) 

1 TTOLY Ghost, inspire our praises, 

-■-^ Touch our hearts and tune our tongues! 
We will praise thy name, O Jesus, 
Heaven shall echo with the songs. 

2 Every state, howe'er distressing. 

Shall be profit in the end ; 
E V 'ry ordinance a \Ae^«An^\ 
JEv W provideuce a trvead. 
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3 Vain is leamin^y parts, or merit, 
Vain the native powers of man; 
Jesus, send thy Holy Spirit, 
Thus display the gospel plan. 



Repentance arising from looking on Jesus. — 

Anonymous. 

2S3. Carlisle New 39. 6Ue8*8 40. Holyrood 437- 

1 /^H, my Lord, Fve often mused 
^^ On thy wondrous love to me ; 
How that love I have abused. 

Slighted, disregarded Thee. 

2 But unwearied thou pursu'dst me, 

Still thy calls repeated came. 
Till on Calvary's mount I view'd Thee, 
Bearing my reproach and blame. 

3 Then o'erwhelm'd With shame and sorrow, 

Whilst I view each pierced limb. 
Tears bedew the scourge's furrow. 
Mingling with the purple stream. 

4 I no more at Mary wonder 

Dropping tears upon thy grave; 
Asking, urging all around her. 
Where is he who died to save? 



Consolation of Israel. — Anonymous. 

Carmell 35. Richboro* 389. Jewin Street 222. 

I /^OME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
^^ Bom to set thy people iiee \ 
From our fears and sins reVeaafc w». 
Let U8 6nd our rest in tViee. 
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2 Israel's strength and consolation ; 

Hope of all the earth thou art ; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longmg heart : 

3 Born, thy people to deliver, 

Born a child, and yet a King; 
Bom to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone. 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Jesus the true Light. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 

2BBa Ebenezer Chapel 37. Carlisle New 30. 

Northburn 436. 

1 T IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
-^ Borders on the shades of death; 
C(Mne, and, thy dear s^lf revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
The new heavens and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise ! 
Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring day upon our eyes ! 

2 Still we wait fcr thy appearing; 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart: 
Come and manifest the favour 

Thou hast for the ransom'd race; 
Come thou dear exalted Saviour ! 
Come and btVag \)a^ %q«^ ^j»fie« 
3 Save us in thy great eom^g«^%\cw^ 
O thou mild paciSLc'efavcO. 



u nth.] HYMNS. 2BBi 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 

Every burden'd soul release ; 
By the influence of thy Spirit, 

Guide us into perfect peace. 

Breathing after Holiness. — ^Wesley. 

PART II. 
IB. Haarlem 452. Itohrau 464. 

1 T OVE divine, all love excelling, 

-*-^ Joy of heaven to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus ! tnou art all compassion. 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart ! 

2 Breathe ! O breathe thy lovely spirit 

Into every troubled breast I 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest: 
Take away the love of sinning. 

Alpha and Omega be. 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come! almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive ! 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave ! 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee as thy hosts abo\e*. 
Pray, and praise thee wit\io\xl ee»AVCi%> 
CUory in thy perfect love. 
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4 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure, unspotted may we be; 
Let us see thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored by thee ! 
Change from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 



Supplicating Jesus. — F. Turhbr* 

Carmell S5. Carlisle New 99. TrawM4ge 2L 

1 TESTIS, full of all compassion, 

•^ Hear thy humble suppliant's cry ; 
Let me know thy great salvation, 
See ! I languish, faint, and die. 

2 Guilty, but with heart relenting. 

Overwhelmed with helpless grief; 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting. 
Send, oh send me quick relief! 

3 Whither should a wretch be flying, 

But to him who comfort gives f 
Whither, from the dread of dying. 
But to him who ever lives? 

4 On the word thy blood hath sealed 

Hangs my everlasting all ; 
Let thy arm be now revealed ; 
Stay ! oh stay me, lest I fall ! 

5 In the world of endless ruin. 

Let it never, Lord, be said, 
'^ Here's a 80\x\ \3aa.t ^tvAsl ^ ^x^o:^ 
For the boasieA ^Vvoxrf % -^ "^^ 
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6 Sav*d — ^the deed shall spread new glory 
Thro' the shining realms above ! 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
AH enraptur'd with thy love. 



Gratitude far the Atonement.'^ 
Anonymous. 

17. Annandale 374. Trowbridge 21. CaWUfe 95. 

1 XT AIL! thou once despised Jesus^ 
-^^ Hail thou Gallilean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring: 
Hail thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By thy merits we find favour ; 

Life is given thro' thy name. 

2 Paschal l^unb, by God appointed^ 

All our sins on thee were laid; 
By Almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made: 
All thy people are forgiven 

Thro' the virtue of thy blood ; 
Open'd is the gate of heaven; 

jPeace is made ^twixt man and Gk)d. 

3 Jesus, hail ! enthron'd in glory, 

There for ever to abide ! 
All the heavenly host adore thee,. 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thou art pleadm^"^ 

There thou dost our place ipxe^^x^'V 
Ever for us intereeding, 
Till in glory we appear. 




Glorious things spoken ofZion.^^An 

258« Giles 40. Sunderland 367. Consolation 

1 r;i LORIOUS things of thee are sp 
^^ Zion, city of our God ! 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode. 

2 On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

3 [See ! the streams of living waters 

Springing from eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughter 
And all fear of want remove : 

4 Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows thy thirst t' assuage? 
Grace, which lite the Lord, the give 
Never fails, from age to age. 

5 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear! 
For a glory and a covermg. 
Showing that the Lord is near: 

6 Thus deriving from their banner, 

Light by liight and shade by day, 
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Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray,] 

7 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Redeemer's blood ! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God. 

8 Tis his love his people raises 

Over self to reign as kings; 
And as priests his solemn praises 
Each for a thank-oflF'ring brings. 

9 Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I thro' grace a member am ; 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy name: 
10 Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 

All his boasted pomp and show ! 
Solid joys and lasting treasure, 

None but Zion's children know. 



Grateful Recollections of Mercies. — 

Robinson. 

2B9. Ebenezer Chapel 37. 6ile8*8 4a Jewin Street 222, 

1 /^OME, thou fount of every blessing, 
^^ Tune my heart to sing tny grace. 
Streams of mercy never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise: 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praise the mount — O fix me on it. 

Mount of God's unchanging love. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come, 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home. 
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Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 

Interpos'd his precious blood* 
3 O ! to grace, how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrain'd to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter^ 

Bind my wand 'ring heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart. Lord, take and seal it^ 

Seal it from thy courts above. 

Prayer for the CongregaHonj-^ 

AHONYMOUS. 
260. Carlisle New 39. Consolation 39a JVelA^X^ 

1 T)EACE be to this congregation, 
-■• Peace to every soul therein; 
Peace the foretaste of salvation^ 

Peace the fruit of cancell'd sin ! 
Peace that speaks its heav'nly giver. 

Peace to sensual minds unknown; 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever. 

Here erects its glorious throne. 

2 Prince of Peace, if thou art near us, 

Fix in all our hearts thy home ; 
By thy swift appearance cheer us, 

Quickly let thy kingdom come : 
Answer all our expectation. 

Give our raptur d souls to prove 
Glorious, uttermost salvation. 

Heavenly, eveilaslm^loye. 
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Watching the Foe. — Dr. Haw£is. 

61a Humble Souls 22. Jewin Street 222. 

1 T UKEWARM souls, the foe grows 
•^ stronger, 

See what hosts your camp surrounds ; 
Arm to battle, lag no longer; 

Hark ! the silver trumpet sounds. 

2 Wake, ye sleepers; wake, what mean you? 

Sin llesets vou round about : 
Up and search; the world's within you. 
Slay, or chase the traitor out. 

3 Oive tne fiiwning foe no credit, 

Lo the bloody flag 's unfurl'd; 
That base heart (the word hath said it) 
Loves not God that loves the world. 

4 Shun the shame of foully falling. 

Cumbered captives, clogg'd with clay; 
Prove your faith, make sure your calling; 
Wield the sword, and win the day. 

Humbly venturing on Jesus. — ^Anonymous. 

62« Carmel35. Carlisle New 39. Tabernacle 2S9. 

1 C AVIOUR, canst thou love a traitor? 
^ Canst thou love a child of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deserving creature 

Be the purchase of thy death ? 

2 Is thy blood so efficacious 

As to make my nature clean ? 
Is thy sacrifice so precious. 
As to free me from my sin ? 

3 Lord, this is my resolution. 

At thy dearest feet to fa\\\ 
Here I^U meet with conde»xmfiL\AOTi, 
Or a freedom from nay iS[it^* 



Justly I «*f*Tee salvation, 
If I meet v^^* ^ » • ^^s name. 
" 1 ^ill Ptaise tW» ^ 

^, Co«otati»a 893. J-^ Saviour, 

jy\,AndAet .^^^^our» 

M^ith the llovy ^V ^^ove l 
Rest upon u9Wm ^^j, 

Jesus tkechiefJr^c^^^^^-(^^> 

^ O"^ Well deserves tben^,,.s, 

His is ^o^« ^y°nd knov»9 no end- 
"* Costly, ftee, and ^^^^^ pjove, 

still 1" «S,lS^»U .t««>*^^r 
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We, alas, forget too often 

What a friend we have above: 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We will love thee as we ought. 



JesfM the Brightness of the Father^ s Glory. ^^ 

Robinson. 

265a Tamworth32« WenlockSO. Lewes 63. 

1 "DRIGHTNESS of the Father's glory, 
-■-^ Shall thy praise unutter'd lie? 
Fly my tongue such guilty silence. 

Sing the Lord that came to die. 
Hallelujah, Hallejujah, Amen. 

2 Did archangels sing thy coming? 

Did the shepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful. 

Should my tongue refuse to praise. Hal. 

3 From the highest throne in glory. 

To the cross of deepest woe; 
All to ransom guilty captives; 

Flow, my praise, for ever flow. Hal. 

4 Go, return, immortal Saviour ! 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne; 
Thence return, and reign for ever, 

Be the kingdom all thy own. Hal. 



Doofclogy. — Anonymous. 

266b Tamworth 32. Judgment 49. Wenlod^ 50. 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Thou the God whom we adore; 
May we all thy love inherit, 
To thy image us restore ; 
Great Jehovah 1 — ^Praise be .ihixwe toe eNextftsyi 



267. HYMNa {Out 1 

____^ 

Come and Welcome to JestM.^^ 
Db. Ha.weis. 

267a Hampton Street 47. Wenlock 50. HemtUjfi 

1 /^OME, ye sinners, poor and wretchec 
^^ Weat and wounded, sick and sore 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 

Full of pity, joined with power; 
He is able, 
He is willing: doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome; 

God*s free bounty glorify: 
True belief and true repentance, 

Every grace that brings us nigh— - 
Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger; 

Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the Jitness he requireth. 

Is to feel your need of hun : 
This he gives you; 
Tis his Spirit's rising beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 

Lost and ruin'd by the fall ! 
If you tarry till you're better, 

You will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, — 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 
6 View him prostrate in the garden ; 

On the ground your Mi£er lies ! 
On the bloody tree behold him ; 

Hear him cry , Yiefexe W dxsa^ 
^^ It is finish'dV* 
Sinner, will not ttiia w«La^'\ 
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6 Loy th' incarnate God ascended. 

Pleads the merit of his blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 

Let no other trust intrude; 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name ! 
Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may sing the same. 



Praising the Prince ofPeace.^^ 
Anonymous. 

Hampton Street 47. Gabriel 55. Calcutta 266. 

1 TW'OW we'd all with grateful spirits, 
-*-^ Join to bless the Prince of Peace, 
Praise him for imparted favours. 

Praise him for aisplays of grace; 
Lovely temple, 
When the Saviour's in the place. 

2 Lord, we wait the happy moment. 

Wait, to rise at thy command. 
Where thy chosen shall for ever 

Dwell in one united band; 
All triumphant. 
Sing in Cfanaan's happy land. 

Calvary. — Anonymous. 

2C9. TamwortbSS. New Calvary 494. Catoary^S^. 

/ TTARK! the voice of love aad laeToj 
• ^-^ Sounds aloud from CaVyar^ \ 
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See> it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 
"It is finished!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 It is finish'd !— O what pleasure 

Do these charming words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure, 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord: 
"It is finish'd r 
Saints the dying words record. 

3 Finish'd all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ! 
Finish'd all that God had promis'd; 

Death and hell no more shall awe : 
" It is finish'd !" 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 

4 [Happy souls, approach the table, 

Taste the soul-reviving food: 
Nothing half so sweet and pleasant 

As the Saviour's flesh and blood : 
"It is finish'd !" 
Christ has borne the heavy load.] 

5 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 

Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to praise Immanttel's name. 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

Prayer for the Minister and People.'^ 

Anonymous. 

Z79m Parting 48. ficlmcfe!/ 923. Markunm. 

JlJ To pxoc\«^ V5a>j vj oxA\Q^^^n«^ 
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Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve. 

Bless, O bless them 

From thy shming courts above. 
2 Now thy gracious word invites them 
To partake the gospel feast ; 

Let thy Spirit sweetly draw them, 
Every soul be Jesu's guest ! 

O receive us, — 

Let us find thy promis'd rest. 

Prayer for the Sower and the Seed. — 

Anonymous. 

71. Tamworth32. Wenlock 50. LewetCSi. 

1 /^OME, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
^^ Bless the sower and the seed : 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 

Raise the weak, tne hungry feed : 
From the gospel. 
Now supply tny people's need. 

2 O may all enjoy the blessing, 

Which thy word's design'd to give: 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 

Joyfully the truth receive; 
And for ever 
To thy praise and glory live ! 

Dowohgy, — Anonymous. 

72* Aaron 1, or if Shore Cottage SOS, line 4 see * 

HOLY, Holy, Lord of Hosts ! 
Self-existent Deity ! 
Father, Son, and Holy Gnost, 
We would worship only tViee- 

• ruek Mi how to worMf thee. 
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At Dismission. — Anonymous. 

273. Parting 48. Gabriel 65. Calvary 2^ 

1 T ORDy dismiss US with thy blessii 
-" Fill our hearts with joy and p 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming grace: 
O refresh us ! 
Travelling thro' this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration 

For thy gospeVs joyful sound ; 
May the fniits of thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May thy presence 
Witn us evermore be found ! 

3 Thus whene'er the signal 's given, 

Us from earth to call away; 
Borne on angels* wings to heav'n, 

Glad to leave our cumb'rous clay 
May we ready 
Rise, and reign in endless day ! 



£74. 



Sweet Affliction. — Pearge. 

Calton Hill 299. Lewes 63. M<trUiers S 



1 



TN the floods of tribulation, 

-*• While the billows o'er me roll, 

Jesus whispers consolation, 

And supports my fainting soul. 
Hallelujanl 

Hallelujah, Praise the Lord. 
Thus the lion yields meYiox^i^^, 
From the eater food \s giVn-, 
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StrengthenM thus I still press forward. 

Singing as I wade to heaven : 
Sweet affliction, 
And my sins are all forgiven. 

3 In the sacred page recorded, 

Thus his word securely stands, 
*' Fear not, I'm in trouble near thee. 

Nought shall pluck thee from my hands:** 
Hallellujah! 
Every word a song demands. 

4 All thy judgments, Lord, are righteous, 

Though to us they seem severe; 
All our sorrows, all our sufT'rings, 

Flow from thy most faithful care; 
Sweet affliction. 
If it bring my Saviour near. 

5 All I meet I find assist me. 

In my path to heavenly joy; 
Where, tho' trials now attend me, 

Trials never more annoy: 
Hallelujah!] 
Shall my raptur'd powers employ. 



Cast down, yet hoping in God. — Fawcbtt. 

75. Calcutta 269. Hoo Church 422. TreveccaVJf. 

1 /^ MY soul, what means thy sadness? 
^^ Wherefore art thou thus cast down? 
Let thy griefs be turned to gladness. 

Bid thy restless fears be gone. 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 

2 What the* Satan's strong teTiip\»£iOTa» 

Vex and tease thee day \>^ aa^% 
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And thy sinful inclinations 

Often fill thee with dismay: 
Thou shalt conquer, 
Thro' the Lamb s redeeming blood. 

3 Tho' ten thousand ills beset thee 

From without, and from within; 
Jesus saith, he'll ne'er forget thee. 

But will save from hell and sin: 
He is faithful 
To perform his gracious word. 

4 Tho' distresses now attend thee. 

And thou tread 'st the thorny road; 
His right hand shall still defend thee, 

Soon he '11 brin^ thee home to QoA: 
Therefore praise him, 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. ; 

6 O that I could now adore him, 

Like the heavenly host above. 
Who for ever bow before him, i 

And unceasing sing his love ! 
Happy songsters ! 
When shall I your chorus join? 

Praying far the Spread of the Gospel. — 

Anonymous. 

276. Gabriel 65. Calcutta 286. KeuhtdttyUL i 

I /^'£R the gloomy hills of darkness, | 

^^ Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; | 
All the promises do travail 

With a glorious day of grace: 
Blessed Jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 
2 Let the Indian, let t\ie ne^co^ 

Let the rude batbanwx ««» \^ 
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That divine and glorious conquest, 

Once obtain'd on Calvary: 
Let the gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness. 

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light; 
And from eastern coast to western. 

May the morning chase the night: 
And redemption, 
Freely purcnas'd, win the day. 

4 May the glorious day approaching. 

On their grossest darkness dawn; 
And the everlasting gospel 

Spread abroad thy holy name 
All the borders 
Of the great Immanuel's land. 
6 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel. 

Win and conquer, never cease; 
May thy lasting wide dominions 

Multiply and still increase: 
Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour, all the world around. 



PUgrinCa Song. — ^Anonymous. 

77a PiLOBiM*8 Soiro. Tamworth 32. AiariHer»286, 

1 /^UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah ! 
^^ Pilgrim thro' this barren land ; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty. 

Hold me with thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me till I want no mote. 

2 0/?eii 210W the crystal fountam. 

Whence the healing &tTeaTa<& ^o ?Ioni 
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Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey thro'; 
Strong deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death ot deaths, and helPs destruction, 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

Jesus coming to Jttdgmeni. — 
Anonymous. 

278- Parting 48. Helmtley22S. Marineri28B. 

1 T O ! he comes, with clouds descendin{ 
-" Once for favour'd sinners slain ! 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah! 
Jesus now shall ever reisn ! 

2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Rob'a in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 

Pierc'd, and naiPd him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Messiah see ! 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 

Heav'n and earth shall flee away; 
All who hate him must, confounded. 

Hear the trump proclaim the ^y : 
Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment, come away ! 

4 Now redemption, \on^ ex^cA^di, 

See in solemn poToip aYV^«c\ 
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All his saints, by man rejected. 

Now shall meet him in the air! 
Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear ! 

5 Answer thy own Bride and Spirit, 

Hasten, Lord! the gen'ral doom; 
The new heaven and earth t' inherit. 

Take thy pining exiles home: 
All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come! 

6 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee. 

High on thine exalted throne ! 
Saviour ! take thy power and glory; 

Claim the kingdoms for thine own: 
O come quickly ! 
Hallelujan ! Come, Lord ! come ! 



Day of Judgment. — Newton. 

79a Tamworth32. Parting 48. Judgment 49. 

1 "P^ AY of judgment, day of wonders ! 
-■-^ Hark ! me trumpet*s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 
How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound. 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 

Cloth'd in majesty divine ! 
You who long for his appearing, 

Then shall say " this God is mine !" 
Gracious Saviour ! 
Own me in that day for tlraie, 

3 At his call the dead awakea. 

Rise to life from earth and m«l\ 
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All the powers of nature, shaken 

By his looks, prepare to flee : 
Careless sinner ! 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 Horrors, past imagination, 

Will surprise your trembling heart, 
When you near your condemnation, 

" Hence, accursed wretch, depart ! 
Thou with Satan 
And his angels have thy part!'* 

5 But to those who have confessed, 

Lov'd and serv'd the Liord below. 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessed ! 

See the kingdom I bestow! 
You for ever 
Shall my love and glory know." 

6 Under sorrows and reproaches. 

May this thought our courage raise. 
Swiftly God's great day approaches, 

Sighs shall then be chang'd to praise ! 
May we triumph, 
When the world is in a blaze. 



Adaption. — Cbuttenden. 

280b Ebenezer New 63. Amersham 54. EweU 80. 

(IdthChus,) 8,6,8. 

1 T ET others boast their ancient line, 
-" In long succession great ! 

In the proud list, let heroes shine, 
And monarchs swell the state : 
Descended from the King of kingg, 
Each saint a nobler title sings. 

2 Pronounce me, gracious Ood ! thy son, 

Own me an heir divine; 
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- - ■ , ■ 

. I '11 pity princes on the throne^ 
When 1 can call thee mine: 
Sceptres and crowns unenvied rise, 
And lose their lustre in mine eyes. 

3 Content, obscure, I pass my days, 

To all I meet unknown; 
And wait till thou thy child shalt raise, 

And seat me near thy throne. 
No name, no honours, here I crave. 
Well pleas'd with those beyond the grave. 

4 Jesus, my elder brother, lives; 

With hiw I too shall reign; 
Nor sin, nor death, while he survives, 

Shall make the promise vain: 
In him my title stands secure. 
And shall, while endless years endure. 

5 When he in robes divinely bright. 

Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my soul, snalt shine in light, 

And his full image bear : 
Enough! — I wait the appointed day: 
Bless d Saviour haste, and come ^way. 



Worthy the Lamb. — Anonymous. 

281b Snaresbrook 36L Campion 56. Bertnondtey 52. 
Bridgwater 261, (2lgt Ckut.J 6,4. 

1 /^LORY to God on high, 
^^ Let heav'n and earm reply. 

Praise ye his name ! 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore. 

Worthy the Laoab. 
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2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bore sin's tremendous load, 

Praise ye his name: 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
What spoils from death he won; 
Sing his great name alone; 

Worthy the Lamb. 

3 While they around the throne. 
Cheerfully join in one. 

Praising his name ; 
Ye who have felt his blood. 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound thro' the earth abroad. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

4 Join, all ye ransom'd race. 
Our holy Lord to bless; 

Praise ye his name: 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a ioyful noise. 
Shouting with heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

5 Soon must we change our place. 
Yet will we never cease 

Praising his name: 
Still we'll our tribute brin^. 
Hail him your gracious King, 
And through all ages sing. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

6 Then let the host above, 

• In realms of endless love. 

Praise his dear name: 
To him ascribed be 
Honour and majesty. 
Thro' all eternity: , 

Worthy the Lwab. 
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The Covenant God. — Olivbr. 

Wrotbam57. Leom90, (22«dCl.J 6,8,4. 

1 T^HE Grod of Abra'm praise, 

■■- Who reigns enthronM above; 
Ancient of everlasting days. 

And God of Love! 
Jehovah, great I Am, 

By eartn and heaven confest; 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 

For ever blest. 

2 The God of AbiVm praise; 

At whose supreme command. 
From earth I nse, and seek the joys 

At his right hand: 
I 'd all on earth forsake. 

Its wisdom, fame, and pow'r. 
And him my only portion make. 

My shield and tow'r. 

3 He, by himself hath sworn ; 

I on his oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagle's wings upborne, 

To heav'n ascend. 
I shall behold his face, 

I shall his pow'*r adore. 
And sing the wonders of his grace 

For evermore! 

4 The God of Abra'm praise. 

Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 

In all his ways : 
He calls a worm his friend; 

He calls himself my God; 
And he shall save me to the end, 

Thro' Jesa's blood. 
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Chrisfs Sorrow. — Anonymous. 

283« Hereford 65. Norton 67. Harwich 6i. 

1 A LL ye that pass by, to Jesus draw ni^h ! 
-^ To you is it nothing that Jesus should die! 

2 Our ransom and peace, our surety he is ; 
Come, see if there ever was aon-ow like his. 

3 The Lord, in the day of his anger, did lay 
Our sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 

4 He died to atone for sins not his own : 

The Father hath punish'd for us his dear Son. 

5 He answer'd for all, who come at his call ; 
Then low at his feet with astonishment fall. 

6 When time is no more, we still would adore, 
That ocean of love, without bottom or shore. 



Everlasting Love. — ^Toplady. 

Z84b Hamlet 61. New Zion 62. HaugfUtm 68. 

1 TTOWhappy are we, our election who see, 
-■■•*- And venture, O Lord, for salvation on 

thee! 
In Jesus approved, eternally lov*d. 
Upheld by thy pow*r, we cannot be movM. 

2 Tis sweet to recline on the bosom divine. 
And experience the comforts peculiar to 

tnine: 
While bom from above, and upheld by thy 

love. 
With sinking and triumph to Zion we move. 

3 Our seekmg thy face, was all of thy grace, 
Thy mercy demands, and shall have all die 

praise ; 
No sinner can be beforehand with thee, 
Thy grace is ptev enting) almighty, ^d fiee. 
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Vouchsafe us to know more of thee below ; 
Thus fit us for heaven, and glory bestow: 
Our harps shall be tun'd, the Lamb shall be 

crown'd. 
Salvation to Jesus thro' heaven resound. 

Dowology, — Anon ymous. 

8Sa Harmony 58. Hanover 130. Portugal New 263. 

/^I VE glory to God, ye children of men, 
^^ And publish abroad, again and again. 
The Son's glorious merit, the Father's free 

grace. 
The gifts of the Spirit, to Adam'*s lost race. 

Adoring Jesus. — Anonymous. 

186- NewZion62. Hereford 65. JVtnwicklb, (24,ih,) 

r\ JESUS our Lord, thy name be ador'd 
^^ For all the rich blessings convey'd thro' 

thy word. 
The trumpet of God is sounding abroad, 
The language of mercy — Salvation through 

blood. 
Thrice happy are they, who hear, and obey. 
And share m the blessings of this gospel day. 
The work is of grace; thine, thme be the 

praise ! 
And mine to adore thee, and tell of thy ways. 

Looking to Heaven. — Anonymous. 

A7« Reigate 59. Lombardj 383. (2Bd CI J 6, 9. 

COME and let us ascend, my companion 
and friend. 
To a taste of the banquet abo\e\ 
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If thy heart be as mine, if for Jesus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 
2 Who in Jesus confide, they are bold to outride 
All the storms of affliction beneath ; 
With the prophet they soar to the heav'nly 
shore. 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 

A Fulness in Jesus. — Fawcett. 

288a King Slreet.60. Clavering 63. Ignatius 73* 

1 A FULNESS resides in Jesus our head, 
•^^ And ever abides to answer our need: 
The Father's good pleasure has laid up in 

store 
A plentiful treasure to give to the poor. 

2 Wnate'er be our wants, we need not to fear; 
Our numerous complaints his mercy shall 

hear; 
His fulness shall yield us abundant supplies; 
His power shall snield us when dangers arise. 

3 The fountain overflows, our woes to redress ; 
Still more he bestows, and grace upon grace: 
His gifts in abundance we daily receive; 
He has a redundance for all that believe. 

4 When troubles attend, or danger, or strife, 
His love will defend, and guard us thro' lUe: 
And when we are fainting, and ready to die. 
Whatever is wanting his hand will supply. 

Jesus the Fountain. — ^Habt. 

289a HarmonjdS. Clavering 63. Portmgai Nem. M> 

1 'T^HE fountain of Christ, Lord, help us to 
■*" sing, — 
The blo^ of our Prieit, our cmcified King ; 



Ciu$2Bih.] HYMNS. 290. 

The fountain that cleanses from sin, and from 

filth, 
And richly dispenses salvation and health. 

2 This fountain, unsealM, stands open to all. 
Who long to be heal'd, the great and the 

small: 
Here's strength for the weakly, that hither 

are led; 
Here's health for the sickly, and life for the 

dead. 

3 This fountain, tho' rich, from charge is quite 

clear; 
The poorer the wretch, the welcomer here: 
Come needy and guilty; come loathsome and 

bare; 
Tho' lep'rous and filthy, come just as you are. 

4 This fountain in vain has never been tried! 
It takes out all stain whenever applied: 
The fountain flows sweetly, with virtue divine, 
To cleanse souls completely, tho' leprous as 

mine. 



Trust in God. — Newton. 

S90a Norton 67. Ignatius 72. Hebron 311. Sussex 'JO. 

1 DEGONE, unbelief! my Saviour is near; 
-*-^ And for my relief will surely appear: 
By prayer let me wrestle, and he will per- 
form: 

With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the 
storm. 

2 Tho' dark be my way, since he is my guide, 
TTis mine to obey, 'tis his to provide: 

Tho^ cisterns be broken, and creat\ixe&^^»&^ 
The word he has spoken shall 8\ne\^ ^tes^^A^ 
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3 His love, in time past, forbids me to thinl 
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink: 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review, 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me qu 

through. 

4 Detei-minM to save, he watch 'd o'er my pat 
When, Satan's blind slave, I sported wi 

death; 
And can he have taught me to trust in 1 

name. 
And thus far have brought me to put me 

shame ? 

5 Why should I complain of want or distresi 
Temptation or pain ! — he told me no less; 
The heirs of salvation, I know from his wor 
Thro' much tribulation must follow their Lo: 

6 How bitter that cup no heart can conceivey 
Which he drank quite up, that sinners mig 

live! 
His way was much rougher and darker Hb 

mine; 
Did Christ, my Lord, suffer, and shall 

repine ? 

7 Since all that I meet shall work for my goo 
The bitter is sweet, the medicine is food; 
Tho' painful at present, 'twill cease befi 

long. 
And then, oh how pleasant, the conquero 
song ! 



o 



Praise for Sanation. — ^Anonymous. 

, Harmony 58, Ig^ciaXXxja'U* Sh»mx1Q. 

UR Saviour alone t\ie\iQrt^VX.\Ma>J« 
Who reiorn?^ ot\ \vvs» \5Ktaa^>X}wi^T« 
our peace, 
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Who evermore saves us by shedding his 

blood; 
All hail, holy Jesus, our Lord and our God ! 

2 We thankfully sing thy glory and praise. 
Thou merciful spring of pity and grace: 
Thy kindness for ever to men we will tell, 
And say, our dear Saviour redeems us from 

hell. 

3 Preserve us in love, while here we abide, 
O never remove thy presence aside; 

Hide not thy salvation, — let each of us see, 
With joy, the bless'd vision, completed in 
thee. 



Salvation by Christ — C. Wesley. 

292ta King Street 60. Triumph 407. Hanover }dO. 

1 V'E servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
■* And publish abroad his wonderful name; 

The name all victorious of Jesus extol. 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high. Almighty to save. 
And still he is nigh, his presence we have; 
The mreat congregation his triumph shall sing, 
Ascnbing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son ; 
Our Jesus's praises the angels proclaim, 
FaH down on their faces and worship the 

Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore and give him his right. 
All glory and power, all wisdom and might. 
All honour, and blessing, with an^eU ^^n^^ 
And thanks never ceasing, and \tiSvv\l^\oN^/ 
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Chrisfs unchangeable Love. — 
Anonymous. 

Z93. Harmony 5& Clavering63. 0^104^^146. 

1 TF Jesus is ours, we have a true friend, 

■*• Whose goodness endures the same to the 
end: 

Our comforts may vary, our frames may de- 
cline; 

We cannot miscarry, our aid is divine. 

2 Though God may delay to show us his light, 
And heaviness may endure for a night ; 
Yet joy in the morning shall surely abound. 
No shadow of turning in Jesus is found. 

3 The hills may depart, and mountains remove, 
But faithful thou art, O Fountain of love ! 
The Father hath graven our names on thy 

hands; 
Our building in heaven eternally stands. 

4 Then tune every string to Jesus's name ! 
With angels we '11 sing the song of the Lamb ; 
Thee every believer shall joyniUy praise. 
Thou bountiful giver of glory and grace. 



Faith in Affliction. — ANONyMOus. 

PART I. 
Z94i King Street 60. Ignatius 72. SUn^cweU \4Si. 

1 T^HO' troubles assail, and dangers affright, 
^ Tho' friends should all fail, and foes all 

unite, 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The promise assures us, the Lord will provide. 

2 We all may, like ships, by tempests be tost 
On perilous deeps, b\x\. c^smvoI be lost: 
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Tho' Satan enraged the wind and the tide, 
Yet Scripture engages, the Lord will provide. 

3 His call we obey, like Abra'm of old; 

We know not the way, but faith makes us 
bold; 

For tho' we are strangers, we have a sure 
guide. 

And trust in all dangers, the Lord will pro- 
vide. 

4 When life sinks apace, and death is in view. 
The word of his grace shall comfort us thro' : 
Not fearing, nor doubting, with Christ on our 

side, 
We hope to die shouting, The Lord will pro- 
vide. 



Praying for Mercy. — Rowland Hill. 

PART II. 
294a Langbourne 479. 

1 T VELY Redeemer, my Saviour, my God ! 
-" Pardon a worm who trusts in thy blood : 
Mercy and grace in thee I adore; 

Visit in mercy — 'tis all I implore. 

2 M ercifiil Saviour ! I lie at thy feet. 
Wretched and vile thy pardon entreat; 
Wilt thou deny the mercy I crave ? 
Only the Saviour the sinner can save. 

3 Gasping for mercy to thee I draw nigh ; 
Vengeance I dread ; O save or I die ! 
Magdalen vile, a blood-thirsty Saul, 
Drawn by thy Spirit, both came at thy call. 

4 Wretched backsliders, like Peter, raac^ ft^> 
Trusting on thee for pardon to ex^ \ 
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Bloody and vile Manasseh did prove 
Riches of mercy and pardoning love. 
6 Why should a sinner then doubt of thy love, 
If e'en the chief of sinners might prove 
Pardon so free, to save them from hell, 
Taken for ever in heaven to dwell. 



The Mercy of God. — Anonymous. 

Z9S« ^ew Zion 62. Holborn 64. Guard 156. 

1 T^HY, 'mercy, my God, is the theme of my 

-■- song. 

The joy of my heart, and the boast of my 

tongue ; 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last, 
Hath won my affections, and bound my soul 
fast. 

2 Without thy sweet mercy I could not live 

here; 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair : 
But thro' thy free goodness, my spirits 

revive ; 
And he that first made me still keeps me 

alive. 

3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness de- 
part: 

Dissolv'd by thy goodness I fall to the 

ground. 
And weep to the praise of the mercy I found. 

4 The door of thy mercy stands open all day, 
To the poor and the needy, who knock by Ae 

way; 
No sinner shall ever be empty sent back, 
Who comes seeking mercy for Jesus's sake. 
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5 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell ; 
Its glories I '11 sing, and its wonders I '11 tell; 
'Twas Jesus, my friend, when he hung on the 

tree, 
Who open'd the channel of mercy for me. 

6 Great Father of mercies ! thy goodness I own, 
And the covenant love of thy crucified Son: 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness 

mine. 



Great and precious Promises, — Keen. 

PART I. 
296« New Zion 62. Norton 67. Broughton 172. 

1 TTOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
-n. Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say than to you he hath 

said, 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 

2 In every condition,— in sickness, in health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth ; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
'* As thy days may demand, shall thy strength 

ever be. 

3 " Fear not, I am with thee ; O be not dismay'd ! 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee 

to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous omnipotent hand. 

4 "When thro' the deep waters I call thee to go. 
The rivers of woe shall not thee oveiflow ; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to \A^!s>'&>, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest AA«X.\fe^%» 
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5 " When thro' fiery trials thy pathws 

lie, 
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy si 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold t< 

6 " Ken down to old age, all my peop 

prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable 
And when hoary hairs shall their 

adorn. 
Like lambs they shall still in my b 

be borne. 

7 " The soul that on Jesus hath leanM fo 
I will not, I will not, desert to his fo 
That soul, tho' all hell should ende; 

shake, 
I '11 never, no never, no never forsak< 



Comfort for the Church in Trouble. — 

PART II. 
29C Ficton*s414. Broughton 172. 

1 /^ ZION ! afflicted with wave upo 
^^ Whom no man can comfort, ^ 

man can save; 
With darkness surrounded, by ter 

may'd. 
In toiling and rowing thy strength is 

2 Loud roaring, the billows now hij 

whelm. 
But skilful's the pilot who sits at th 
His wisdom conducts thee, his pc 

defends. 
In safety and quiet thy warfare he € 
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3 " O fearful ! O faithless!" in mercy he cries, 
" My promise, my truth, are they light in 

thine eyes : 
Still, still I am with thee, my promise shall 

stand ; 
Thro' tempest and tossing I '11 bring thee to 

land. 

4 " Forget thee, I will not, I cannot, thy name 
Engrav'd on my heart doth for ever remain ; 
The palms of my hands whilst I look on, I 

see 
The wounds I received, when suflf'ring for 

thee. 
6 " I feel at my heart all thy sighs and thy 

groans. 
For thou art most near me, my flesh and my 

bones; 
In all thy distresses, thy Head feels the pain; 
Yet all are most needful, not one is in vain. 

6 "Then trust me, and fear not; thy life is 

secure ; 
My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my power: 
In love I correct thee, thy soul to refine. 
To mak^ thee at length in my likeness to 

shine. 

7 " The foolish, the fearful, the weak are my 

care; 
The helpless, the hopeless, I hear their sad 

prayer: 
From all their afflictions my glory shall 

spring, 
And the deeper their sorrows the louder 

they'll sing" 
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The Gospel glad Tidings. — 
Anonymous. 

Z97« Hamlet 61. New Zion 62. Norton 67. 

1 T^HE Gospel brings tidings to each wounded 

■■- soul, 

That Jesus, the Saviour, can make it quite 

whole; 
And what makes this Gospel more precious to 

me. 
It offers salvation so perfectly free. 

2 This Gospel says further — God sending his 

Son, 
To die for poor sinners, gave all things in 

one: 
Tis this makes the Gospel so precious to me, 
'^The Gospel is surely as full as 'tis free. 

3 Since Jesus hath sav'd me, and that freely 

too, 
I fain would in all things my gratitude shew; 
But man's boasted merit is nateful to me ; 
The Gospel, I love it, 'tis perfectly free. 



Chris fs Sufferings and Glory. — 
Maria de Fleury. 

2981 Hamlet 61. Norton 67. G^thsemane 335. 

1 T^HOU soft flowing Kedron, by thy silver 
■*" stream. 

Our Saviour at midnight, when Cynthia's 

pale beam 
Shone bright on the waters, would oftentimes 

stray. 
And lose in thy m\itm\«a live toils of the day ' 



( 
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Cho. <3ome, saints^ and adore him, 

come bow at his feet: 
O give him the glory, 

the praise that is meet ! 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus 

that gladdens the skies ! 

2 How damp were the vapours that fell on his 

head ! 
How hard was his pillow ! how humble his 

bed ! 
The angels, astonishM, grew sad at the sight. 
And followed their master with solemn de- 
light. 
Cho. Come, saints, &c. 

3 O garden of Olivet, — dear honoured spot ! 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er oe for- 
got! 

The theme most transporting to seraphs 

above. 
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love ! 
Cho. Come, saints, &c. 



God of the Seasons. — Scott, 

PART I. 

299* New Sarum 69. Mornington 451 . Upton 314, 

C29th.) 10'*. 

1 TDRAISE to the Almighty Lord of heaven 
•*• arise ! 
Who fix'd the mountains, and who spread the 

skies: 
Who o'er his works extends pateraal oacte.. 
Whose kind protection all the natAOu^ ^^\^\ 



2 From the glad climes where morn 

dress'd, 
Forth goea rejoicing to the furthesi 
On him alone their whole depends 
And his rich mercy every want sup 

3 Lord, while my vems feel animatinG 
And vital air this breathing hreast i 
Grateful to heaven I '11 stretch a pic 
And sing his' praises, — who gave 

sing! 

4 O thou, great Author of th' extendi 
Revolving seasons praise thee as th 
By thee,spring, summer, autumn.w 
Thou giv St the frowning, thou, th 

skies I 

5 Bythy command the softening shov 
Till genial warmth the teemii^ fun 
Then favouring sunshine o'et the 

tends. 
And, bless'd by thee, the verd( 
ascends. 

6 How soon thy bounty swells the gc 
And bids thy harvest crown the frui 
Thus all thy works conspicuous wor 
And nature's face proclaims hei 

praise. 

God the eternal Sovere^n.- 
Mrs. Babbadld. 

PART II. 
£99. Blenheim 37G. 

1 'TlHISearthlyglobe, the creature 
-■■ Though built by God's right 1 
paas awfty, 
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And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things, 
The fate of empires and the pride of kings; 
Eternal night shall veil their proudest story, 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 

2 The sun himself, with gathering clouds op- 

prest. 
Shall in his silent, dark pavilion rest : 
His golden urn shall break, and useless lie. 
Amidst the common ruins of the sky ; 
The stars rush headlong in the wild com- 
motion, 
And bathe their glittering foreheads in the 
ocean. 

3 But fix'd, O God ! for ever stands thy throne ! 
■ Jehovah reigns, a universe alone; 

The eternal fire that feeds each vital flame. 
Collected, or diffusM, is still the same. 
He dwells within his own unfathom'd essence. 
And fills all space with his unbounded pre- 
sence. 

4 But oh ! our highest notes the theme debase. 
And silence is our least injurious praise : 
Cease, cease your songs, the daring flight 

control ; 
Revere him in the stillness of the soul : 
With silent duty meekly bend before him. 
And deep within your inmost hearts adore him. 



View o/jfiTeavcTi.— Straphan. 

300.^^ottram71. CheritonIS, (31«^; or Old 50th. 10,11. 

1 C\^ wings of faith, mount up, my soul, and 
^^ rise; 

View thine inheritance beyond lYva aV\&«»s 
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Nor heart can think^ nor mortal tongue can 

tell, 
What endless pleasures in those mansions 

dwell : 
Here our Redeemer lives, all bright and glo- 
rious. 
O'er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns vic- 
torious ! 

2 No gnawing grief, no sad heart-rending pain, 
In that blest country can admission gain! 
No sorrow there, no soul-tormenting tear. 
For God's own hand shall wipe the falling 

tear: 
Here our Redeemer, &c. 

3 Before the throne a crystal river glides, 
Immortal verdure decks its cheemil sides: 
Here the fair tree of life majestic rears 

Its blooming head, and sovereign virtue bears: 
Here our Redeemer, &c. 

4 One distant glimpse my ef^er passion 

fires !— 
Jesus ! to thee my longing soul aspires ! — 
When shall I at my heavenly home arrive,— 
When leave this earth, and when begin to 

live? 
For here my Saviour is all bright and glorious, 
O^er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns vic- 
torious. 



The pardoning God.-^^ 
President Davies. 

PART I. 
301* Colesbam 73. Judea 280. New Haven 24& 

1 /^REAT God ot wox\A««.l uAl thy wayi 
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But the fair glories of thy evace, 

More godlike and unrivall'd shine ! 
Cho. Who is a pard'ning God like thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

2 Crimes of such horror to forgive, 

Such guilty daring worms to spare; 
This is thy grand prerogative. 

And none shall m the honour share. 
Cho, Who is, &c. 

3 Angels and men resign their claim 

To pity, mercy, love, and grace; 
These glories crown Jehovah's name 

With an incomparable blaze. 
Cho. Who is, &c. 

4 In wonder lost, with trembling joy, 

We take the pardon of our &od ; 
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye, 

A pardon seal'd with Jesu's blood. 
Cho. Who is, &c. 

5 O may this strange, this matchless grace. 

This godlike miracle of love, 
Fill the wide earth with grateful praise. 

And all the angelic choirs above. 
Cho. Who is, &c. 

Prophet, Priesty and King. — Pres. Davies. 

PART II. 
301* Colesham 73. Pearce 269.^ 

1 TESUS, how precious is thy name ! 
^ The great Jehovah'^s darling thou ! 
O let me catch th' immortal flame, 
With which angelic bosoms glow ! 
Since angels love thee, I would lov€t> 
And imitate the bless'd above. 
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2 My Prophet thou, my heavenly Guide, 
Thy sweet instructions I will hear : 
The words that from thy lips proceed, 
O how divinely sweet they are ! 
Thee, my great Prophet, I would love, 
And imitate the bless'd above. 

3 My great High-priest, whose precious blood, 
Did once atone upon the cross. 

Who now dost intercede with God, 
And plead the friendless sinner's cause ! 
In thee I trust, thee I would love, 
And imitate the bless'd above. 

4 My King supreme, to thee I bow, 
A willing subject at thy feet; 
All other Lords I disavow. 

And to thy government submit: 

My Saviour King, this heart would love. 

And imitate the bless'd above. 



The Resurrection. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 

302* Trumpet. Colesham 73. Staines 322. 

1 \\rE sing his love who once was slain, 

^^ Who soon o'er death reviv'd again, 
That all his saints through him might have 
Eternal conquests o'er the grave. 
Cho. Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immoitality. 

2 The saints who now in Jesus sleep. 
His own almighty power shall keep ; 
Till dawns the bright illustrious day. 
When death itself shall die away. I 

Cho. Soon shall, &c. 

3 How loud shall out ^-aANovieiB «iii^, < 
When Christ liis raeu %amV% ^^eiiiVYiRuir ' 
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From beds of dust and sleeping clay. 
To realms of everlasting day. 

Cho. Soon shall, &c. 
4 When Jesus we in glory meet, 
Our utmost joys shall be complete ; 
When landed on that heavenly shore. 
Death and the curse shall be no more. 

Cho. Soon shall, &c. 
6 Hasten, dear Lord, the glorious day. 
And this delightful scene display ; 
When all thy saints from death shall rise, 
RapturM in bliss beyond the skies. 

Cho. Soon shall, &c. 

Jesus the King of Glo-ry reigns. — 
Mrs. Steele. 

PART II, 
302. Manilla 443. 

1 TESUS, who vanquished all our foes, 

•^ Who came to save, who reigns to bless, 
From him our every comfort flows. 
Life, liberty, and joy, and peace. 
Resound, resound, in joyful strains, 
Jesus, the King of glory, reigns ! 

2 Yes, thou art worthy, dearest Lord, 

Of universal, endless praise ; 
With every power to be ador'd. 

That men, or angels e'er can raise : 
Let heaven and earth unite their strains, 
Jesus, the King of glory, reigns ! 

3 But earth, nor heaven can e'er proclaim 

The boundless glories of their King ; 
Yet must our hearts adore his aam^^ 
Dear name, whence all out \Ae%^\Tk^% %Y^^ 
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Resound^ resound, in joyful strains, 
Jesus, the King of glory, reigns ! 
4 How mean the tribute mortals pay. 

How cold the heart, how faint the tongue 
But, Lord ! a bright, etemal'day 

Shall tune a more exalted song : 
Resounding in immortal strains, 
Jesus, the King of glory, reigns ! 

Pleading the Covenan/.-^ANONYMOUs. 

PART I. 
303* Croydon 74. Wreaths 77* Scarborough 203. 

1 r\ LORD, my God, whose sov'reign love 
^^ Is still the same, nor e'er can move : 
Look to the covenant, and see. 

Has not thy love been shown to me? 
Remember me, my dearest friend, 
And love me always to the end. 

2 Be with me still, as heretofore. 

And help me forward more and more; 
My strong, my stubborn will incline 
To be obedient still to thine: 

lead me by thy gracious hand, 
And guide me safe to Canaan's land. 

DocQology. — Doddridge. 

PART II. 
303* Colesham 73. HoxUm 121. 

Q INCE God the Father, and the Son, 
^ And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glorious beyond all speech and thought, 
Have jointly my salvation wrought ; 

1 '11 join them in my songs of praise, 
JVow, and thro' heav'u'^ ^.totcial dJBLys. 
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Prayer for the Comforter. — 
Anonymous. 

304* Colesham73. Hoxton \2i. Clayhury 310. 

1 TESUS, we hang upon the word 

•^ Our longing souls have heard from thee ; 
Be mindful of thy promise^ Lord^ — 
Thy promise made to such as me; 
To such as Zion's paths pursue, 
And would believe that God is true. 

2 Thou say'st, " I will the Father pray, 

And he the Comforter shall give. 
Shall give him in your hearts to stay, 

And never more his temples leave; 
Myself will to my orphans come. 
And make you mine eternal home." 

3 Come, then, dear Lord ! thyself reveal, 

And let the promise now take place: 
Be it according to thy vnll. 

According to the word of grace ! 
Thy sorrowml disciples cheer. 
And send us dovsm the Comforter. 

4 He visits oft the troubled breast. 

And oft relieves our sad complaint ; 
But soon we lose the transient guest. 

But soon we droop again and faint : — 
Repeat the melancholy moan, 
" Our joy is fled, our comfort gone !" 
6 Hasten him, Lord, into each heart, 

Our sure inseparable guide : 
O may we meet, and never part ! 

O may he in our hearts abide ! 
And keep his house of praise and "^t^Y"^' 
And rest and reign for ever iheie\ 
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I 

The Twenty-third Psalm. — 
Addison. 

305. Colesham 73. Ilford 242. Tavistock 40a 

1 T^HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

-■• And feed me with a Shepherd's care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint ; 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant : 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow, 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray; 
Thy bounty shall my wants beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



Dooffology, — Anonymous. 

306* New Sarum 69. Sympathy 70. (dOikJ 10*8. 6 Sm* 

I T^HOU great Jehovah, thy lov'd name we 



-*- praise ; 



Out God, our SaviouY , «caA \iiR Mystic Dove; 
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Our songs recoil, o'erwhelmed by thy rays, 
The blazmg glories of mysterious love ! 
That bright effulgence gilds the heavenly 

plains, 
And notes of rapture swell th' immortal 

strains. 



To the Spirit — Dryden. 

t07« Colesham 73. Langbourne 479. Hoxton 121. 

CREATOR Spirt, by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come visit every waiting mind; 
Come pour thy joys on human kind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make thy temples worthy thee. 
I O source of uncreated light. 
The Father's promised Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 
Refine and purge our earthly parts; 
But, oh, inflame and fire our hearts ! 
Our frailties help, our vice control. 
Submit the senses to the soul ; 
And when rebellious they are grown. 
Then lay thy hand and hold them down. 
Chase from our minds th' infernal foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, lest our feet should step astray^ 
Protect and guide us in the way ; 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we beWeve- 
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Before Sermon, — Fawcett, 

308* Colesham 73. Travelling 76. Gid'sUr 12. 

1 T^HY presence^ gracious God, afford, 

-■• Prepare us to receive thy word^ 
Now let thy voice engage our ear. 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear : 
CAo. Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bh 
And crown thy gospel with success 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we oe fed. 
And satisfied with living bread : 

CAo. Thus, &c. 

3 To us the sacred word apply. 
With sovereign pow'r and energy ! 
And may we in thy faith and fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear: 

Cho. Thus, &c. 

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will: 
Thy saving power and love display. 
And guide us to the realms of day : 

Cho. Thus, &c. 

Prayer for the Reign of Christ. — Anon. 

PART I. 
309. Christian Warfare 207. Stroud 326. Gkn^ 
(Adapted to the 3rd Chorus in Judas 3iaccAt» 

1 r\ FATHER, whose almighty power 
^^ The heavens, and earth, and seas adoi 
Unite the lands, with one accord, 
To yield obedience to their Lord. 

Cho. The Son of God shall rule and rei( 
Let all the i^^o^le. ^a.^— Amen. 
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2 To distant realms the word convey, 
Let isles remote his laws obey; 

To Gentile, Turk, and stubborn Jew, 
O God of grace! salvation shew. 
Cho. The Son, &c. 

3 Where'er thy sun or light arise, 
The name of Christ immortalize ! 
May nations yet unborn confess 

His wisdom, jpow'r, and righteousness. 
Cho. The Son of God shall rule and reign. 
Let every creature say— Amen. 



Human Frailty, — King of Prussia. 

PART II. 
309. Medwaj 385. 

1 'Y'ET a few years, or days perhaps, 

•*• Or moments, pass in silent lapse, 
And time to me shall be no more ; 

No more the sun these eyes shall view; 

Earth o^er these limbs her dust shall strew; 
And life's fantastic dream be o'er. 

2 Alas, I touch the dreadful brink ; 
From nature's verge impell'd, I sink ! 

And gloomy dancness wraps me round ! 
Yes ! — Death is ever at my hand. 
Fast by my bed he takes his stand. 

And constant at my board is found ! 

3 But then, this spark tnat warms, that guides. 
That lives, that thinks — ^what fate betides ? 

Can this be dust ? — ^a kneaded clod ! — 
This yield to death j the soul, the mind. 
That measures heaven, and mowwt&xXv^NnxA^ 

That knows at once itself aad Oodi \ 
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4 Great Cause of all, above, below,— 
Who knows thee, must for ever know 

Thou art immortal and divine ! 
Thine image on my soul imprest. 
Of endless being is the test. 

And bids eternity be mine! 

5 [Transporting thought! — but am I sure 
That endless life will joy secure? 

Joys only to the just decreed ! — 
The guilty wretch, expiring, goes 
Where vengeance endless life bestows, 

That endless misery may succeed!] 

Rejoicing in Chrisfs Government. 
Anonymous. 

310« Walworth New 89. RemrrectUm 72. Grooe 1 

1 "DEJOICE; Messiah reigns 
•*-^ Among the sons of men : 
He breaks the prisoners chains. 

And makes them free again : 
Let hell oppose God's only Son, 
In spite of foes his cause goes on. 

2 All power is in his hand. 

His people to defend ; 
To his most high command. 

Shall millions more attend : 
All heaven with smiles approves his cause 
And distant isles receive his laws. 

3 This little seed from heaven 

Shall soon become a tree ; 
This ever-blessed leaven 

DifFus'd abroad must be : 
Till Ood the Son shall come again^ 
It must go on. Ameivl ^Toieiu 



f 
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Proclaiming Chrisfs Fame. — Stennett. 

PART I. 
311s Birmingham New 83. Carmarthen New 35. 

1 /^OME every pious heart 

^ That loves the Saviour's name. 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame: 
Tell all above, and all below. 
The debt of love to him you owe. 

2 He left his starry crown. 

And laid his robes aside; 
On wings of love came down. 

And wept, and bled, and died: 
What he endur'd, O who can tell. 
To save our souls from death and hell. 

3 From the dark grave he rose, 

The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led: 
Up through the sky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 



The Name of Jesus precious. 

PART II. 
311. Finsbury Chapel 489. 

1 T ET earth and heav'n agree, 
^ Angels and men be join'd. 
To celebrate with me 

The Saviour of mankind ! 
T' adore the great atoning liamb, 
And blesjsi the sound of 3ea\i^^x^xa^. 
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2 Jesus ! transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven : 
No other help is found, 

No other name is giv'n. 
By which we can salvation have; 

But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 Jesus ! harmonious name ! 

It charms the hosts above; 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at his love: 
Tis all their happiness to gaze, 

Tis heav'n to see our Jesu's face. 

4 His name the sinner hears. 

And is from guilt set free: 
'Tis music in his ears, 

Tis life and victory: 
New songs do now his lips employ, 

And dances his glad heart for joy. 

The Gospel Trumpet. — 
Anonymous. 

Silver St. Chapel 86. Mabledon 489. JkM 
NewlVl. 



1 "DLOW ye the trumpet, blow 
-'-^ The gladly solemn sound. 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth^s remotest bound: 
Cho. The year of Jubilee is come; 

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, hom 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood. 

Through all the world proclaim: 
CAo. The yew,&.c. 
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3 Ye who have sold for nought^ 

Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesu's blood : 
Cho, The year, &c. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive; 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live: 
Cho. The year, &c. 
6 Ye bankrupt debtors, know 

The sov'reign grace of heaven; 
Though sums immense ye owe, 
A free discharge is given : 
Cho. The year, &c. 

6 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of heavenly grace; 
Ye happy souls draw near, 
Behola your Saviour's face: 
Cho. The year, &c. 

7 Jesus, our great High-Priest, 

Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad ! 
Cho. The year, &c. 



Yet there is Room. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
. Silver St. Ch. 86. Walworth N. 89. Greenwich N. 62. 

1 Y'E dying sons of men, 

•*■ Immerg'd in sin and woe. 
The gospel's voice attend, 
While Jesus sends to youi 
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Ye perighing and guilty come, 
In Jesu's arms there yet is room. 

2 No longer now delay, 

Nor vain excuses frame ; 
He bids you come to-day, 

Tho' poor, and blind, and lame : 
All things are ready, sinner, come, 
For every trembling soul there's room. 

3 Believe the heavenly word 

His messengers proclaim ; 
He is a gracious Lord, 

And faithful is his name : 
Backsliding souls, return and come, 
• Cast off despair, there yet is room. 

4 Compeird by bleeding love 

Ye wand'ring sheep draw near ; 
Christ calls you from above. 

His charming accents hear! 
Let whosoever will, now come ; 
In mercy's breast there still is room. 



Jesus seen of Angels. — Doddridgb. 

PART II. 
, Archangel 444. SwUMn'tiA. DarwelPs 92, 

1 /^H ye immortal throng 

^^ Of angels round the throne. 
Join with our feeble song 
To make the Saviour known: 

On earth ye knew 

His wondrous grace; 

His beauteous face 

In Heaven ye V\ew. 
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2 Ye saw the heaven-born child 
In human flesh array'd, 
Benevolent and mild. 
While in the manger laid ; 

And praise to God, 
And peace on earth, 
For such a birth, 
Proclaimed aloud. 

3 Ye, in the wilderness. 
Beheld the tempter spoil'd — 
Well known in every dress. 
In every combat foil'd : 

And joy^d to crown 
The victor's head, 
When Satan fled. 
Before his frown. 

4 Around the bloody tree 

Ye pressed, with strong desire, 
That wondrous sight to see, — 
The Lord of Life expire ; 

And, could your eyes 

Have known a tear. 

Had dropp'd it there 

In sad surprise. 

5 Around his sacred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep. 
Till the blest moment come 
To rouse him from his sleep ; 

Then roU'd the stone, 
And all ador'd 
Your rising Lord, 
With joy unknown. 

6 When all array'd in light, 
The sh'miDg Conqueror xoAe^ 
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Ye hail'd his rapt'rous flight 
Up to the throne of God ; 

And wav'd around 

Your golden wings, 

And struck your strings 

Of sweetest sound. 
7 The warbling notes pursue. 
And louder anthems raise ; 
While mortals sing with you 
Their own Redeemer's praise : 

And thou, my heart. 

With equal name, 

And joy the same. 

Perform thy part. 

The Resurrection of CAm/.— Doddridge. 

314a Walworth New 89. Ketley 90. Returrectim 1% 

1 V'ES, the Redeemer rose, 

^ The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o'er our cruel foes. 

High rais'd his conquering head ; 
In wild dismay the guards around — 
Fell to the ground, — and sunk away. 

2 Lo ! the angelic bands 

In full assembly meet. 
To wait his high commands. 

And worship at his feet: 
Joyful they come — and wing their way 
From realms of day — ^to such a tomb. 

3 Then back to heaven they fly. 

The joyful news to bear: 
Hark ! as they soar on high, 

What music fills the air ! 
Their anthems say ,— " ie»»\s» "^Vm;^ \ibd 
Hath left the de«A-, UeTo«ifcV>.4w^^ 
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4 Ye mortals catch the sound, 

Redeem'd by him from hell; 
And send the echo round 

The globe on which you dwell ! 
Transported cry, " Jesus who bled — 
Hath left the dead; no more to die." 

5 All hail triumphant Lord, 

Who sav'st us with thy blood ! 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 

Thou rismg, reigning God ! 
With thee we rise — with thee we reign, 
And empires gain— beyond the skies. 



Praise to Christ. — Anonymous. 

115. Sylvester Row 239, or As?Uey 152. 

LORY, honour, praise, and power 
Be unto the Lamb for ever: 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer. 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord. 



G' 



Rejoicing in Christ. — Anonymous. 

116. Stourport 87. Bridge Street 233. Ashbourne 412. 

1 "DEJOICE ! the Lord is King: 
-■-^ Your God and King adore; 
Mortals give thanks and sing. 

And tnumph evermore. 
Cho, Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 Rejoice ! the Saviour reigns,— 

The God of truth and love; 
When he had purgM our stains, 

He took his seat above. 
Cho, Lift up, &c. 
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3 His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given. 
Cho. Lift up, &c. 

4 He all his foes shall quell. 

Shall all our sins destroy, 
And every bosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy. 
Cho. Lift up, &c. 
6 Rejoice! in glorious hope ! 

Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home. 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice,— 
The trump of God shall sound. Rejoice! 



Preparation for Chrisf 8 coming. — 
Anonymous. 

PART I. 
317. Bridge Street 233. ReturrectUm 72. 

1 "^E virgin souls arise, 

-*• With all the dead awake. 
Unto salvation wise 

Oil in your vessels take: 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold your heavenly Bridegroom nigh. 

2 He comes, he comes to call 

The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are : 
Make ready for your free reward. 
Go forth with jo-j to m^e-l^oxa .Lotd, 
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3 Go, meet him in the sky, 

Your everlasting friend, 
Your head to glorify, 

With all his saints ascend: 
Ye pure in heart obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his mce. 

4 The everlasting doors 

Shall soon the saints receive, 
Above those angel powers. 

In glorious joy to live; 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 



Peace of Mind, — ^T. R. 

PART II. 

317a Bamardiston 404. 

1 /^OME, heavenly peace of mind, 
^^ I sigh for thy return, 

I seek but cannot find 
The joys for which I mourn ; 

Ah ! where 's the Saviour now. 
Whose smiles I once possessed ? 

Till he return, I bow, 

By heaviest grief oppressed ; 

My days of happiness are gone^ 

And I am left to weep alone. 

2 I tried each earthly cnarm, 

In pleasure's haunts I stray'd, 
I sought its soothing balm, 
I ask'd the world its aid; 
. But ah ! no balm it had 
To heal a wounded breast, 



318. HYMNS. [CUutdm. 

And I forlorn and sad. 

Must seek another rest : 
My days of happiness are gone^ 
And I am left to weep alone. 
3 Where can the mourner go. 

And tell his tale of grief? 
Ah ! who can soothe his woe, 

And give him sweet relief? 
Thou, Jesus ! canst impart. 

By thy long-wishM return, 
Ease to this wounded heart. 

And bid me cease to mourn: 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee. 
And I rejoice, my Lord, in thee. 



Meekness. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
318* Epping Forest 91. (SetJi.) 4,6. 

1 ll/rEEKNESSallied— To eoft humility 
■^-^ The foot of pride — Shall never tread on 

thee. 

2 Patient of wrong, — To wrong canst thou 

incline ? 
Gentle of tongue — ^And manners mild are 
thine. 

3 Cheerful thy days, — In sweet abode of 

peace ; 
Crown'd with all praise, — ^Thy bliss shall 
never cease. 

4 O, may we all — Obtain this heavenly grace; 
Obey his call, — And see the Saviour's fifcce. 
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The Call of Mercy. — ^Joseph Hooper. 

PART II. 
318. Spping Forest 91. 

1 /^H, sinner! see 

^^ What mercy holds to view : 
A pardon free; 
And life eternal too. 

2 Oh, sinner ! hear 

The still small voice of peace; 
Nor doubt nor fear, 
But take the ofFer'd grace. 

3 Oh, sinner ! haste, 

Nor longer dare oppose, 
Lest death arrest, 
And mercy's door should close. 

4 Oh, sinner ! learn 

To leave and hate thy sin: 
To Jesus turn. 

His blood will make thee clean. 
6 Oh, sinner! live 

To Jesus, in his love. 
And he will give 

A heaven of joy above. 

New Year. — ^W. Walker. 

PART III. 
318a Spping Forest 91. 

1 A NOTHER year— has told its four-fold 
^^ tale. 

And still Vm here, — a trav'ler in the vale. 

2 Ah! not a few — who seem'd life's toils to 

brave, 
Are bid from view — ^within live ^WeivX. ^»n« 
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3 Why am I spar'd — to see another year? 
Why have I shar'd — so many mercies here ? 

4 Tis not my birth — for I was bom in sin; 
Tis not my worth — for I Ve a heart unclean. 

5 From God alone — my mercies I receive. 

I would make known — his goodness while I 
live. 

6 Then aid my tongue, — companions on the 

road, 
To raise a song — of gratitude to God. 

7 Hallelujah ! — Let all their voices raise : 
Hallelujah ! — ^To God be all the praise. 



Benevolence. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
319. Alderbury 95. 6, 4, 10. (42nd, j 

1 DENEVOLENCE divine, 
■^ Kindred of every grace ; 

Who calm''st the fear,-— Who dry'st the tear 
From off the widow's and the orphan's face. 

2 Twas thine, to bring to view 
The well-concerted plan. 

Of sovereign love — From heaven above, 
And teach the good of sabbath-schools to 
man. 

3 Propitious to our wish 
Thy wonted succour lend ; 

Be known to-day — In peerless sway. 
The Saviour's herald, and the children's 
friend. 
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Human Frailty. — H. K. White. 

PART II. 
319. Stockbridge 327. 

1 TITH AT is this passing scene ? 

^^ A peevish April-day; 
A little sun — a little rain — 
And then night sweeps along the plain, 
And all things fade away : 
Man (soon discuss'd) 
Yields up his trust, 
All earthly hopes and fears lie with him in 
the dust ! 

2 Oh, what is beauty's power? 

It flourishes and dies: 
Will the cold earth its silence break. 
To tell how soft, how smooth a cheek 
Beneath its surface lies ? 
Mute, mute is all 
O'er beauty's fall ; 
Her praise resounds no more, when mantled 
m her pall. 

3 The most belov'd on earth 

Not long survives to-day; 
So music past is obsolete, 
And yet 'twas sweet, 'twas passing sweet, 
But now 'tis gone away: 
Thus does the shade. 
In memory fade. 
When in forsaken tomb the form belov'd is 
laid ! 

4 Then since this world is vain. 

And volatile and fleet. 
Why should I lay up earthly jo>fa^ 
Where rast corrupts and moth de^tto>}«>. 
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And cares and sorrows eat? 
Why fly from ill 
Witn anxious skilly 
When soon this hand will freeze, this throb- 
bing heart lie still ? 

God every where present. — Anonymous. 

ItiOm Aldenham 199. C^4th.J 8, 8, 10. 

ME, O mjr God, thy piercing eye 
In motion or at rest surveys ; 
If to the lonely couch I fly, 

Or travel through frequented ways; 
Where'er I move, thy boundless reign. 
Thy mighty presence circles all the scene. 
2 Behind me, if I turn my eyes. 

Or forward bend my wand 'ring sight. 
Whatever objects round me rise 

Thro^ the wide fields of air and lij^ht. 
With thee, impressed, each various mme, 
The forming, moving, present God proclaim. 

Prayer to the invisible God. — ^Watts. 

32ila Crojdon 74, or Aldenham 199. 

1 T^HOU Maker of my vital frame, 

■*- Unveil thy face, pronounce thy name, 
Shine to my sight, and let the ear 
Which thou hast form'd, thy language hear: 
Divide, ye clouds, and let me see 
The wondrous pow'r that gives me leave to 
be. 

2 Where is thy residence ? Oh, why 
Dost thou avoid my searching eye ? 
Mysterious Being; great unknown. 
Say, do the clouds eouc^^Y l^^ tbsoue? 
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Or art thou all difFus'd abroad. 
Thro' boundless space, the ever-present God ? 
3 Is there not some delightful part, 
To feel thy presence at my heart; 
To hear thy whispers soft and kind, 
In holy silence of the mind ? 
Then rest, my thoughts; no longer roam, 
In quest of distant joy — for heav'n's at home. 

Glory to Jehovah. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
322. Sylvester 106. (46th. J 7>8. 

1 T^ Jehovah, thou, my soul, 
•*" Give the tributary glory: 
Memory all his love enroll. 

Crowded is the boundless story. 

2 With his love thy days are crown'd. 

Thy requests are always near him ; 
High as heaven above the ground, 
is his love to those that fear him. 



Christian Soldier. — Anonymous. 

PART II. 
Sylvester 106. (45/^.) 

1 Q OLDIER, go— but not to claim 

■^ Mould'ring spoils of earth-bom treasure ; 
Not to build a vaunting name ; 
. Not to dwell in tents of pleasure. 

2 Dream not that the way is smooth. 

Turn no wishful eye to youth ; 
Hope not that the thorns are roses, 
where the sunny beam reposes. 
} Thou hast stronger work to do. 

Hosts to cut &y passage t\vTou^\ 
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Close behind, the gulfs are burning ; 
Forward ! — there is qo returoing. 

4 Soldier, rest; — but not for thee, 

Spreads the world her downy pillow;- 
On the rock thy couch must be. 

Where around thee chafes the bUlow, 

5 Thine must be the watokJiU sleep, 

Wearier than another's waking : 

Such a charge as thou dost keep . 

Brooks no moment of forsaking. 

6 Sleep as on a battle field, 

Girded, grasping sword and shield: 
Foes, thou canst not name nor number, 
Steal upon thy broken slumber. 

7 Soldier, nse! — the war is done; 

Lo ! the hosts of hell are flying ! 
Twas thy Lord the battle won: 
Jesus vanquished them by dying. 

8 Pass the stream ! before thee lies 

All the conquered land of glory: 

Hark ! what songs of rapture rise ; 

These proclaim the victor's story. 

9 Soldier ! lay thy weapons down ! 

Quit the Bword, and take the crown : 
Triumph \ all thy foes are banished; 
Death is slain, the earth is vanished. 

Charity. — Anonymous. 
323. Abbaa Comb 105. f&Otlt.j 8, 10. 

1 "VS/HY wake the soft harmonious lays? 
"" Why do our songs tmited rise? 
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Cho, Hail ! charity, what heart but glows 
with thee, 
Bright emanation of the Deity. 

2 The great Redeemer of mankind 
Commanded us to own thy sway, 
And yield to thee the willing mind ; 
Let all the kind behest obey. 

Cho, Hail! &c. 

3 T*hen shall the children's blessing rise, 
Aspiring to th^ Almighty's throne ; 
Angels shall waft them o'er the skies. 
And make the happy song their own. 

Cho, Hail ! &c. 



Prayer to the Spirit. — Anonymous. 

Haddon 100. Ingatestone 101, C47th,) 8, 7. 



1 TJOLY Ghost, dispel our sadness, 
■*--^ Pierce the clouds of sinful night : 
Come, thou source of sweetest gladness, 

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 

Loving Spirit, God of peace. 

Great distributor of grace. 
Rest upon this congregation. 
Hear, O hear our supplication ! 

2 From that height which knows no measure, 

As a gracious shower descend. 
Bringing down the richest treasure 

Mail can wish, or God can send. 
O thou glory, shining down 
From the Father and the Son, 

Grrant us thy illumination, 

Jtest upon this congregation. 
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Resting in Jesus in Days of Adversity. — 

Anonymous. 

Downton 102. Green Walk 260. (iOih.) 8, 8, 7* 

1 T^HO' ease and plenty, fruits of wealth, 
-"- And all the means of life and health. 

And sweet convenience please us; 
In poverty, which most we dread. 
Without a house above my head. 
Or feathers to make soft my bed. 

My soul could rest in Jesus. 

2 When he came down from heaven to earth. 
The stable was his place of birth, 

A chamber was denied him: 
And when, to do his Father's will. 
With loving kindness, power, and skill, 
He went about, quite lowly stilly 

The women's hands supplied him. 

3 Why then should I, who taste his grace, 
And hope in heaven to see his face. 

Be careful for the present? 
I soon shall have enough at home 
From him who now aflFords me some : 
When death, to move my goods shall come. 

My house will then be pleasant. 

Departing Soul. — C. Wbsley. 

Humble Souls 22, or Rosseau's 205. 

TTAPPY soul, thy days are ended, 
■*-^ All thy mourning days below: 
Go, by angel-guards attended. 
To the sight of Jesus, go. 
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Chrisfa eternal Glory, — Anonymous. 

327. Fordingbridge 108. (bith,) 10,8. 

1 THHOU Son of God, virtue's immortal friend ! 

■*- With glory crown'd in worlds on high : 
Ne'er shall thy vast dominion know its end, 
'Till time, and death, and nature die. 

2 Terrestrial thrones and empyrean powers 

Obey thy all-commanding nod ; 
Hell trembles, and with all her princes cow'rs 
Beneath the terrors of thy rod. 

3 A moi*tal once, 'mong sinful mortals bom, 

A lowly virgin gave thee biilh ; 
No palace did thy natal hour adorn, 
No festal welcomed thee on earth. 



All in Christ. — Anonymous. 

Brook Hill 109. (bbth.) 12V. 

1 T^HE voice of free grace cries, *^ Escape to 
■*- the moimtain. 

For Adam's lost race Christ has open'd a 

fountain; 
For sin and uncleanness, and ev'ry trans- 
gression. 
His blood flows so free from the wells of 
salvation." 
Cho. Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has 
bought us a pardon, 
We'll praise him again when we pass 
over Jordan. 

2 " Ye all shall find favour who trust in my 

merit, 

In me ye shall life everlasting vaVvenl % 

n e> *i 
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For sorrow, and mourning, fear, anguish, and 

sadness, 
I'll give an abundance of joy, peace, and 
gladness." 
Cho. Hallelujah, &c. 
3 Let all the earth hear it, and join in the praises 
Of Jesus the Saviour, whose goodness shall 

raise us 
From this world to glory; and while we adore 

him. 
We'll sing of his wonders, and fall down be- 
fore him. 
Cho. Hallelujah, &c. 



Last Judgment. — From Luther. 

329. Luther's Htmk 301. fe2nd,J 8,7* 

1 /^REAT God, what do I see and hear ? 
^^ The end of things created ; 

The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated: 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

2 Sinner ! ere that dread trump shall sound, 

Regard the Saviour's wammg ; 
May^st thou among his saints be found. 

No longer mercy scorning: 
Oh, may we all, Ukc virgins wise. 
When Christ, the Bridegroom, shall arise, 

Go forth, with joy, to meet him. 



v&HhSf 6Ui.] HYMNS. 330, 331« 

The dying Christian. — Pope. 

(0. Enfield New 417. dope's Ode 182. 

17ITAL spark of heavenly flame ! 
^ Quit, quit this mortal frame ! 
rrembling, hoping, lingering, flying; 
Oh the pain, the bliss of dymg ! 
Dease, fond nature ! cease thy strife, 
A.nd let me languish into life ! 
Sark ! they whisper — angels say, 
'* Sister spirit, come away !" 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath? — 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 
The world recedes ! — it disappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes ! — my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring ! — 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! — 
grave ! where is tny victory ? 

O death ! where is thy sting ? 



Taking up the Cross. — Anonymous. 

PART I. 
Si. Odstokel04. (bltU) 8,9. 

WHILE I my merits all explore. 
To ease my conscience wounded sore. 
That fruitless task thou say'st, " Give o'er. 
And take up the cross, and follow me : 
Cho. " From sin, death, and hell I '11 shel- 
ter thee ; 
Then take up th^ eio«>«> ^xl^l i^3\^^ 
me. 
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2 " ril all thy guilt and woes remove, 
I *11 bring thee to my courts above, 
Where thou shalt feast on my rich love ; 
Then take up the cross and follow me." 
Cho. " From," &c. 
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My Saviour. — Kelly. 

PART II. 
Camberwell Grove 342. 

TN form I long had bow'd the knee; 
•*- But nought attractive then could see, 
To win my wayward heart to thee, 

My Saviour ! 

2 Yet oft I trembled when I thought, 
How I had sold myself for nought: 
But still against thy love I fought. 

My Saviour ! 

3 When self-accus'd I trembling stood, 
I promised fair, as any could: 

But never counted on thy blood. 

My Saviour ! 

4 Too soon the promise vain I proved. 
That sinners make, while sin is lov*d ; 
But still to thee this heart ne'er mov'd. 

My Saviour! 
6 At length despairing to be free, 
A willing slave I meant to be: 
'Twas then thou didst appear for me. 

My Saviour ! 
6 Thou, whom I had so long withstood. 
Thou didst redeem my soul with blood, 
And thou hast broughtme nigh to Gk>d, 

^-^ Saviour! 
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7 Through storms and waves of conflict past, 
Thy potent arm has held me fast, 
And thou wilt save me to the last, 

My Saviour! 



Encouragement to the Soldiers of Christ, — 

Anonymous. 

PART I. 
332. May he sung to Suffolk N. 229, or Mare St. 234. 

1 "Y^ heavenly soldiers, still press on; 

^ In Jesus see the conquest won ! 
Bright palms of vict'ry you shall bear. 
And crowns of glory you shall wear, 
And in his kingdom have a share. 
Thro' endless day. 

2 There shall we in sweet chorus join. 
Where saints andangels all combine, 
The shout of saoMl joy to raise. 

To swell the soS of ardent praise. 
And the lov'd^Kme, redeeming grace. 
Thro' eHless day. 



On retiring fromme Death-Bed of a Believer.'^ 

Anonymous. 

PART II. 

332a Camberwell Grove 342. 

1 TS he now gone! from pains and woes? 
•*- From all that did his joys oppose ? 
To join the company of those. 
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2 Yes, he is gone, by grace prepared. 
To know the bliss in which he shared, 
And prove what Jesus had declared, 

In glory. 

3 Yes, he is gone to endless rest; 

Nor sigh nor sorrows heave his breast: 
He is with Christ, completely blest. 

In glory. 

4 Yes, he is gone to bliss divine; 
Nor would I at the stroke repine, 
Because his lot will soon be mine. 

In glory. 

5 Yes, he is gone ! his work is done ! 
His conflict 's o'er — ^his victory's won. 
And now he bows before the throne. 

In glory. 

6 Yes, he is gone, from means of grace. 
To gaze upon his Saviour's face. 
And sing nis everlasting praise, 

In glory. 

7 Yes, he is gone, and I 'm left here ; 
Grace sings, while nature drops a tear, 
For I shall also soon appear. 

In glory. 



Seeking a parting 5femngf.— Anon.ymous. 

DismUHon 305. (Hth.) 8, 7. 



T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
**-^ Bid us all depart in peace ; 
Still on gospel manna feeding, 
Pure serapbic love mcte^fifex 
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Fill each breast with consolation^ 
Up to heaven our voices raise ; 

When we reach that blissful station, 
Then we '11 give thee nobler praise, 

And sing Hallelujah to God and the Lamb, 
For ever and ever. Amen. 
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Saub united by Fellowship with Christ. — 

Anonymous. 

WincantonlOT. Onslow 177. Cho. to Mare St. 234. 

/^UR souls by love together knit, 

^-^ Cementea, mix in one ; 

One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 

Tis heav'n on earth begun: 
Our hearts have bum'd while Jesus spake, 

And glow'd with sacred fire; 
He stopp'd, and talk'd, and fed, and blest. 

And fiird th' enlarged desire. 
Chorus. '^ A Saviour!" let creation sing ! 

" A Saviour!" let all heaven ring ! 
He's God with us, we feel him ours. 
His fulness in our souls he pours. 
Tis. almost dcme, — 'tis almost o'er, 
We're following them who 're gone before. 
We then shall meet to part no more. 
2 The little cloud increases still. 

The heavens are big with rain; 
We haste to catch the teeming show'r, 

And all its moisture drain: 
A rill, a stream, a torrent flows ! 

But pour a mighty flood: 
Oh! sweep the nations, shake \Xw^ ^»x\Xi\ 

Till all proclaim Thbe Gob. 
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Jestis the Saviour. — Anonymous. 

PART I, 
Aaron 1. Stanmore 325. (45^) 

1 TESUS saves us by his blood, 
^ Brings us rebels back to God: 
His powerful intercessions rise 
Like grateful incense to the skies. 

2 Contrite sinner, dry the tear, 
Banish every guilty fear; 

The Saviour marks thy every sigh, 
His Father listens to thy cry. 

The Harmony of Praise. — Mrs. Barbauld. 

PART ir. 

Peace 426. (45^.) 

1 TITOW may earth and heaven unite? 
-'^ How shall man with angels join'' 
What link harmonious may be found 
Discordant natures to combine? 

2 Swell the pealing organ*s notes ! 
Breathe your souls in raptures high! 
In praises men with angels join; — 
Music's the language of the sky. 



Spring. — ^Anonymous. 

PART I. 
Spring 177. (^\) 

TIT AIL! hail! revived, reviving spring; 
-*^ Fair type of heaven's eternal year: 
While nature's works thy praises sing, 
Lo, gratitude &iV»le!«^ V^ve^Xiu^si^ 



ClauS^rd.} HYMNS. 336. 

■ - I ■ , I .,— ■ „ . 

Swell, gently swell the solemn song ; 
Now pour the bounding notes along ; 
Teacn choirs below to choirs above, 

To echo back the common lay; 
And as they praise unbounded love. 
To join in nature's holiday. 
Cho. To God, the universal King, 

Be sacred every grateful choir; 
In ceaseless hymns all praises sing. 
That endless bounty can inspire. 



Anthem the Second, 313. — T. Walker. 

PART II. 
Psalm, civ. 24. — Ps. cxlviii. 8, &c. 

A WAKE to sacred lays, the lyre awake, 
-^^ To earth's Creator tune the trembling 

strmgs. 
From all his works (harmonious springs !) 
A thousand rills their mazy progress take. 
The smiling flowers that round us blow. 
Their great Creator's glory show. 
Now a rich stream of music aids the song, 

Deep, majestic, smooth, and strong: 
Him praise, ye storms that sweep th' affrighted 
plain, 
Now rolling down the steep amain: 
Headlong, impetuous, see it pour ! 
The rocks and nodding groves rebellow to 
the roar. 
Coda. — O Lord, we trust alone in thee ! 



337, 337. HYMNS. [Clou S9th 4f 4bth. 

The Seasons. — ^T. Walker. 

PART I. 
337* Feathered Sokgster 281. (59tli,) IVs, 

1 C TERN winter begone, give thy place to 
^ the spring ; 

The wing'd tribes of air are beginning to 

sing: 
I wak'd in the morn, and I heard their shrill 

lays; 
The birds of sweet song, 'twas their tribute of 

praise: 
Hark ! the lark, — hark ! the linnet ! stem 

winter retire; 
Each bird gives a song,— now they all join 

the choir. 

2 All hail, bounteous Lord, be thy name still 

ador'd, 
The hills and the valleys with plenty are 

stor'd : 
Thy praises I hear, from the bird and the 

brute, 
Thy love I'll declare, and no longer be mute: 
Thus I '11 wake up my glory, the theme to 

prolong, 
In notes, full of joy, let us all join the song. 

• Spring. — T. Walker. 
Anthem the Fourth, 366. 
part ii^ 

337b Canticles, ii. 11, 12. 

I IVrOW return, thou gentle spring, 
-^ And all thy richest treasure bring: 
All creatures cheerfully around, 
In their Maker's praise ^oxwadi. 



:iatt ^Hd ^ utiu\ HVMNS. 338, 339- 

! The tuneful birds proclaim his skill, 
Their grateful songs the valleys fill ; 
The glorious orbs sing, as they shine, 
He that made us is divine. 

\ The Son of God, who took our nature, 
He who died is our Creator: 
Sound his fame — All Hallelujah! 
To his name ! Sing Halleluj ah ! 



'The Music of the Heart. — T. Walker. 

138. Invocation 283. Wrotham 72. Leonid, C22nd.J 

/^OME, sweet inspirer, come; instructive 

^^ aid impart, 

Our voices tune, our pow'rs improve — in 

music^s art : 
To great Immanuel's praise we dedicate our 

song, 
And imitate the sacred lavs of heav'^n's high 

throng: 
We'll emulate on earth angelic harmony. 
And hope to join their choir, through all 

eternity. 



Dowology, — Oratorio of Theodora. 

339. ShIloh61. Birkstcad^b. 

BLESSED be the pow'r who gave us, 
Freely gave his oon to save us. 
Blest the Son who freely came: 
Honour, blessing, adoration. 
Ever from the whole creation. 
Be to God and to the Lamb. 



340, 341. HYMNS. [Class ^rd Sf 64 

Praying for Praises being accepted. — 

Anonymous. 

340b Nunton Brook 98. (4^d.J 6,10. 

1 A CCEPT, thou Power supreme^ 
-^^ The artless notes we raise; 
While angels swell the theme 

In far sublimer lays; 
Fain would our souls in grateful prai 

ascend, 
And bless the widows' God — the orphai 

Friend. 

2 On his bright throne above, 

He hears the mourner's sigh ; 
With soft paternal love, 

Oft wipes the streaming eye : 
And to relieve the sorrowing bosom's smart 
Plants his own pity in the human heart. 

3 O, let each generous friend 

In blessing us be blest ; 
May peace their steps attend 

To yon bright world of rest; 
Where every brow with glory shall 1 

crown'd. 
And hallelujahs fill the eternal round. 

The Day of Judgment, — 

(From Watts's Lyrics.) 
341a Pennington 430. Walker's 468. 

1 T^HEN the fierce north wind with its aii 
*' forces. 

Rears up the Baltic to a foaming fury; 
And the red lightning, with a storm of 
comes 
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2 How the poor sailors stand amaz'd and 

tremble ! 
While the hoarse thunder, like a bloody 

trumpet, 
Roars a fierce onset to the gaping waters 

Quick to devour them. 

3 Such shall the noise be, and the wild dis- 

order, 
(If things eternal may be like these earthly,) 
Such the dire terror when the great arch- 
angel 

Shakes the creation : 

4 Tears the strong pillars of the vault of heaven, 
Breaks up old marble, the repose of princes ; 
While the dread summons thunders through 

death's cavern, 

" Come all to judgment !" 
6 See the sky parting, and tne Judge de- 
scending ! 
Now let our praises all arise to Jesus : 
How he sits God-like ! and the saints around 
him 

Thron'd, yet adoring. 
6 O may I sit there when he comes triumphant, 
Dooming the nations ! then ascend to glory, 
While our hosannas all alon^ the passage 

Shout the Redeemer ! 



Nativity. — S. Medley. 

Walker's Anthems, Number 4th. 

1 "DREPARE ! the noblest songs prepare, 
•*• Let hosaniias fill the air; 
Sing the Saviour's glories o'ex, 
Jesus, whom the heav'ns adoie •, 
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Loud let our tuneful powers his glorious 

name 
In songs of joy and melody proclaim. 

2 He comes ! the God incarnate comes ! 
See ! our nature he assumes ; 

See him bom with pow'r to bless 
Sinful men, with saving grace : 

Ye heav'nly hosts, again proclaim his birth; 

Mortals ! adore the Deity on earth. 

3 All hail, bless'd Jesus! here we raise 
Songs to thee of joy and praise; 
Till thy second-coming day 

Full salvation shall display. 
Till we shall meet thee in our heavenly home, 
We'll sing and pray, Come! dear Lord Jesus, 
come! Amen: 



God's Compassion. — Mbs. Babbauld. 

3. New Sarum 69. Green Pasture 267* (2Slh,) 

1 /^OIJ> our kind Master, merciful as just, 
^^ Knowing our frame, remembers man is 

dust; 
His ear is open to the softest cry; 
His grace descending meets the lifted eye. 

2 He reads the language of the silent tear. 
And sighs are incense from a heart sincere: 
He marks the dawn of every virtuous aim. 
And fans the smoking flax mto a flame. 

3 Oh ! set me from all earthly bondage free ; 
Still every wish that centres not in thee ; 
Bid my fond hopes, my vain disquiet cease, 
And guide my footsteps to perpetual peace. 
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Doxology, — Anonymous. 

Mystery 23. Clyrow 25. Amsterdam 136. {Jth.) 

■pATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
■*- One God whom we adore. 
Join we with the heavenly host. 

To praise thee evermore : 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Live by heaven and earth ador'd ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 

All glory be to thee. 
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Universal Song of Praise. — Anonymous. 

Jackson 79. f46th,J 

SING to the Lord a joyful song. 
Let all in one assembled throng 
The great Jehovah's praise resound ; 
Sing to the Lord and bless his name, 
From day to day his praise proclaim, 

Who us hath with salvation crown'd: 
To heathen lands his fame rehearse, 
His wonders to the universe. 
2 Let every people, every tribe. 

Power, gloiy, strength to him ascribe: 

Sing praises to your heav'nly King; 
Yield to his name the honour due ; 
Up to his courts your way pursue ; 

Your willing oflF'rings to him bring : 
Proclaim to all whom earth sustains, 
O tell them that Jehovah reigns ! 



I469 347y348. HYMNS. [Cla8tZOih,68ihyS!b7th. 

Jesus the Shepherd. — ^T. Walker. 

146. Green Pasture 267. (30/;i.) 

THE Lord my Shepherd is, he makes me 
lie 
'Mong cooling shades, the peaceful waters 

nigh; 
He, with his rod, and crook, and watchful eye, 
Recalls my wand'ring steps, my wants 

supply: 
Tho' I walk thro' death's shade, where terrors 

are, 
I '11 fear no ill, my Shepherd 's with me there. 



Holy Unity. — ^T. Walker. 

347. Friendship 284. (58^^.) 

TLTOWgood and how pleasant when breth- 
•*•-■■ ren agree, 

Bound closely together in firm unity ; 
How sweet, how delightful, when Christ is 

their theme. 
His love — above all else is supreme: 
Sweet, sweet, how sweet thus to sing. 
In harmony, pure harmony, the praise of our 

King.- 

Prayer for Unity. — ^T. Walker. 

PART I. 
348> Dedication 282. (For Singing Societtet.) {b^lOu) 

1 XJEAV'NLY Instructor, with thy smiles 
"*"*• befriend us. 

While to thy name we dedicate our lays; 
In love and mercy, from all ill^ defend us, 
When we to heav'n, our cheerful anthems 
raise. 
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Thus then combining, hearts with voices 

joining, 
Sing we, in harmony, Immanuel's praise. 
2 Here, ev'ry gen'rous sentiment awaking, 
Our songs inspiring purity and joy ; 
Pure social pleasure, giving and partakings 
In richest measure, our hours employ; 
Thus then combining, hearts with voices 

joining. 
Long may continue our unity and joy. 
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MirianCs Song ; or^ the Destruction of Pha^ 
raoh and his Host in the Red Sea. — Moore. 

PART II. 
Gethsemane Chorus 366. 

SOUND the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark 
sea; 
Jehovah has triumphM, his people are free ! 

Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is broken, 
His chariot, his horsemen, all splendid and 
brave; 
How vain was their boasting ! the Lord has 
but spoken. 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk in the 
wave! 
Cho. Sound the loud timbrel, &c. 
2 Praise to the Conqueror; O praise to the 
Lord; 
His word was our arrow, his breath was our 
sword ! 
Who shall return to tell Egypt the stoT'^ 
Of those she sent forth in trie "Viowx oS. V^'^ 
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For the Lord hath looked out from his 
pillar of glory, 
And all her brave thousands are dashed in 

the tide ! 
Cho. Sound the loud timbrel, &c. 

The Negro is free, August \st. 1834. — 

MONTQOMERY. 
PART III. 
348« Gethsemane Chorus 366. 

1 "D LOW ye the trumpet abroad in the sea, 
■^ Britannia hath trmmph'd ! the Negro is 

free ! 
Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is broken ; 
His scourges and fetters, all clotted with 
blood. 
Are wrenched from his grasp; — ^for the word 
was but spoken. 
And fetters and scourges are sunk in the 
flood. 
Cho. Blow ye the trumpet abroad, &c. 

2 Hail to Britannia — fair liberty's isle ! 

Her frown quelled the tyrant, the slave 
caught trie smile : 
Fly on the winds to tell Afric the story^ 
And say to the mother of mourners, 
"Rejoice!'' 
Britannia went forth in her beauty, — her 
glory. 
And slaves sprang to men at the sound of 

her voice ! 
Praise to the God of our fathers .'-—'twas he— 
Jehovah, that triumphed, — ^my country^ by 
Thee ! 



Clou IZth.] HYMNS. 349. 

On the Love of God. — ^Anonymous* 

PART I. 
349« Mottingham 44. Leach 290. 

1 /^OULD oceans, rivers, springs, and lak^s, 
^^ All that the name of water takes. 

Beneath th' expanded sky. 
Be tum'd to ink of blackest hue. 
Add ev'ry drop of falling dew. 

To make the wonder rise : 

2 A book so large could we suppose. 
Which thinnest paper could compose. 

As the whole earthly ball; 
Were every shrub and every tree. 
And every blade of grass we see, 

A pen to write withal : 

3 Were all that ever liv'd on earth. 
Since nature first received her birth. 

Most skilful scribes, to place 
In clearest lights that wondrous love. 
Found in the neart of God above. 

Towards Adam's ruin'd race : 

4 Were each Methuselah an age. 
And every moment wrote a page 

They'd all be tir'*d and die; 
The pens would every one wear out. 
The Dook be fiU'd within — without. 

The ink be drained all dry : 
6 And then, to show that love, O then ! 
Angels above, as well as men. 

Archangels e'en would fail ; 
Nay— 'till eternity should end, 
A whole eternity they'd 8]^nd, 
And not have told tlier*ta\e. 
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The fettered Mind. — Mrs, Steele. 

PART II. 
Love Divine 42. Mount Zion 43. 

1 AH! why should this immortal mind, 
-^ Enslav'd by sense, be thus confin'd, 

And never, never rise ? 
Why thus amus'd with empty toys, 
And sooth'd with visionary joys. 

Forget her native skies ? 

2 The mind was form'd to mount sublime, 
Beyond the narrow bounds of time, 

To everlasting things; 
But earthly vapours cloud her sight. 
And hang with cold oppressive weight 

Upon her drooping wings. 

3 The world employs its various snares. 
Of hopes and pleasures, pains and cares, 

And chain'd to earth I lie : 
When shall my fetter'd powers be free. 
And leave these seats oi vanity, 

And upward learn to fly ? 

4 Bright scenes of bliss, unclouded skies. 
Invite my soul : O could I rise, 

Nor leave a thought below: 
I 'd bid farewell to anxious care, 
And say to every tempting snare, 

Heaven calls, and I must go ! 
6 Heaven calls — and can I yet delay? 
Can ought on earth engage my stay ? 

Ah, wretched, lingering heart i 
Come, Lord, with strength, and life, and ligl 
Assist and guide my upward flight. 

And bid the nvotVo. de^^il. 



APPPENDIX. 



God wonderful. — ^T. Walker. 
Anthem the Firsts 312. 

34. PART II. 
I Ob Psalm, cvi. 2; and clxv. 12. 

1 TLTOW great, how wonderful art thou^ 
•*"*• O Lord! in all thy ways; 
Thine acts of might we will record, 

And show forth all thy praise. 

2 We '11 think upon thy works of grace, 

And loud hosannas sing : 
We'll tell it out to distant lands, 
Immanuel is our King ! 



The Holiness of God. — Anonymous. 

35. PART II. 
ll. Brunswick 373. 

TJOLY and reverend is the name 
•*"*• Of our eternal King: 
Thrice holy, Lord ! the angels cry; 

Thrice holy, let us sing. 
Heaven's brightest lamps with him compared. 

How mean they look, and dim! 
The fairest angels have their apota. 

When once compar'd witYi mm. 
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3 Holy is he in all his works, 

And truth is his delight ; 
But sinners and their wicked ways 
Shall perish from his sight. 

4 The deepest reverence of the mind, 

Pay, O my soul, to God; 
Lift with thy hands, a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 
6 With sacred awe pronounce his name 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach: 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 
6 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul 
From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 

Delight in God — Dr. Ryland. 

43. PART II. 
Sjlvanu8 297. Stratford 387. 

1 r\ LORD ! I would delight in thee 
^^ And on thy care depend; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 

My best, my only friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same; 

May 1 with this be satisfied. 
And glory in thy name ! 

3 Why should the soul a drop bemoan, 
Who has a fountain near ; 

A fountain which will ever run 
With waters sweet and clear? 

4 No good in creatures can be found 
But may \)ft ioxxwdi m XJa^^V 
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I must have all things, and abound, 
While God is God to me. 

5 Oh, that I had a stronger faith. 

To look within the veil ; 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 
Whose word can never fail ! 

6 He, that has made my heaven secure. 

Will here all good provide ; 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor ? 
What can I want beside ? 

7 Lord ! I cast my care on thee; 

I triumph and adore : 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 



Walking in Darkness, and trusting in 

God.— Steele. 

71. PART II. 
Westerham 192. Expectation 338. 

1 TJEAR, gracious God! my humble moan, 
•*"*• To thee I breathe my sighs; 

When will the mournful night be gone? 
And when my joys arise? 

2 My God — O could I make the claim — 

My father and my friend — 
And call thee mine by ev'ry name 
On which thy saints depend ! — 

3 By ev'ry name of pow'r and love, 

I would thy grace entreat ; 
Nor should my humble hopes remove, 
Nor leave thy sacred seat. 

4 Yet the' my soul in darkness xtioutxi^, 

Tby word is all my stay ; 



3S4f 355> HYMNS. ICommtm Me 

Here would I rest till light returns, 

Thy presence makes my day, 
6 Speak, Lord ! and bid celestial peace 

Relieve my aching heart ; 
O smile, and bid my sorrows cease, 

And all the gloom depart. 
6 Then shall my drooping spirit rise, 

And bless thy healing rays, 
And change these deep complaining sigl 

For songs of sacred praise. 

Seeking Dtrection. 

79. PART II. 

354. Michael Royal 381. 

1 r\ LORD, thou mighty God above, 
^^ Teach me thy holy ways : 
That thy just statutes I may love, 

And keep them all my days. 

2 From paths of sin turn thou my feet, 

Which lead to endless woe; 
Point out the way thou seest meet. 
Wherein I ought to go. 

3 And guide me with thy potent hand. 

The holy race to run. 
That I may join the heavenly band, 
When my life's thread is spun. 

The Promised Land. — Dr. S. Stennei 

106. PART II. 

355, Jordan's Banks 305. 

1 C\^ Jordan's rugged banks I stand, 
^^ And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land,^ 
Where my poasea&\oiv«»\\^* 



Long Measure,] HYMNS. 356> 

2 Oh the transporting rapt'rous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields array'd in living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 

3 There generous fruits, that never fail, 

On trees immortal grow : 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Sun for ever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 

5 No chilling winds, or pois'nous breath, 

Can reach that healthful shore : 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 

6 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face. 
And in his bosom rest ? 

7 Fiird with delight, my raptur'd soul 

Can here no longer stay ; 
Tho' Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless I 'd launch away. 



Man, the Tongue of the Creation; or^ all thy 
Works praise Thee. — Parnell. 

109. PART II. 
356. Se%3d0. 

1 T^HE sun that walks his airy way, 

•*" To light the world, and give the day \ 
The moon that shines with bonoVdiXv^^.^ 
The stars that gild the gloomy ivv^V. 



T?- T?; 



HYMNS. [Long 2 



2 The seas that roll unnumber'd waves, 
The wood that spreads its shady leaves 
The field whose ears conceal the grain, 
The yellow treasure of the plain : 

3 The whole of these, and all I see. 
Ought to be sung, and sung by me : 
They speak their Maker, as they can. 
But want, and ask, the tongue of man ! 

Praising God through the whole of our 
EiViatence. — Doddridge. 

110. PART II. 
357a Crealion 345. 

1 (^OD of my life, thro' all its days 

^^ My grateful powers shall sound thy 

praise; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warole to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises rais'd on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 
' When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 
But, O ! when that last conflict 's o'er, 
4nd I am chain'd to flesh no more, 
Vith what glad accents shall I rise, 
'o join the music of the skies! 
oon shall I learn th' exalted strains 
^hich echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
id emulate, with joy unknown, 
e glowing seraphs loimdi V5a^ VcaoTife. 



Long Measure.] HYMNS. 



6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul can live : 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity. 

The Backslider. — Collyer. 

122. PART II. 
358. Campbell 428. 

1 p ETURN, O wanderer, return, 

-■•^ And seek an injured Father's facej 
Those warm desires that in thee bum. 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, O wanderer, return. 

And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal tnine inward smart. 

3 Return, O wanderer, return. 

He heard thy deep, repentant sigh ; 
He saw thy softetf d spirit mourn. 
When no intruding ear was nigh. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return. 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to his bleeding ffeet and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

5 Return, O wanderer, return. 
And wipe away the falling tear ; 

'Tis God who says — " No longer mourn," 
Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 

6 Return, O wanderer, return. 
Regain thy lost, lamented rest ; 
Jehovah's melting bowels yearn. 
To clasp his Ephraim to his bte^s>l. 



HYMNS. [Long Mea 



For Believers Jighfing, — ^Wesley. 

. 125. PART II. 
Mulberry Gardens 424. 

1 /^OU of my life, whose gracious powei 
^-^ Thro' varied deaths my soul hath I 
Or tum'd aside the fatal hour. 

Or lifted up my sinking head ; 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling Providence I see: 
Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 Oft hath the sea confessed thy power. 
And given me back to thv command; 
It could not, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe in the hollow of thine hand. 

4 Oft from the mai^in of the grave 
Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head; 
Sudden, I found thee near to save; 
The fever own'd thy touch, and fled. 

6 Whither, O whither should I fly. 
But to my loving Saviour's breast ! 
Secure within thme arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest. 

6 I have no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art; 
I ever into ruin run. 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

7 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way 1 have not known ; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

8 Enlarge my heart to make thee room ; 
Bnter, and in me e\eT sta-Y; 

Tfia crooked then 8\i^\ «.tm^v>Qttw«afc'; 
darkness shaW be \o«\. Vn ^vj . 



Lang Measure.] HYMNS. 360, 361. 

A bright Thought in a happy Frame of Mind, — 

SwAINE, 
160. PART II. 
360a Cowcher 408. 

1 1M[Y soul, whene'er thou shall arrive 

^■^ On those bright hills where angels live, 
What object first will draw thine eyes, 
And where wilt thou begin thy joys ? 

2 Methinks when I, releas'd from sin. 
My everlasting work begin ; 

When on my new-fledg'd wines I rise. 
And tread those shores beyond the skies ; 

3 rU run through every golden street. 
And ask each happy soul I meet, 
Where is the Lord whose praise you sing ? 
Direct a stranger to the Kmg. 

4 I'll search the blissful mansions round. 
Nor rest till I my Lord have found ; 
Till on his wounded side I gaze. 

And see my Saviour face to face. 
6 There will 1 fix my wond'ring eyes. 
There I'll begin eternal joys ; 
And look and love away my soul. 
Whilst everlasting ages roll. 

On opening a Place of Worship — 

DODDRIDGB. 

156. PART II. 
361. Fordingbridge 108. 

1 A ND will the great eternal God 
-^ On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he, from his radiant VX^xoxi^^ 
Avow our temples for Viis owrv. 



L.ong may tney echo with thy pi 
And thou, deacending, fill the p 
With choicest tokens of thy gra 

4 Here let the great Kedeemer rei 
With all the graces of his train 
While pow'r divine hia word att 
To conquer foee, and cheer hia 1 

5 And in the great decisive day. 
When God the nations shall sui 
May it before the world appear. 
That crowds were bom to glory 

For a Display of Divine PofWi 
C. Wesley. 

173. PAHT II. 
36Z* Amugeddon 430. 

ARM of the Lord, awake, awaki 
Thine own immortal strei^th 
With terror cloth'd, hell's kingdot 
And cast thy foes with fury down : 



Long Measftre,} HYMNS. 



4 By death and hell pursu'd in vain, 
To thee the ransom'd seed shall come ; 
Shouting, their heavenly Sion gain, 
And pass through death triumphant home. 

6 The pain of life shall then be o'er, 
The anguish and distracting care ; 
There sighing grief shall weep no more, 
And sin shall never enter there. 

6 Where pure, essential joy is found. 

The Lord's redeemed tneir heads shall raise. 
With everlasting gladness crown'd. 
And fiird with love, and lost in praise. 

Christ's Intercession. — Logan. 

174. PART II. 
Caledonia 380. 

WHERE high the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of God, not made with hands, 
A great High-Priest our nature wears. 
The guardian of mankind appears. 

2 He who for men their surety stood. 
And pour'd on earth his precious blood. 
Pursues in heaven his mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our fellow-suff'rer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies. 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 

5 In evW pang that rends tW \v^«ti:\.» 
The maa of Sorrows had a pait \ 



1 



e evil nour. 



The Universal Re^n of Christ. — M 

178. PART n. 
364a MilleDnium 485. 

1 XT ARK ! what triumphant strain 
■*■-'■ Which echo through thevauH 
" To Jesus once on Calvary slain, 
The kingdoms of the earth are givi 

2 Hark ! the new song before the tl 
Which only the redeem'd can rwe 
Angels may tune their golden har| 
But cannot reach these notes of pi 

3 They worship our exalted Lord, 
And hail him universal King; 
But saints — the purchase of his b 
Can strike a sweeter, nobler string 

4 The wonders of his dying love, 
Their hallelujahs loud proi^aim. 
While with ecstatic joy they shou 
New honours to his sacred name. 



Long Measure.] HYMNS. 365i 

7 [And, still till time shall be no more, 
The mighty concourse shall increase ; 
For Britons gain, in heathen lands. 
New subjects to the Prince of peace.] 



The Effects of the Fall lamented. — 
Doddridge. 

190. PART II. 
3C8a Northampton 377* 

1 A RISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise ; 
-^*- To torrents melt my streaming eyes ; 
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 

2 See human nature sunk in shame ; 
See scandals pour'd on Jesu's name; 
The Father wounded thro' the Son; 
The world abus'd, the soul undone. 

3 See the short course of vain delight 
Closing in everlasting night — 

In flames that no abatement know, 
Tho' briny tears for ever flow. 

4 My God, I feel the mournful scene; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men ; 
And fain my pity would reclaim 

And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 

5 But feeble my compassion proves. 
And can but weep where most it loves; 
Thy own all-saving arm employ, 

And turn these drops of grief to joy. 



366, 367. HYMNS. icbiiU. 

Life ; oVy thou carrieat them away as with a 

Flood. COLLYER. 

199. PART II. 
366* Helmstone 394. 

1 /^ENTLY glides the stream of life, 
^^ Oft along the floweiy vale; 

Or impetuous down the cliff, 

Rushing roars when storms assail. 

2 Tis an ever-varied flood, 

Always rolling to its sea; 
Slow, or quick, or mild, or rude. 
Tending to eternity. 

Additional yene8.—W Walkke. 

3 When life's stream is smooth and calm, 

And no cares disturb the soul ; 
Or the tempest^s wild alarm 
- Rushes on without control, 

4 Jesus, be thou ever nigh; 

Let my thoughts be fix'd on thee ; 
May I on thy grace rely 
For a blest eternity. 

Praise to the God of Creation. — ^T. Walkbb. ! 
Anthem the Fifths 360. 

203. PART II. 
367- Paalm, cv. 1, 2. Ps. cxlv. la 

1 T OUDEST anthems let us smg, 
-*-^ Unto God, creation's King ; 
All around us speaks his praise. 

Nature's songsters chant their lays. f 

2 Let the song of joy go round, ' 



Earth and skies repeat the sound * 
All the powers o? mxxsAc. Vrow^-^ 
Touch tne harp wVt\i ^\eaA»XL\. %\xa^^ 
Xiaud^ and bless \ie«v«a*a isA!^\.^^l!ai^^ 



ClasslH i 33fd.] HYMNS. 368, 369 

The «am«.— T. Walker. 
Jnthem the Third, 333. 

203. PART III. 
368- Genesis, i. 24, 26. 

SEE what num'rous creatures rise, 
Diff' rent form and varied size, 
Plann'd by wisdom, pow'r, and skill ' 
All our souls with wonder fill. 

Great Creator ! Power Divine ! 
All thy works with glory shine : 
These thine acts with joy we sing ; 
Hail to thee, creation s King ! 

TRIO-^4 Ps. cvli. 23, 24. 

View ocean's vast extensive plains. 
How wide th' Almighty Maker reigns ! 
The wond'rous work his power proclaim: 
Where stately ships press on their wfty, 
The scaly tribes pursue their prey. 
On rolling waves they sport and play. 
Cho. Great Creator ! Power Divine, &c. 

Chrisfs Invitation, — ^T. Walker. 

203. PART IV. 
369a Eedbourn 354. 

1 r^FFSPRINGofamortalman, 
^^ What is life ? Tis but a span : 
Short our days, and evil too : 

This the ancient patriarch knew. 

2 But in revelation s store. 
We a better world explore : 

Lo ! the Saviour bids us come \ 
He myites us to bis home* 



170. HYMNS. [Cbi 

• 

I In his strength we'll onward go; 
He hath vanquished the foe. 
Let us all the track pursue, 
Run with zeal the path he drew: 
See ! the prize is full in view. 

Funeral, — Angntmous. 

239. PART II. 
370* Burnt Ash 34. Goshen New 432. 

1 TJOSANNA to Jesus on high ! 
■*-■'■ Another has enter'd his rest, 
Another escap'd to the sky. 

And lodg'd in Immanuers breast : 
The soul of the Christian is gone 

To heighten the triumph above, 
Exalted to Jesus's throne. 

And clasp'd in the arms of his love. 

2 How happy the angels that fall . 

Transported at Jesus's name ! 
The saints whom he soonest shall call 

To share in the feast of the Lamb ! 
No longer imprison'd in clay. 

Who next irom his dungeon shall fly 1 
Who first shall be summoned away ? 

My merciful God — is it I ? 
) O Jesus ! if this be thy will, 

That suddenly I should depart. 
Thy counsel of mercy reveal. 

And whisper the call to my heart ! 
O give me a signal to know 

If soon thou would'st have me remov< 
And leave the dull body below, 
And Ay to the regvoiva o?\csn^\ 



Clou 11th.] HYMNS. 37],, 

The Cross ; or, sitting at Jesv£s Feet. — 
Robinson, (supposed.) 

269. PART II. 
371a Carmel35. Shaftesbury 458. 

1 O WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
^ Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing. 

From the sinner'*s dying fnend : 
Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams in streams of blood: 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing. 

Plead and claim my peace with God. 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 

Low before his cross to lie; 
While I see divine compassion 

Floating in his languid eye ; 
Here it is I find my heaven, 

While upon the Lamb I gaze : 
Love I much! I've much forgiven; 

I'm a miracle of grace ! 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet I'll bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding. 

Life deriving from his death. 
May I still enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove his wounds each day more healing, 

And himself more deeply know ! 



HYMNS. [Chut29ih. 



The Messiah, — ^William Thomson. 

299. PART II. 
New Sarum 69. 



1 XT AIL, Lord of nature, hail ! to thee be- 
•■- -*- long 

My song, my life — I give my life, my song : 
Walk in thy light, adore thy day alone, 
Confess thy love, and pour out all my own. 

2 From eastern realms, where first the mfant 

light 
Springs into day, and streaks the fading 

night. 
Nations shall own before the morning rise ; 
A purer morning trembles from thine eyes. 

3 In vain the sun with light his orb arrays, 
Our sense to dazzle, and as God to blaze; 
Through his transparent fallacy we see. 
And own the sun is but a star to thee. 

4 Ye planets, unregarded walk the skies. 
Your glories lessen as his glories rise: 
His radiant word with gold the sun attires, 
The moon illumes, and lights the starry fires. 

6 Ye gardens, blush with never-fading flowers, 
For ever smile, ye meads, and blow, ye 

bowers : 
Bleat, all ye hills, be whiten'd all ye plains, 
O earth, rejoice ! th' eternal Shepherd reigns! 



Clas» 32iirf.] HYMNS. 



A Prayer for the promised Rest, — 
Anonymous. 

301. PART II. 
, Colesham 73. Arne 442. 

1 TT^EAR friend of friendless sinners, hear ! 
-*-' And magnify thy grace divine ; 
Pardon a worm that would draw near, 

That would his heart to thee resign ; 
A wonn, by self and sin opprest, 
That pants to reach thy promis'd rest. 

2 With holy fear and rev 'rend love, 

I long to lie beneath thy throne ; 
I long in thee to live, and move, 

And stay myself on thee alone : 
Teach me to lean upon thy breast. 
To find in thee the promis'd rest. 

3 Thou sayst, " Thou wilt thy servants keep 

In perfect peace, whose minds shall be 
Like new-bom babes, or helpless sheep. 

Completely stay'd, dear Lord ! on thee." 
How calm their state, how truly blest. 
Who trust on thee, the promis'd rest ! 

4 Take me, my Saviour, as thine own. 

And vindicate my righteous cause ; 
Be thou my portion, Lord, alone, 

And bend me to obey thy laws : 
In thy dear arms of love caress'd, 
Give me to find thy promisM rest ! 
6 Bid the tempestuous rage of sin. 

With all its wrathful fury, die; 
Let the Redeemer dwell within. 

And turn my sorrows into jo'^ •. 
Oh may my heart, by thee \>o^s.e^^^d^. 
Know thee to be my pron\\a'd \e^\.\ 



37*, 378. HYMNS. [ClasiZ 

The Hallelujah. — Collybb. 

309. PART II. 
374a JUBAL 457* 

1 A NGELS of light ! ethereal fires ! 
-^^ Arise and sweep your awful lyres, 
To you, the sacred ricnt belongs, 

To raise the lay, and lead our songs; 

Ye in his courts of glory dwell. 

And best his power and grace can telL 

2 Down from his firmament on high 

The joy shall rush through all the sky ; 
The ravishM, kmdling spheres around, 
Listen — and echo back the sound; 
Till it inspire this world below. 
And fill his sanctuary too. 

3 Deep, solemn tones, shall learn to roll 
Through the rapt senses to the soul ; 
And from the organ's lengthened note 
A flood of melting music float ; 
While all the wide assembly raise 
One general song of grateful praise. 

4 Nor shall the hymn be here confin'd 
That claims the voice of all mankind ; 
Nature pours forth her countless swarms. 
And life appears in various forms ; 

But all, his matchless skill record. 

All that have breath shall praise the Lord. 

Jestts seen of Angela, — ^Doddridge. 

314. PART II. 
375. Archangel 444. 



1 C\^ ye immortal throng 
^^ Of ange\% to\wv8l \>^fc 



VSKt^Wt^ 



Iat9 36th. UQth,] HYMNS. 375. 

Join with our feeble song 
To make the Saviour known; 

On earth ye knew 

His wondrous grace ; 

His beauteous face 

In Heaven ye view. 

2 Ye saw the heaven-bom child 
In human flesh arravM, 
Benevolent and mild, 
While in the manger laid ; 

And praise to God, 
And peace on earth, 
For such a birth, 
Proclaimed aloud. 

3 Ye, in the wilderness. 
Beheld the teinpter spoil'd — 
Well known in every dress, 
In every combat foil'd : 

And joy'd to crown 
The victor's head. 
When Satan fled 
Before his frown. 

4 Around the bloody tree 

Ye press'd, with strong desire. 
That wondrous sight to see, — 
The Lord of Life expire ; 

And, could your eyes 

Have known a tear, 

Had dropp'd it there 

In sad surprise. 
6 Around his sacred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep, 
Till the blest moment coxae 
To rouse him from h\s aVee^ ', j 



Ye hail'd his rept'rous flight 
Up to the throne of God ; 

And wav'd around 

Your golden wings. 

And Btruck your strings 

Of sweetest sound. 
7 The warbling notes pursue. 
And louder anthems raise ; 
While mortals sing with you 
Their own Redeemer's praise 

And thou, mv heart, 

With equal name. 

And joy the same, 

Perform thy part. 



Lines adapted bif T. Walki 
6. CAoru to AldertoD HalL 

CING praise, happy apirits at 
*~-' Sine oraisea ve saints here 



SCRIPTURE SENTENCES. 378— 
378a Or with these lines to Hjmns 108, 1 11 , 121 . 

WITH awe, let man before him bow: 
O God! how wonderful art thou ! 



CHORT7SSES. 

379. Abbas Comb 106, with Hymns 109 or 110. 

XT AIL! mighty Lord! to thee be honour 
■*-■'■ given; 

Loud Hallelujahs sound through earth and 
heaven. 

380. Christian War 207. Hymns 142, 172, 173, 177. 

TESUS shall reign, — for ever reign, 
^ Let every creature say,— Amen ! 



SCRIPTURE SENTENCES. 

38Xa Matthew xxL o. 9. Hosanna to the Son of David : 
Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the 
Lord : Hosanna in the highest. [No. 6. 

Luhe xviii. v, 38. Jesus, thou Son of David, have 
mercy on me. [No. 4 

PtaU XXXV. V. 3. O Lord, say unto my soul, 1 am 
thy salvation. [No. 41. 

Ptai, XXX. V. 6. Weeping ma^ endure for a night : 
but joy Cometh in the morning. [Tune 339. 

388a P''*^* cxxxvi. V. 1. O give thanks unto the Lord, 
for he is good: For his mercy endureth fbr 
ever. [No. 4. 

38Ca Ifo-^oh xxvi. o. 4. Trust ye in the Lord for ever^ 
for in the Lord Jehovah is everlasting 
strength. [No. 6. 

387a Itoiah xxvi. v. L Salvation will 6eD apnoltLt Ckml 
walls and bulwarks. V^^* ^* 

3B8m^ JMiakix.v. 7. The zeal of tVieXiO^ik o^^^ 
win verform this. \}^^^ 



SCRIPTURE SENTENCES. 

We believe that thou shalt come to be our 
judge. [No. 5. 

390a FuNEBAL Anthem 113. Rev. xiv. V. 13. 1 heard 
a voice from heaven, sajring unto me, write, 
Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord 
from henceforth: Yea, saith the Spirit, that 
they may rest from their labours; and their 
works do follow them. 

Adobatiok 258. Jude^ v, 24, 25. Now unto him 
that is able to keep us from falling, and to pre- 
sent us faultless before the presence of ha 
glory with exceeding joy, To the only vise 
&od our Saviour be glory and majesty, domi- 
nion and power, both now and ever. Amen. 

The Blessings of Friedship. Psalm^ cxxxiii. 
Behold, how good and how pleasant it a &r 
brethren to dwell together in unity ! 

It is like the precious ointment upon the hetd, 
that ran down upon the beard, even Aaron's 
beard : that went down to the skirts of his gar- 
ments ; 

As the dew of Hermon, and as the dew that 
descended upon the mountains of Zion; for 
there the Lord commanded the blessing, even 
life for evermore. 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



Hymn. 

LCCEPTANCB through Christ 8 

)itto 174 

Lccepted Time 88 

Lccepting of Praises , 340 

Ldoption 280 

Lfioption, Blessedness of . ; 206 

idoration 391 

idoring Jesus 286 

idversity, a Time for Praising God 203 

iffliction, Jesus our all in 105 

Ltflictions, Faith in 152 

)itto 294 

iffliction, leaning on Jesus in 228 

LfHictions sanctified P. 2. 30 

Lffliction, sweet 274 

Lfter public Worship 263 

Lges, Rock of, smitten 207 

Lll in all, Christ 64 

Lll in Christ 328 

Lll in Jesus 100 

Lnchor of Hope 145 

Lngels seeing Jesus 62 

)itto P. 2. 313 

)itto 375 

Lngel's Song 205 

int, our Instructor 31 

Lnthem, Funeral 390 

inthem to the Creator P. 2. 336 

Lpostacy ^^ 

Lpplying to Christ • • '^^ 

Lscension of Christ ^5 

Htto ^ 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Ashamed, not, of Jesus 66 

Ditto 146 

Asking the way to Zion 90 

Assurance prayed for 130 

Atonement ana Intercession 136 

Atonement, Gratitude for 267 

At Dismission . . « 873 

At Parting 868 

Attraction of the Cross P. 8. 88 

August First, 1834, or the Negro free 848 

B. 

Backslider 358 

Backsliding 98 

Before Parting 83& 

Before Sermon 308 

BeforeSleep 834 

Believer*8 Death-bed P. 8. 338 

Believer's earnest Praver 359 

Believer's Wants and Wishes 10 

Benediction • , 868 

Benevolence 819 

Bethlehem, Star of 119 

Better Part, choosing . . • . < 185 

Bible, its Excellence 48 

Birth of Christ * . - . * P. 8. 105 

Ditto ..*. 841 

Ditto 848 

Blessing at parting «•« « 88 

Blessing on the Word preached ••«••.. 89 

Blessing sought at parting «.• S33 

Blessings flowing from Christ • 851 

Bodies of Saints Temples of the Holy Ghost • . • • 166 

Bowing with Awe beiore God 878 

Boldness, Holy 169 

Breathing after Ho\me&% P. 8. 855 

Bright and Morning S\».t . . . • , . * . * . '^ , V vis 

-Briirbtne88ofthe¥atViet^ftOVwi 'W*^ 

Bright Thought. ......•...••••• •^^'^ 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



C. 

Hfiiui* 

ofGod 13 

ofMercy P. 8. 818 

oftheSaviour 888 

ary 869 

lan, Wa^ to 188 

:ain, Christ is 177 

down, yet hoping in God 875 

•ity 388 

f (joncern, Religion is 64 

f Friend is Jesus 864 

i looking to Jesus 97 

dren loved of Christ 69 

>sing the better part * 186 

st. Acceptance through 8 

> ..• m 

st, all in all 64 

st, all in him 888 

Bt applied to 149 

st. Birth of 841 

) 848 

> P. 8. 106 

st> coming to God by him P. 8. 107 

st. Communion with P. 8. 16 

st crowned 69 

st, desiring to be with P. 8. 186 

st, do I love ? 66 

st dying, rising, reigning 189 

3t, a Hiding-place P. 8. 180 

st, following 331 

st invited to the Heart 244 

3t lifled up on the Cross 818 

st longed for 196 

st looked to for Help 811 

st, Melchizedeck, Type of 197 

st, not ashamed of • ••«, <A 

it our Passover ^?^ 

st pardoning ^ 

ftf pleuding with him * ^ 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hymn. 

Christ praised 4 

Ditto 316 

Christ, Prophet, Priest, and King P. 2. 301 

Christ, rejoiced in 316 

Christ, Salvation by 292 

Christ speaking Peace 1 15 

Christ the Burden of the Song 89 

Christ, the Captain, prayed to 177 

Christ the Friend ever to be remembered . . P. 2. 179 

Christ the Refuge, fleeing to 214 

Christ the Shiloh 249 

Christ the Source of all Blessings 261 

Christ, Union to 14 

Christ's coming prepared for 317 

Christ's Cross 371 

Christ's Cross teaching Repentance 210 

Christ's eternal Glory 327 

Christ's Fame proclaimed 311 

Christ's Government, Joy in 310 

Christ's Intercession 61 

Ditto 134 

Ditto 363 

Christ's Invitation 369 

Christ's Kingdom universally established . • P. 2. 100 

Christ's Love to Children 69 

Christ's Nativity 342 

Christ's Reign prayed for 309 

Christ's Resurrection 26 

Ditto 178 

Ditto 194 

Ditto P. 2. 242 

Ditto 314 

Ditto and Ascension 132 

Christ's Soldiers encouraged 338 

Christ's Sorrow 283 

Christ's Sufferings and Glory 298 

Christ's unchangeable Love 293 

Christ's universal Reign 364 

Christian described P. 2. 174 

Christian dying 330 

Christian Race ••!!. ^ 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hvtnti 

Christian Soldier , P. 2. d2S 

Christian Warfare I57 

Christian Warfare accomplished P. 2. 99 

Christian Warrior crowned 82 

Christian Warrior described 82 

Chorus 376 

Ditto 379 

Ditto 380 

Church comforted in Trouble P. 2. 296 

Church, Increase of 17j| 

Come and welcome 212 

Come and welcome to Jesus 267 

Comforter 228 

Comforter prayed for 304 

Comfort to the Church in Trouble 296 

Coming of the Lord, waiting for 17 

Coming to God by Christ P. 2. 107 

Coming to the Lamb 216 

Communion with Christ 16 

Communion with God alone 240 

Compassion of God 343 

Compassion of Jesus implored 226 

Conression of Sin 188 

Confidence of Habakkuk II7 

Confidence in pardoning Mercy P. 2. 104 

Confidence in Jesus triumphant 232 

Conflict, armed and ready for 19 

Congregation prayed for 260 

ConsolsSion of Israel 254 

Contrite, beloved of God P. 2. 103 

Conscience, good 163 

Coronation of Christ 69 

Courts of God loved 164 

Covenant of God pleaded 303 

Covenant of God, support in 73 

Ditto 282 

Courts, earthly, Jesus in 28 

Creation, Man the Tongue of 866 

Creation, Anthem to '^ . St.. ^^& 

Creation praised ^^ 

Ditto "^ 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hjmn. 

Cross, Attraction of the P. 2. 22 

Cross of Christ 212 

Cross of Christ, lyin^ at 371 

Cross of Christ teaching Repentance 210 

Cross, taking up the 331 

Cross welcomed 215 

Crown of Glory received P. 2. 99 

Crucified Saviour, looking to 209 

D. 

Danger of delay 180 

Darkness, walking in 353 

Day of Judgment 190 

Ditto 341 

Day, Last 189 

Death and the Grave 102 

Ditto 186 

Death and Heaven, Prospect pleasant 220 

Death, Deliverance from the Ills of Life . . P. 2. 101 

Death-bed of a Believer P. 2. 332 

Death of the Righteous P. 2. 91 

Death, Thoughts on 191 

Dedication to God entire 141 

Ditto 163 

Delay dangerous 180 

Delight in God 352 

Deliverance for the Church 182 

Denial of Self 67 

Depart, desiring to P. 2. 186 

Departing Soul 326 

Dependence on Jesus 135 

Dependence 7 

Desiring the Holy Spirit P. 2. 287 

Desiring to see God 107 

Devotion and Gratitude 143 

Dew, spiritual 142 

Direction sought 35i 

Disciples encouraged P. 8, 107 

Dismission 278 

Dismission Ilymn ^ 176 

Display of Divine PoNuet sow^V ••,••• ^'^ 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hymn. 

Divine Influence 231 

Doxology to the Trinity 33 

Doxology 185 

Ditto 266 

Ditto 272 

Ditto P. 2. 303 

Ditto 306 

Ditto 339 

Ditto 344 

Drawing near to Jesus in Faith 230 

Dying Christian 330 

Ditto, Pope's Ode c. 330 

E. 

Early Piety, its Importance P. 2. 98 

Earth, farewell 150 

Easter Ode, Resurrection of Christ 178 

Education of Youth 245 

Eternity and Time 2i7 

Eternity joyful as tremendous P. 2. 185 

Evening Hymn 32 

Ditto 184 

Evening of Sabbath 85 

Everlasting Love 284 

EvilHeart P. 2. 13 

Examination, Self 164 

Excellence of Jesus 236 

Existence, Reason for praising God 357 

F. 

Faith P. 2. 20 

Faith fainting 237 

Faith, Hope, and Love P. 2. 2*6 

Faith in Affliction 162 

Ditto »294 

Faith in drawing near to Jesus 230 

Faith prevailing over Fear 144 

Faith triumphing '^s 

Fall, its Effects lamented ^ 

Fame of Christ proclaimed 
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INDEX or SUBJECTS. 

HymB. 

Family Religion 155 

Farewell to Earth 150 

Father's Glory S66 

Fathers, where are our P. 8. S5 

Fear subdued by Faith 144 - 

Feet of Jesus, sitting at ....*. 371 

Fellowship with Christ uniting Souls 384 

Fettered Mind P. 2. 349 

Fields white to Harvest P. 2. 187 

Finished, it is 187 

Ditto 269 

Fleeing to Christ the Refuge 214 

Foe watched 261 

Following Christ 331 

Forgiveness by God 120 

Forgiveness to others 24 

Foundation of God, sure 213 

Fountain of Blood 53 

Fountain, Jesus is 289 

Frailty of Man*s Body and Life P. 2. 309 

Frailty ofMan P. 2. 319 

Frame of Mind happy 360 

Freedom of the Negro P. 2. 348 

Friend, chief, is Jesus 264 

Friend, Christ is P. 2. 179 

Friendship, its Blessings ... 392 

Fulness in Jesus ; 288 

Funeral Anthem 390 

Funeral of a Saint 370 

Funeral of a Youth 101 

G. 

Gale, spiritual, longed for 140 

Glad Tidings, the Gospel 297 

Glorious Things spoken of Zion 258 

Glory of Christ 298 

GJory of Christ eternal 827 

Glory of Saints in He«vexv . • « • * • . 179 

Glory to Jehovah '^la. 

God a Judge and Saviour ^ >!^ 

Cod a Protector and B,u\ex - 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hymn. 

God a Refuge 71 

God, Communion with 24^ 

God delighted in 352 

God, desiring to see 107 

God faithful in time of Temptation 169 

God glorious 108 

God everywhere present 320 

God, Help from 181 

God, Hope in 276 

God, his People^s Leader 162 

God infinite 36 

God Invisible, prayed to 321 

God of Creation praised 367 

God of the Seasons 299 

God our God for ever 238 

God our Guide 277 

God pardoning 301 

God, Peace of 171 

God, praising 1 

God praised by our Existence 367 

Gdd praised in Prosperity and Adversity 203 

God reigns P. 2. 247 

God, rising to P. 2. 183 

God sought 16 

God, the eternal Sovereign P. 2. 299 

God thirsted for P. 2. 176 

God trusted in 363 

Ditto 290 

God trusted in for ever P. 2. 218 

God wonderful 360 

God's Call 13 

God's Compassion 343 

God's Condescension to the Humble P. 2. 103 

God's Covenant ' 282 

God's Foundation sure 213 

God's Goodness 38 

God's Goodness to Men 109 

God's Government and Perfections VV\ 

God's Holiness . . . . , ^^ 

God's Love "^ 

God^s Loving'kindne8s • 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

HyiDB. 

God's Majesty 36 

God's Mercy 296 

God*s pardoning Mercy P. 2. 104 

God*s Perfections and Providence P. 2. M 

God* 8 Perfections encouraging Hope P. 2. 181 ■ 

Gospel, before hearing M 

Gospel, free 40 

Gospel flying abroad 876 

Gospel, glaclTidings 897 

Gospel, elorious 60 

Gospel Herald. • 119 

Gospel, its blessed Power 110 

Gospel, its Light P. 8. 106 

Gospel, praying for its Spread 878 

Gospel Trumpet 186 

Government and Perfection of God Ill 

Government of Christ, Cause of Joy 810 

Grace 6 

Grace, growing in 166 

Ditto 160 

Grace of Benevolence 819 

Grace of Charity 888 

Grace of Faith P. 2. 1^6 

Ditto P. 2. 84 

vjrace oi nope *•••■••••••••••••••••••••• x^« ss* Xwi 

xjrrace oi ijove .•.■••••••*••••••••••••«•• tr » «• mVv 

Grace, Throne of P. 2. 19 

Graces of Meekness and Humility 816 

Grateful Remembrance of Mercies 269 

Gratitude and Devotion 148 

Gratitude for the Atonement 267 

Great and precious Promises 296 

Grave 108 

Grave and Death 186 

Grave of the Saint 198 

Growth in Grace 160 

Ditto 168 

Guide, God is Wl 
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kuk's ConfideDce 117 

ijah 874 

less of Heaven approachine IM 

lessofftclipion... r. 843 

ie«s of seeking Wisdom P. «. W 

Frame of Mind 860 

ny of Praiae P, 8, 88S 

t 96 

to God isa 

Sin P.S. 177 

g the Gospel, b«fare 804 

Christ invited to 844 

eWl P.8. 18 

Music 888 

praising Goa 8 

ihop.'dlbr 106 

1, looking to 887 

1, pleasiDg ProBpect of. 880 

a. View of 800 

ily Rert P. 8. 88 

a'l HappinesH drawing near 104 

rom Christ looked for 811 

rom God 181 

n God alone 877 

a Jeeua 818 

j-place in CbrUt P. 8. 180 

If he cannot aave S 

M breathed after P. 8. 85S 

MofGod 8G1 

ihoHtdesired P.S, 837 

Jnitf 84T 

Linre Anchor 146 

sncouraged by God'a Perfectiotu. ... P. 8. 188 

IjoicadiD 198 

?aith,Lov8 P. a. 840 

7 for Mearen ,».. X^fc 

f in Qod, tboujch cast-down ^^^ 

>f PtMyer . . . 7. "S . 1.. >; 

Fnulty .' "t-"*" 

; ...'s?-'* 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hymn. 

Humble beloved of God P. 2. 103 

Humble Request 78 

Humbly venturing on Jesus 262 

Humility and Meekness 318 

Humility and Retirement 151 

I. 

Ills of Life, Deliverance from P. 2. 101 

Imputed Righteousness 127 

In Glory P. 2. 332 

Incarnation of Christ ^ 

Infinity of God 35 

Influence, Divine 231 

Influences Divine, like Rain and Dew 142 

Influences of the Spirit 139 

Intercession of Christ 61 

Ditto 363 I 

Ditto 134 I 

Intercession and Atonement 136 j 

Invisible God prayed to 321 | 

Invitation 121 ; 

Ditto 122 ; 

Invitations of Christ 51 ; 

Ditto 369 ; 

Invitations of Mercy 30 | 

Ditto 208 

Invitations of Wisdom 50 

Invitations to the Young 57 

Invitations to weary Souls 131 

Inviting Christ to the Heart ^ . . . • 244 

Israel's Consolation 254 

It is finished 137 

Ditto 269 

J. 

Jabez's Prayer *^ . *at. 27 

Jehovab , ^loi i&ed ..... • • • • « : • • • - ^ ;^'^ 

Jehovah J ireh, God \he PvoNvde. ^^^^ ^ 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hymn* 

Jehovah Shalom, God of Peace P. 2. 168 

Jehovah Shatnmah, God is there P. 2. 169 

Uesus adored 286 

Jesus, a fulness in him '■. 288 

Jesus a Lamb 281 

Jesus approached in Faith 230 

Jesus, come and welcome to him 267 

Jesus coming to Judgment 278 

Jesus's Compassion implored 226 

Jesus, Confidence in him triumphant 232 

Jesus depended on 135 

Jesus's Excellence . . . . , 236 

Jesus hasting to suffer P. 2. 89 

Jesus, Help in him 218 

Jesus in his earthly Courts 28 

Jesus in the Manger 250 

Jesus, leaning on him in Affliction 228 

Jesus, looking to 91 

Jesus looked on 253 

Jesus my All 100 

Jesus's JName precious P. 2. 31 1 

Jesus, not ashamed of 146 

Jesus our All in Affliction 105 

Jesus, Prayer to 252 

Jesus precious to Believers 63 

Jesus, Prince of Peace 268 

Jesus received and Sin confessed 133 

Jesus, Rest in him .- 325 

Jesus seen of Angels 62 

Ditto P. 2. 313 

Ditto , 375 

Jesus shall reign 380 

Jesus supplicated 256 

Jesus, the Brightness of his Father's Glory 265 

Jesus the Bright and Morning Star P . 2. 178 

Jesus the conducting Star 161 

Jesus the Consolation of Israel ^^^ 

Jesus the chief Friend '^^ 

Jesus the Fountain « *^ 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hynub 

JetuB, the Kinp^ of Glory reigas P. 2, 302 

JetuB, the Saviour • 386 

Jesus, the Shepherd 846 

Jesus, the true Light 256 

Jesus ventured on 268 

Jesus wept 16 

Jesus wiUi his People 170 

Joy in Christ's Grovemment 810 

Jubilee Year 818 

Jubilee Trumpet 818 

Judge descending 86 

Judge, God is 188 

Judge appearing 889 

Judge's right hand desired 246 

Judgment 278 

Judgment Day 190 

Ditto 278 

Ditto 829 

Ditto SU 

Judgment mixed with Mercy 112 

Judgment prepared for 219 

K. i 

Kingdom of Christ universally established.. P. 8. 100 i 

Kingdom of God sought 68 ! 

Kingdom, may it come 178 

L. 

Lamb, coming to the 817 

Lamb, worthy 881 

Lamentation over the Fall 866 

Lamp, kept alive 7 

Land, the promised 855 

Last Day 189 

Last Day^ Misery of the Wicked 86 

Leader, God is \fi8 

Z«adiDg8 of the Spirit •...: >-^ 

teaninl on Jesus in XmicUoT. isi^ 

^^iberty by Christ 



INDEX OP SUDJKCTS. 

Hymn. 

Life like a Flood ^ 866 

Life short and full of Trouble P. 2. 94 

Life, Stream of 366 

Life uncertain P. 2. 92 

Life, Way, Truth P. 2. 248 

Light and Glory of the Word P. 2. 90 

Light, Jesus is 266 

Light, Let there be 118 

Light of the Gospel P.2. 106 

Light, shining 12 

LiK>king on Jesus, producing Repentance 268 

Looking to a crucified Saviour 209 

Looking to Heaven 287 

Ditto 106 

Looking to Jesus 91 

Looking to Jesus, A Child 97 

Longing for Christ 196 

Lord, remember me 98 

Ditto 99 

Lord's Prayer •• •••••••••••••• P. 2. 106 

Lord, send Peace P. 2. 168 

Love, Christian • • • 28 

Love, everlasting 284 

Love, Hope, Faith P. 2. 246 

Love of Christ • 6 

Love of Christ to little Children 69 

Love of Christ unchangeable 298 

Love of God inexpressible 849 

Love, redeeming 1 18 

Love, redeeming, celebrated 198 

Love to God*8 Courts 164 

Lovestthou me? 200 

Loving Christ 66 

Loving-kindness of God • . • • 114 

Majesty of God 86 

Manger, Jesus in the "^^^a^ 

Man, the Tongue of Creation • • ^ 

Martha and J^fery "^^^ 

Mary mad Martha -^ •** 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 

Hymn. 

Meditation and Retirement P. S. 184 

Meek, beautified with Salvation 21 

Meekness 318 

Men carried away as a Flood 366 

Melchizedock a Type of Christ 197 

Mercy of God 296 

Mercies, early 9 

Merciful to others 24 

Mercy in the midst of Judgment 112 

Mercy, pardoning, coniided in P. 2. 104 

Mercy, prayed for P. 2. 294 

Mercies remembered 259 

Mercies in succession P. 2. 31 

Mercy's Call P. 2. 318 

Mercy's Invitations 30 

Ditto 208 

Mercy's Throne applied to P. 2. 18 

Messiah, Joy on account of . ; 372 

Mind fettered P. 2. 349 

Minister and People prayed for 270 

Ministers encouraged .P, 2. 26 

Ministers prayed for 175 

Ministers proclaiming Salvation 292 

Miriam's Song P. 2. 348 

Missionaries encouraged P. 2. 187 

Ditto P. 2. 322 

Missionaries prayed for 175 

Missionary Hymn 276 

Morning Hymn 183 

Morning of Sabbath 246 

Morning Song of Praise 233 

Morning Star, Jesus the P. 2. 178 

My Saviour P. 2. 881 

Mysterious Ways of Providence 40 

Music of the Heart 888 

N. 

Name of Jesus precious P. g. 811 

Nativity of Christ 848 

Nature proclaiming God's Praise 1 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Need graciously supplied 48 

Negro is free , P. 3. 348 

New Year's Day 181 

New Year P. 3. 318 

O. 

Omnipresence 820 

Opening a Place of Worship 861 

Our FaUiers, where are they .P. 2. 25 

P. 

Parable of the Sower 87 

Paraphrase on the Lord's Prayer P. 2. 106 

Pardoning God 301 

Pardon prayed for 180 

Pardon spoken by Christ 68 

Parting, oefore 286 

Parting Blessing 22 

Parting Blessing sought 888 

Passing-Bell, or Thoughts on Death 191 

Passover is Christ 227 

Patience prayed for P. 2. 178 

Peace after a Storm 147 

Peace of God 171 

Peace of Mind P. 2 817 

Peace, Prince of 268 

Peace sent of God P. 2. 168 

Peace spoken by Christ 116 

Penitent Wanderers 368 

People and Minister prayed for 270 

Perfections and Providences of God . • P. 2. 202 

Perfections of God Ill 

Persecution for Christ 81 

Perseverance 79 

Pharaoh destroyed P. 2. 848 

Physician of Soul» P. 2. 181 

Piety, early, its importance P. 2. 98 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

H-mn. 

Place of Worship re-opened P. 2. 172 

Pleading the (Covenant 303 

Pleading with Christ 229 

Pleasing Prospect of Death and Heaven 220 

Pleasures of Religion 199 

Pleasures unseen desired 72 

Poor in Spirit blessed e 148 

Pope's Ode 830 

Power Divine, its Display prayed for 362 

Power of the GoHpel » ^ 1 16 

Praise for early Mercies 9 

Praise for Salvation ^ -. 291 

Praise, Hymn of 110 

Praise, its Harmony P. 2. 335 

Praise, Song of 224 

Praise to the Creator 367 

Ditto 368 

Praise to Christ 316 

Praise to the Redeemer 46 

Praises accepted 340 

Praising Christ 4 

Praising God 1 

Praising God with the Heart 2 

Praising Jesus 77 

Praising the Prince of Peace 268 

Prayer and Watchfulness P. 2. 24 

Ditto P.2. 29 

Prayer for Christ's Reign 309 

Prayer for Minister and People 270 

Prayer for promised Rest 373 

Prayer for Sower and Seed . . .'. 271 

Prayer for the Congregation 260 

Prayer for the Comforter • 304 

Prayer for the Spirit P. 2. 17 

Ditto 86 

Prayer for Unity 346 

Prayer, Lord's p. 2. 106 

Prayer- Meeting P. 2. 172 

Prayer, powerful and prevailing 168 

Prayer, the House of p. g, 170 

Prayer to the Invisible God J . , 821 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hymn. 

Prayer to the Spirit • • 27 

Ditto 70 

Ditto 324 

Prayer to the Spirit and Jesus 252 

Praying always with all Prayer P. 2. 97 

Praying for Mercy P. 2. 294 

Praying that the Gospel may spread 276 

Praying that Praises oe accepted 3 10 

Precious, Jesus, to Believers 63 

Precious Promises 296 

Preparation for Christ*s coming 317 

Preparation for Judgment 219 

Presence of Jesus with his People 170 

Prince of Peace 268 

Proclaiming Christ's Fame 311 

Promised Land 355 

Promised Rest 373 

Promises, great and precious 296 

Prophet, Priest, and King P. 2. 301 

Prospects of the Righteous, glorious P. 2. 102 

Prospects of the Sinner transient P. 2. 93 

Prosperity a time for praising God 203 

Protector, God is 34 

Providence • 103 

Providence and Perfections of God P. 2. 202 

Providence, its gracious Mystery 40 

Provision from God P. 2. 84 

Psalm Twenty-third 305 

Public Worship, its Excellence 202 

Q. 

Question, important 200 

R. 

Race, Christian 80 

Race, run 99 

Rain, spiritual 142 

Recollections of Mercies 259 

Redeemer praised • • . . 46 

Redeeming Love...... *•••* W^ 



INDSZ OT 8UBJXCTS. 

Hymn. 

Redeemine Ijove - 193 

Refuge, Christ is 214, 

Refuge, God is 71 

Reign of Christ P. «. 308 

Reign of Christ prayed for * •• 309 

Reign of Christ, universal 364 

Reign of God ....P. 2. 247 

Rejoicing in Christ 316 

Rejoicing in Hope 198 

Rejoicing in the Ways of God 90 

Religion, Family 165 

Religion, its Pleasures ••••••. 199 

Religion the chief Concern 54 

Religious Ways, Happiness 843 

Remember me. Lord 98 

Ditto 99 

Re-opening a Place of Worship P. 2. 178 

Repentance 11 

Repentance by Christ's Cross 810 

Repentance, by looking at Jesus 853 

Repentance recommended 55 

Report, who hath belieyed 840 

Recj^uest, humble • 78 

Resignation 74 

Rest, heavenly P. 8. 88 

Rest in Jesus 885 

Rest to weary Souls 181 

Rest, promised 373 

Resurrection of Christ 86 

Ditto 138 

Ditto 178 

Ditto 194 

Ditto 195 

Ditto P. 2. 848 

Ditto 814 

Resurrection of Saints 808 

Retirement and Humility 151 

Retirement and Meditation P. 2. 184 

Righteous, Death of P, 2. 91 

Righteousness, imputed Iff 

Righteousness, Jebovah our P.S, |i 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



Right hand of God, longed for 

Rising to God P. 2. 183 

Rock of Ages, a Shelter &07 

Hock of Ages, smitten S07 

Room yet in Christ '. 312 



Sabbath 106 

Ditto 166 

Ditto 84 

Sabbath and Heaven 83 

Sabbath, eternal 167 

Sabbath Morniug SU 

Sabbath Evening 86 

Saint's Funeral 370 

Saint'a Grave Ifi2 

Saints in Glory 170 

SainfsResnrrection 808 

Salvation 62 

Salvation by Grace 6 

Salvation, Praise for 291 

Salvation proclaimed C92 

Saviour, God is a 188 

Saviour, crucified, looking to SOO 

Saviour, Jesus is 336 

Saviour lifted upon the Cross P. 2. 22 

Saviour, my P. 8. 38) 

Saviour's Call 2S2 

Scripture Sentences 331— 39g 

Season of S|H-ing 336 

Seasons 387 

Seasons, God of the 2W 

Seed prayed for 271 

Seed sown, blessed 80 

Seeing God, desired 107 

Seeking direction 364 

Seeking God 16 



IKDEZ OF SUBJECTS. 

Sheep of Christ, their Security P. 2. 16 

Shepnerd, Jesus is • • 846 

Shepherd, Jesus, Praise to him 87S 

Shiloh, Christ is M 

Shining Light 11 i 

Sin confessed 188 | 

Sin hated P. 2. 177 \ 

Sinner addressed by Wisdom P. 2. 96 

Sinner, his transient Prosperity P. 2. 93 

Sinner implored 124 

Sinner warned 886 { 

Sitting at Jesus*s Feet 871 

Sleep, before 884 

Sleep, sweet 38 

Song of Angels 805 

Song of Miriam P. 2. 848 

Song of Moses and the Lamb. 4 

Song of Praise 884 

Song of Praise universal 846 

Song of the Pilgrim 877 

Ditto 881 

Sorrow of Christ 888 

Sovereignty ••• 41 

Sovereign, the Eternal God is P. 2. 899 

Soldier, Christian, encouraged. P. 2. 888 

Soldiers of Christ encouraged • 888 

Soul, departing •• 886 

Soul thirsting for God P. 2. 176 

Soul's Physician P. 2. 181 

Soul's united by Fellowship with Christ 884 

Soul's which are weary invited to rest , 181 

Sower P. 3. 87 

Sower, Parable of 87 

Sower and Seed prayed for 271 

Spirit addressed 807 

Spirit implored P. 2. 17 

Spiritp merciful and fot^lNiw^ 24 

^^pirit prayed for ^ 

Spirie prayed to '^^ 

Ditto ^ 

Oitto 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hjrmn. 

Spirit prayed to 824 

Spirit, the Comforter 304 

Spirit's Influences like Water 139 

Spirit's Leadings 138 

Spring 8 

Spring P. 8. 87 

Ditto 94 

Ditto 336 

Ditto P.2. 337 

Spread of the Gospel prayed for 276 

Star of Bethlehem U9 

Star, Jesus is, to guide 161 

Storm followed by Peace 147 

Sufferings and Glory of Christ 298 

Support in God's Coyenaut 73 

Supplicating Jesus 266 

Sweetness in Affliction 274 

Swiftness of Time 216 

T. 

_ # 

Taking up the Cross 331 

Teaching the Young 96 

Temples of the HolyGhost 156 

Temptations made void by God 159 

Thanks for the Atonement • 257 

Thirsting forGod P. 2. 176 

Throne of Grace, supplicating. ,P. 2. 19 

Thunder P. 2. 207 

Time and Eternity 247 

Time improved • 14 

Time, its Swiftness 216 

Time, rapid Flight of, improved 18 

Time, redeemed.. 187 

Time, the accepted • 88 

Titles of Christ P.2. 106 

To-morrow • 14 

Tongue of the Creation, Man \% « ^i^& 

Triumphant Confidence in 3es\]A "^ 

Tnnmpb&n t Faith V *4 

Troubf&, Church comforted \u . -^ .••••••- -^ * 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Hymiit 

Troubles of Life P. 2. 94 

Trumpet of the Gospel 126 

Ditto 312 

Trust in God P. 2. 23 

Ditto 290 

Trust in God encouraged 75 

Trust in God for ever P. 2, 218 

Trust in God in the Dark 363 

Truth, Way, Life is Jesus P. 2. 263 

Twenty-third Psalm 305 

Type of Christ, Melchizedeck 197 

U. 

Uncertainty of Life P. 2. 92 

Unchangeable Love of Christ 293 

Union of Souls together 334 

Union to Christ P. 2. 14 

Unity, Holy 347 

Unity prayed for 348 

Universal Keign of Christ 364 

Universal Song of Praise 345 

V. 

Venturing on Jesus 262 

View of Heaven 300 

W. 

Waiting for the coming of the Lord 17 

Walking in Darkness 353 

Walking with God 76 

Wanderers invited to return 358 

Wants and Wishes of Believers 10 

Warfare, Christian 19 

Ditto 167 

Warfare, Christian, completed P. 2. 99 

Warning the Sinner 226 

Warrior^ Christian, eTo\Ntved -82 
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